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T O FHE 


+*READER: 


HE Reader would take it unkindly, 
ſhould Tamuſe him with a tedious and 
impertinent Preface. Þ is incompa- 
rably much better in my Opinion, to tell him 
tn few Words, to the end he may be ſenſible be- 
fore-hand of the pleaſure he will have inreading 
it , that the Piece which I have here expos'd to 
publick View-was written by the ſame Lady 
who compos'd the Memoirs, and the Relation 
of the Spaniſh Travels. - It will be ſo much the 
more uſefull to —_— in regard no Perſon 
in the World was better acquamted then ſhe 
who made it, with the Spirit and Genius of 
the Spaniſh Nation. And "tis no (mall thing 
to underſtand well how to paint forth to the 
Life the Charadters of People. They then who 
are deſirous to converſe rs. thoſe of that Court, 
which 13 ſo different from all others in Europe, 
all things being there carry'd with no leſs My- 
ftery then Pomp and Oſtentation, by the Know- 
ledge of theſe ſhort Stories, will have @ moſt 
A 2 eaſe 


To the READER. 


eajze Inſight into it. For Examples make | 
Impreſſions much more quick and lively, then- | 
all that a Man can (peak in long Diſcour-- | 


ſes. So that there will be no need to venture 


Prolixity upon the eMerits of this Fiery | 
It will be ſufficient for me to aſſure the Reader 


enly,that if it has been acceptable to thoſe Iluſtri- 


cus Perſons who have with pleaſure and approba- 


tion read this Piece in Manuſcript other Perſons 
will have the leſs yeaſon ro ſcruple the adorning 
their Libraries with it. And before I conclude, 1 


ſhall add this further, which cannot be diſplea- * 


ſing to the Publick, that in a little time, there 
will appear ſome other Pieces of the ſame Au- 


ther, which will at leaſt be no leſs Gratefull ' 


zen this, or thoſe other hich ſhe has already 


ſet forth, and of hich there have been printed | 


already ſeveral Impreſſions, as is well. known: 


to all. the World. 
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New HISTORY 
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COURT of SPAIN. 


The Hiſtory of the Marquis of - 
LEMOS; and of DON A-: 
- BLEONORA, of  Mon- 


teleon. 


: | Ona FEleoncra of Monteleon Was | 
'l I ,carry'd ſo young to the Conrt.of 
F'. Spain, that ſhe kardly knew ſhe 
] 


1ad any other. place of - Nativity... She :. 
had already loſt: her Mother, and her Fa-'.; 
ther dy'd in a very ſhort time after. _ For 
theſe Reaſons therefore, the Duke of Hx- 
ar her Uncle, found himſelf engag'd to 
_ takecare of her Education. She had at- 
' foa Brother elder:ithen her ſelf, who be- 
; gan betimes to exerciſe akind of Paternal 
Authority over her, with ſo much rigour 
| that ſhe ſtood more in __ of him, FO, 


(2) 
« of _all the reſt of hes Relations together. 
His Namie was Don Alvare de Menteleon ;; 
and as for the young Lady, ſhe was made 
choice of to be one of the Queen Mo- 
ther's Minions, and to that purpoſe im- 
mediately ſent 'for to rhe Court, where 
her Lodgings were provided for her. The 
Marquis of Lemos at the, ſame time was 
alſo one of the King's Minions. Theſe are 
Children of Honour, of both Sexes, pla- 
ccd about the.Perſons of the King and 
Queen, 'to delight ?em with their Compa- 
ny, and to do 'em ſome little forts of Ser- 
vice proper for their years, and therefore 


always ſeleted out of the Prime Nobili-: 


ty of the Kingdom. Eleonora was about 
Fourteen years of Age ; the Marquis a- 
bout Eighteen ; and they were ſo emi- 
nently- remarkable above others, as: well 
tor Beauty of Body , as the Pertecticns 
. of Mind, that they became the Wonders 
of -the Court; ſo that all other Perſons of 
both Sexes were enforc*d to yield 'em the 
Superiority 1n all things : and it muſt be 
agreed on all hands , that Spain never yet 
beheld any thing 1o perte&t From the 
hrſt moment therefore, that the Marquis 
law the-young Eleoncra, he telt tomeching 
or a Pallion tor her, «which he had never 
icit beiore tor-any other” of the Children 

of 
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of Honour that were: his | Companions ; 
and the Freedom which he had tofee her 
often, ſerv'd only to: render hin1{till the 
more enamour'd. - In her Company he 
ſpent all” his time which he could ſpare 
from his Duty ; and he ſtudy'd a thou- 
ſand Gallantries to pleaſe and divert her. 
When the Queen went abroad, he fo ſe- 
dulouſly watch'd- his Opportunities, that 
he never faifd to be at: the Boot of the 
Train Coach wherein ſhe-rode. For it is 
a uſual thing at the Court, for the yo 
Gentlemen to follow on foot the Ladies of 
the Pallace, for whom they have a parti- 
cular Kindneſs ; to the end, that by that 
means they may- have the Advantage and 
Satisfaction of- diſcourſing with 'em. All 
theſe Sedulities were ſoon obſerv'd ; nor 
were the Contentions of fuch a friendly 
War diſpleaſing to Eleonora. : Neither was 
Jhe the laſt; who was knſible of what ſhe 
had inſpir'd into -the Marquis of Lemos; 
and: therefore ſuffering herſelf to be go- 
vern'd by that Incligation which fway*d 
her to.have a more particular-eſteem far 
_ him, then any, other ;| ſhe allow'd that Li- 
bertysto.,,Tenderneſs of | Aﬀect'on, which 
ike; thought: ſhould have-gone no farther 
then gratetal- Acknowled gments, 
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One day that the King was at Aranjues, 
and that the Queen' was gone to take a' 
Walk. in Buen Retire, (which is a Pallace 
Royal ſo very near to Madrid, that it 
joyhs/to Alcala) the King wrote a Letter 
to her, and order'd the Marquis to cariy 
it; and withallto give the'Queen an Ac. 
count of fome Buſineſs, which nearly con- 
cerndher :' wherein the Marquis dr{Char- 
ged himſelf of his' Meſſage with ſuch a 

Grace, that he had the good Fortune to _ 
be look?d upon with a favourable Eye. 
Thereupon the Queen commanded him 
to {tay till the end of the Promenade, for 
that the had a Preſent which ſheintended 
he ſhould deliver to the King "This Op- 
portunity. procured him the Happineſs of 
{pending ſome part of the day,in Elecncra's 
Company ; of which he'took his Advan- 
tage , to acquaint her with the Paſſion he 
had for her, which alone would prove the. 
Blefling or Misfortune of his Life, ' ' © 


< Were the Sentiments, ſaid he, which 
© T have for your Perſon, 'Madam , Icfs” 
© ſubmiflive, could my Vows and Prote-' 
* ſtations offend ye, I would condemn my, - 
* ſelf to an eternalfilence ; nor ſhotild m | 
© Eyes preſume to-take the Liberty to 1%! 
* you underſtand my Paſlion ;- butT adore” 


c 
-.. I® 


('s) 
* ye with ſo profound a RefſpeR,with that 
© Fidelity wherein there is not any thing ' 
© of common, that I dare adventure to 
.*Alacter my ſelf, that | You 'will find ,no- 
* thing to'merir your Diſpleaure in the 
© klimble Proteſtation' which” T'make ye. 
*' Nevertheleſs, Madam , ?tis true, that 
*-fach 'js*the trouble of my mind, fo vio- 
'©Jehtare my fears, that T am leſs afraid of 
*-Death, then'to incur your Indignation : 
© Vouthſafe therefore'; not ro, look upon 
"that, 'as' an "effe& of 'my preſumption, 
* 'which '1s the  effe& of , your Charms. 
©'Indeed, how'was it in my power to re- 
- © {train my RI; for are not you, Madam, 
M ys moſt amiable Perſon in the World, 
an EIS 
' He' was g6inz on, * but the LAty inicer- 
ropting Him, ©© Sit, "fa: jhe, 'you'cannot 
© bicwell know, .that T am nor fo much 
©the Miſtreſs 6f my_own' Heart, as to 
© Aiſpdſe of \itmy elf" Infanc of Honour 
- ©t&' the *Quetn”, the "Diike of Hixar's 
-£ Netce, ' ahi Alvaress Siſter: theſe 
- © are'they who 'niaſt over: rule' my Deſti- 
*"ay. © How! "ſaid the Marquis , with a 
© vehemency ſomewhat more then uſual, ſhoyld.. 
*'*! they go abour'to make you miſerable. 5 
* ſhould they deſign to engage *yonr with z 
- *2Perfon whom you could* not ove , 


B-3 © Would 


. v * 


——— 


© a —_ 


- 
—_ 
—- Some - 
_ 
— GR > > — 


i 
| 
| 
ſ 

: 


{ 


—_—_— 


(6) 
* Would you be willingly ſubmiffive- to 


* ſo much Rigour ? © I never yet, ſaid 


* ſhe, confulted my own Thoughts what 
* I ſhould do in ſuch an Extremity ; tho' 
I am. perſuaded they are too juſt to re- 
duce me to it : yet in ſhort, ſhould they 
be ſo ſevere in the Exerciſe of - their Au- 
thority, I thotild not have the Courage 
to withſtand their Power. © Ah! Ma- 
* dam, contins?d the Marquis, with a pen- 
* frve Aſpe&, then it ſeems there would be 
* no diſtintion made of me in the 
* Croud. Would any Husband be alike 
* in your Aﬀection, ſo you receiv'd him 
* from the Hands of the Queen, or thoſe 
* of your neareſt Relations ? © How im- 
* portunate Sir, you are, reply'd the lovely 
* Eleonora, bluſhing 5 but wherefore is it 
* that you urge me in this manner to ex- 
plain my ſelf any farther in this particu- 
lar > © Wherefore is it ? reply'd the Mar- 
quis, throwing himſelf at ber feet 3 alas ! 
moſt charming. Creature, the whole 
* Repoſe and Happineſs of my life de- 
pends upon it. * If that happineſs, re- 
ply?d the Lady, depended upon me only, 
I am apt to think you never would have 
any Reaſon to upbraid me with obſtru- 


ing it. 
The 
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The Marquis at thoſe words was fo 
tranſported with Joy, that he wanted ut- 
terance to expreſs the Condition of his 
Soul. Dona Eleonora was naturally very 
timorous ; an extraordinary Vertue, and 
an exa& Reſerv'dneſs reſtrain'd her with- 
in ſuch narrow Limits, that ſhe was afraid 
of- having ſaid too much ; - but . yet ſhe 
could not be uncivil ro a Perſon in whom 
ſhe found ſo many noble Qualities ; and 
if the muſt have been forc'd. to have ta- 
ken up a Reſolution of being either too 
Indulgent or too Rigorous, ſhe would 
certainly have enclin'd to Indulgence. 
So that where a Lady 1s thus anticipated 
in her Thoughts,'tis an caſie thing for Wir 
and Merit to make fair Progreffes toward 
the winning of her Heart. 

Aﬀer this, the Queen ſent back the 
young Marquis to 4ranjwes, with her Dil- 

atches for the King: and in regard the 
King was frequently accuſtom'd to write 
to the Queen his Mother ; as alfo, for that 
the Marquis was always entruſted to car- 
'y tie Letters, he always improv'd thoſe 

pportunities , which blefs'd him as of- 
ten with the Sight and Company of his 
beloved Elzoncra, to his beſt advantage. 

It was not long before both Courts re- 
turr'd to Madrid ; which occaſion'd as 
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much rejoycing, as if their Majeſties had 
taken a longer Progreſs : in the ſtreets 
were Bonfires, all forts of Fire-works, and 
Maſquerades on Horſe-back ; in the Pal- 
lace they danc'd the Canaries and the 5S4a- 
rar, Or Sarad, which is a Moreſco Dance, 
very delightfull to the Eye , wherein the 
young Ladies and Noble-men hold Flam- 
beaus' in their Hands , and where every 
one appear'd at that time in diſguiſe, by 
the King's Order. Among the reſt, the 
Marquis of Lewes had —_—_ him a Habit 
which had ſomething of more then- uſual 
Curioſity ; beſide” that he had added to-it 
ſomething of his own Fancy. Now while 
the Workmen were making up this Habit, 
Don 4lvare, who was appointed to be one 
of the Maskers, not knowing what ſort of 
Diſguiſe to. contrive for himſelf, happe- 
ned to have a ſight of the Marquis's Ha- 
bit, was extremely taken with the Novel- 
ty , and order d another to be made juſt 

tke it, = 
The Children of Honour to the Queen 
were .all clad -like Shepherdeſles for: that 
day ; among whom, there was no.need of 
any long Search for. the Marquis to' find 
out Dona Eleonora 5 her Air and Carriage 
diftingutſh'd her ſo much to her advan- 
tage from the reſt of her -Companions, 


and _ 
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(9) 
«nd beſides he lowd ther: with ſuch a ten- 
der Aﬀe&tion, that'he no ſooner'caſt his 
Eyes upon that lovely Medly,: but heſo6n 
ſingtd but his own adored Shepherdels. 
Preſently'approaching near her, *© "Tis m 


© 'yain Madanv, ſaid be,'that your Habit 


©:is 10 like | to /that” of the reſt 'of your 
© Compartions,' and thatyowpurt'on'a Diſ- 


© (puiſe-t& conceal your felfFfambng miiny ; 
© your Eyes are lo lively and To ſparkling, 
the Air of your Deportment"o noble, 
that any Man'theleaſt concern'd to take 
notice of 'your Graces, 'mightieaſily di- 
ftinguifſhand' find ye 'in agreater Crond. 
Judge then 'my 'lovely Shephetdefs, by 
thofe . Emoribns -of 'Nlind 'that 'ſeiz'd 
me 'in my '#ppfoach to®ydar 'Peiſon , 
what ny Heart has ſpoken”, ah" whar 
it may be ſenſible*of. © Alas ! : Sir, */2}4 
ihe, uhith's $9n/tve Air, T'ath bit too Well 
corivined of ' the Sentiitients of value 
and eſteem Which you have for me; 
they begin to make the ſuffer”; og: Over- 
caſt the ſerene days of 'my 'Lite', and I 
* have ill News to tell you : you ſee 'me 
* here becauſe my Duty and Complactn- 
© cy require 'it , but had it beeame me to 
*'have erin with-miy "coming hither , 
© 'T ſhould have preferrd'a' Retifement all 
alone by my ſelf in my Cloſet, where I 
_ 5 © might 


"A 
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t might have abandowd my felf to my 
* Gnef. «Such a Diſcourle as this , very 
much alarm'd the Marquis 3 but as ſhe 
was going on, the King beckon'd him to 
attend his Commands ;z ſo that notwith- 
ſtanding the Diſturbance of his 'Thoughts, 
occaſiowd by BEleonora's words, he could 
not ayoid quitting her , to wait upon the 
King. Ina very ſhort time after , Don 
Alvare, who knew his Silter, though ſhe 
knew not him, came and plac'd himſelf 
cloſe by her ; and I have told ye already, 
that his Diſguiſe was juſt the ſame with 
the Marquis's. She therefore not queſti- 
oning in the leaſt , but. that it had been 
the Marquis , who had made a quick Re- 
turn from.the King, through his impati. 
ence to know what ſhe had more to ſay 
tohim: *©* Hear then, ſaid ſhe, beginnin 

© where ſhe ended, the occaſion. oft tho 

Sorrows that almoſt overwhelm me ; 
tor though it be not 'in your power to 
rid me abſolutely of *em, yet I find it 
will become an Alleviation of my Gnet 


of Araval, tora long time has had a vio- 
lent Paſſion to be my Servant, but after 
he had made uie of all the ways. that 
- *#Ccould de, to engage me to ſome Ac- 
* knowledgment,{ceing I refus'd him with 
* fa 
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to let you ſhare it with me. The Count 
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ſo much Obſtinacy,a Happineſs of which 
he is not worthy , he refoly'd at length 
to diſcover his mind to my Brother. 
Him, he eaſily won over to his fide, and 
faſten'd him to a' Compliance, by the 
Tye of his own Intereſts : he has pro- 
misd him to make a crofs Match of it, 
and give him his own Siſter, tor whom 
my Brother has had a Kindneſs many 


'years. This Propoſal put him into an 


Extaſie of Joy ; away he ran to the 
Duke of Hixar , and ſo powerfully laid 
before him the Advantages that both Fa« 
milies would reap by the Alliance , that 
he drew a Promiſe from the Duke, that 
he would mention it to the Queen. 
Afterwards, he came to me, and told 


me, I:muft prepare -to be diſpos'd of, 


ſo ſoon as their Majeſties had deliver*d 
their  Approbation of what would be 
propounded to them. Now Sir,  conti- 
zued ſhe, be youthe Judge of my Condi- 
tion. While ſhe was thus telling her 


Story, the Marquis of Lemos, having done 
what the King had commanded him to 
do, returnf'd in all haſt to his -Miſtreſs. 
But he was ftrangely furpriz'd to find her 
in ſuch a {erions Diſcourſe with a Perfon 


clad in a Diſguiſe in nothing diffcrenc 


irom his own : and the was no leſs aſto- 


nith'd, 


«{ fan 31 
-miſh'd, "to ſeertwo Diſguiſes ſo much alike, hi 
'thatzIhe conld -nortdifcern' which of 'the | -'P] 
twoowas her Roal Lover. Neither did y © v; 
'the Marquis know” Don Alvare , but the } 
latter! knew the "Marquis : fo that they? tc 
lookdibne upon another with an Eye of \N 
Fury and complemented each other with 
ſhaty and catting 'Exprefiions.. On the 
other fide, 'it 'is'not to be imagin'd how © \ 
"much ithe Lady was concern'd ; the had  *1 
unfolded the :Secrets of her mind, but 
'knew not'to whom : and it was impoſſi. 1 
ble for her toclear' the Miſtake, fo long as.* * 
the Ball cont'd. The Count 4 Ara- ' 
'val, who had alſo plac'd himſelf next to 
her, never quitting her ſo much' as one 
moment. This unſeaſonable ſtrugling;and 
his obſtinate perſecution of the amiable 
Lady ., -reduc'd: her under thoſe Seyetities 
of ill Suceeſs', 'as'brought her” to the 
Brink of-Defpair :« *Nor was the Marquis 
of 'Lemoslefs: difturb?d in his mind ; he |. 
brook*d their 'Converſation together with | 
a more then ordinary Impatience , and | 
beheld the Perſonin+a- Diſguiſe -1o like his 
own, with Eyes full of Chbler and Vex- 
ation ; nor had he delay the Proofs of 
his Diſfatisfa&tion , but for the Reſpect +» 
which was due -to 'the Prefſente' of the 
_ King, and'his Miſtreſs, 'which hindred 


him 
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"him from deciding his -Quatrel upd the 
- -*Place.- The Ball being ended, Don 41- 
' © 4c” de Monteleon , who was really en- 
"rag d upon What his Siſter had difcover'd 


to him, '{ent one of His 'Friends 'to the 
Marquis, to let him "know, that the Per- 
ſon in Diſguiſe, with -whom he had been 
ſo brisk at the 'Ball, *deſfir'd to fee him 
with his Sword by 'his ſide : That he 


*®needed not to bring along with Him atiy 


more then 'two Flambeatrx ; himſelf in- 


 tenditig to have as many, which would aft- 
"ford them light Aufficient, by Which to 


determin their ' Differences: The Mar- 


| quis of Lemos, being too brave to refuſe 
'{o" bold 'a Chalſenge,* caus'd two ' of. his 
' Pagesto follow him, and haſtned._to' the 


Prado,which is a delightful Walk nearBuer 
Retiro, and was the Place appointed whefe 
to meet ; and tho”he knew not the Per- 


"ſon, "againſt whom he. fought, yet he 


- was ſenſible, that 'He hated him ſo ſuffici- 
'ently, as to kill him, if he could: In 
ſhort, they fought with'ſomuch Courage, 
as could be expected from two Men of 
matchlefs Prowefs, till at length, Don AI- 
ware was dangerouſly Wounded , and 
ſoon reduc'd'tobeg his Life. Bit in What 
a condition was the Marquis 'of Lemos, 
when he'pulÞd off his 'Antagoniſt's Vizor? 
Eid He 


( 14) 

He was ready to expire for Grief, when 
he perceiv'd him to be Eleonora's Brother. 
Never was Man fo ſenſibly concern'd ; 
and therefore, void of all Conſolation, af- 
ter ſo freakiſh, and yet ſo unlucky an Ac- 
cident. So ſoon therefore, as he had ſent 
for Succour to take Care of Don A4lvare, 
he betook himſelf to a Houſe of one of 
his Friends, to wham he imparted his 
Misfortune, and the little Probability there 
was, that Don Alvare could recover. 

In the mean time, Eleonora full of reft- 
leſs and troubleſome thoughts that hinder'd 
her Repoſe, got up, and -defir'd Dora 
Laura, her daily Companion and beſt 
Friend, to be ſo kind to her, as to take a 
Walk with her upon a Terras that looks 
over into the Great Piazza before the Pa- 
lace, There they had not been but a ve:y 
little while, when they beheld ſeveral 
Flambeaux making towafd *em, and ob- 
ſerv'd withal, :a Perſon in a Maſquerade 
Habit, carry'd eaſily and gently along, 
and in a languiſhing poſture. Eleonorn, 
who had as much time as was needful, to 
view and take notice of the Habit, made 
no Queſtion, but that it was her dear 
Marquis of Lemos, and immediately, be- 
ing no longer Miſtreſs of her Grief, 
Swoonded away in Laura's Arms ; and it 

Was 
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\was a long while before they could bring 


her to Lite again, by the aſſiſtance of her 
Women, and ſeveral powerful Remedies, 
But the Lamentat?ons and Moans that ſhe 
made the remaining part of the Night, 
would not permit her to cloſe her Eyes one 
ſingle moment. Scarcely was the Day 
broke, before ſhe ſent to know whither 
the Marquis were in his Chamber. It was 
told her, that he had not lain in the Pa- 
lace, and that his Attendants were all in a 
reat Conſternation. "Then having no 
14 er any Room for flattering Thoughts, 
ſhe believ'd the ſuſpitions of her own Eyes. 
But when ſhe heard more truly, that it 
was her Brother whom ſhe ſaw in that 
Extremity, and that it was the Marquis of 
Lemos who had wounded him, ſhe aban- 
don'd ber ſelf entirely to her Sorrows; 
and upon thoſe unwelcome Tydings, al- 
moſt ſinking under 'the Accumulation of 
her Troubles : © My Deareſt Laura, ſaid 
ſhe, to her Companion, pouring forth a deluge 
* of Tears, I could have lov'd him without 
* a Crime, I could have been really ſorry 
*for him, had the Misfortune been his, 
* and could have wiſh'd with all-my Soul, 
* the, recovery of his Health; but now 
* what can I do leſs than hate him? He 
*is the Murtherer of my Brother ; he 
© has 
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© has -ſhed my own Blond; and it is 'I 
* that 'find my {elf vat Jength- oblig'd to 
© ;purſae'the Revenge *06t: it. 3 Fheſe fad 
Refie&ions threw her into-utter defpair ; 
ſhe 'ran''to ?her 'Brother: 5 he: refis'd 'to 
ſpeak . with cher-z ' but order'd the Duke 
"of Hixar to tell her his. 'Mind'in 1evere 
and upbfraiding' Language. - © - 

The Marquis/6f Zemos'hurit not ap- 
pear ; he had'to'dbe with Perſons of fo 
'great Authority, that he 'khew not what 
courſe to' take; however, 'the'Queen be- 
ing inform'd of the Danger he was'in, if 
he remained in-Spam , ſent 'him in her 
Name a Friendly Admonition to 'retirc 
into'F/zzders, and was graciouſly allo plea- 
ſed to/grant him her 'I:etters to the 'Go- 
vernour of the Low-Countries- Which 
done, 'it behov'd him' to depart” :. but he 
couldinot reſolve to leave Madrid, 'till he 
had ſeen his charming Enemy, and bid 
her adieu. - He had'writtenito her ſeveral 
times, /but ſhe refus'd tg: receive his: Ler- 
'ters, arid ſtill ſent em Þack again, 'ſeal'd 
ns they were; yet not/Without fixing a 
tender Kiſsupon 'em, and/moiſthing **m 
with her Feats, Never'Virgin lov hore ; 
never Virpin with a mote'hoble/ Violence 
reſtrain'd her'Love, to hinderit from -ap- 
-pearing, and making too-great-a Progreſs 
in her Heart. On 
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' On the other ſide, the Count 4 Ara- 
val, the more to encreaſe her Afﬀictions, 
now- openly declar'd his Amours , and 
pay'd her moſt affiduous Viſits. One Eve- 
ning, being in her Cloſet, quite dejected 
by her Misfortunes, and making fad Re- 
fletions upon the ſame , one came znd 
told her , that one of the | Duerna's be- 
loriging to the Lord Conſtable*s Lady, de- 
fir'd to: ſpeak with'her. 'Theſe Venera- 
ble Matrons and Governeſles are freelyad- 
mitted -every "where, 'and 'are always 
wrapt-about- over head and ſhoulders," in 
a large black Taffata Mantle. So'foon as 
Eleonora and ſhe were perfetly alone” to- 
gether, ſhe diſcover'd her ' ſelf, -anid' then 
appear'd to be the lovely Marquis' of ' Le- 
wes : nor had' his+ Duſgnile detraRed 'aity 
thing from his 'goediy: preſence ;"0Hly the 
was {ad and-ſcrious, while Grief 'andRe- 
ſpe&t-ſhew'd ' themfelves in his Eyes, as 
well-as 'Love. [Immediately he threw 


| himſelf at her Feet, andnotwithſtahding - 
| all the Refiſtance which the i niade, to6k 


hold-df bne'of her hands, atid-prefling it 
cloſe to'hi-Lips, much more parent 
by that Ation, afſur'd/her of his tender 
Aﬀection, then by-alltheamorons Expreſ- 
hons he could have tifter'd.' But atlength, 


after a profound Sitence'for ſome time, ke 
thus deliver d himſelf. © Cone 
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© Conſidering the Condition to which [ 
© am reduc'd, there is no Obligation up- 
© on me to be ſparing of a milerable Lite. 
© T foreſee, Madan), all my Mtfortunes, 
© but am of none ſo deeply ſenſible as of 
* my being conſtrain'd to abſent my {elf 
* from your Perſon. And 1s it then a 
* thing poſlible ro be done ? Can I think, 
* and not dye for Grief, that I muſt love 
* ye; that I muſt never ſee ye more ? 
* Can. you obſerve without ſome Pity, 
.* the Deſpair that attends this cruel Ne: | 
* ceflity of mine to ſeparate from your | 
© preſence ? 

Concluding theſe words , which were 


often interrupted witlr profound Sighs, he 


amorouſly kifs'd the fair Eleonora's hands , 


and moiſten'd them with his Tears : but 
as ſhe was going to raiſe him up , and re- \ 


turn him an Anſwer, the Count of Ara- 
val enter'd her Chamber, and had almoſt 
{urpriz'd her. Not that it is the Cuſtom to 


take that Liberty in Spain 3 but the Count | 


was 1o enamour'd, and his Love was au- 
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thoriz'd to that degree, by the Relations 
of Dona Eleonora, that he thought it no un- 
decency. However, the Lady quickly 
recovering her ſelffrom her ſudden Fright, ! 
made a ſign to ths Marquis to wrap him- | 
ſelf -up in his Mantle, and with an - | 
| Pe 
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& more than uſually Compaſltonate » 
dire&ting her Speech to the Count ; © See 
* Sir, faid ſhe, here proſtrate at my feet, 
* one of the Duenna's belonging to the 
© Lord Conſtable's Lady ; ſhe comes hi- 
© ther to conjure me, that I would ule my 
© Credit with your Lordſhip ; her Son 
© was an Officer in the Citadel of Oran, 
* but not-long ſince unfortunately taken 
© by the Moors ; now in regard you have 


© ſeveral Priſoners to releaſe in exchange 
- | © of ſichas can make Friends, ſhe begs of 
* you to ſpeak to the Queen, that her 


* Majeſty would vouchſafe to grant her 
© that Favour. The Count was overjoy d 
to find an Opportunity to oblige the on- 
ly Perſon that he lov'd in the World: 
he promis'd her more then ſhe deſir?d, and 
—_—_ flew, without ſtop or ſtay, to get 
the Buſineſs done , wherein his Miſtreſs 
had fo artfully employ*d him. All. this 
while the Marquis of Lemos had much a- 
do to contain himſelf ; ſo eager was he to 
have had a Bruſh with his Rival. For he 
had underſtood by Dona Laura , who was 
one of his Friends, and faſt to his Inte- 
reſts, all that had paſt at the Ball between 
Eleenora and her Brother ; and jhe had 
likewiſe inform'd him of the Count's Pre- 
tenſions ; but Prudence and good Man- 

ners 
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ners over-rul'd his Pafftion. However, < « We 
ſoon as the Count was” gone, he re-ap.) c 
roach'd his Miſtreſs ; and falling upon' « 1, 
hits Knees, © Madam, ſaid he, withan tw. tw 
6 ful and affetionate Air, I 'am'now going c .. 4 
to leave ye, and 'to carry my Misfortuns| c \... 
into ;another *Country 3 - you 'will no; c, (: 
more behold that ſame” detefted Lover, -. , 
whoſe Letters you would not'vouchſafe| yy 
to open ; but what is my" Crime ?/ Did hang 
I know that'F fought with Don' Alvare?| ,- 
© CorildT, without rendring my elf un- 
* worthy your'Eſteem , refirſe the” Chal.| £1 
* lenge? Alas! Madam, my Miſeries are| 7, 
* tqo- weighty-already ; never' heap 'Af.| 11 
* fliion npon- Afflition ;*F am perſect- din 
© tedby all your Family ; tated” by your! TA 
* Brother ;-haniftfd by the Court; aban- | ,.. 
* don'd by your" felf ;*'can”T '{arvive' all) 7 
* theſe Calamiries ? Concluding theſe | ,.; 
words, he fix'd his Eyes upon Elzonova's: | if, 
ſhe, on the other ſide in'a langailhing p6- | on 
ſtyre helddownher own'alt full of Tears, 
and altogether heartleſs, © I cannot hate | 1; 
YC. 1L,.:/aid ſhe, whatever Neceflity | ,, 
© my Duty*impbſes upon me; 'nor can | ww 
. love 'ye.any longer , confideting the | ,; 
" Condition to- which 'you' have reduc'd 
- my Brother; weare'yetuncercainWhe- | 1; 

- ther he-will dive or dye 5/but this you 
* may | 


| 


ee 
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* may believe, that tho? my Honour for- 


© bids me to be yours, my Heart will ne- 
* yer ſuffer me to be another's ; my. ar- 


© dent Vows , and zealous, Prayers ſhall 
* always invoke Heaven in your favour ; 
* and it EHicaven reſtores my Brother to 


'* me, my Inclination ſhall do ye Juſtice. 
 S ſaying , ſhe would have lelt him, tho' 


not without an abſolute violence upon her 
Will ; but he ſtopt her, took her by the 
hands, and look'd as it he would have 
expir'd for Grief at her Feet : which, 
though it did not a little move and molli: 
fie the Heart of Eleonora, ,yet upon other 


| Conſiderations more prevalent, ſhe wreſt- 


ed her ſelf out of his hands, and forbid- 


| ding him to follow her, retir'd into 


her Chamber, and threw her ſelf, half - 
dead,upon her Couch; while the Marquis, 


| wrapt up.in his Mantle departed, . without 
| 5 Gor belly and went to his Friend's 


oule.; where finding there was no 0- 
ther Remedy,. he reſolv'd upon his Jour- 
ney. for Flanders, The Letters which he 
had from the Queen, and his own Merit, 


eaſily acquir?d him the Favour and Good 


Will of the Governour of the Low;:Coun- 
tries, and the Eſteem ob all the Court : 
more then that, he gave ſignal Proofs of 
lis extraordinary Courage upon ſeveral 

Occa- 
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Occaſions, and ar all times he ſhew'd him- | * th« 
ſelf no Niggard of his Life , which the * ot 
Abſence of his beloved Eleonora render'd » pr 
irkſfome to him. In the mean time he * mv 
wrote ſeveral Letters to her, but recei. * 
ved no Anſwer : which continu'd Seve.  * Or 
ricy- of Silence aftiicting him with a more © Kt 
then ordinary Diſquiet of Mind, he dire- -* 10 
ed a Letter to Doze Laura, and beſought 
her to give it his Miſtreſs, her fel: who 
- being well acquainted with his Paſſion, | ' d: 
as alſo no leſs well inform'd of the kind | * t! 


Sentiments which Doza Eleonora had for 'b 
him, faild not to carry her the Letter; w. 


and perceiving her in a quandary whether | " 
ſhe ſhould open it or no: _ © Is it pollible, 
© {aid ſhe, my dear, Companion, you can | 
* delay ons ſingle moment, the pleaſure 
* of hearing from a Perſon that adores | 
* ye, and whom you love your ſelf.ſo ten- 
* derly. © *Tis therefore becauſe I love 
* him,' rephed rhe fa;r Elebnora, fetching 4 
© rleep Sigh, that you ſee mie ſd irreſolute : 
© tor in ſhort; it is not to add more pain- 
* full Sorrows to thoſe which 'T already 
© feel, to be made ſtill moreſenſible of the 
© Condition to which he is reduc'd. Cou'd 
* I promiſe to my ſelf, to afford him any | 
© Confolation (Good God! ſaid ſhe, with | 
* @ kind of Vehemency,” wou'd T but knew | 4 
cans] 
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che way ) believe : me , Laura » yon 
hould have nothing wherew'rhal to re- 
proach me. But'tis a diftcutit thing tor 
me to acquit-my elf of all my Obtiga- 
tions,on the one ſide owing to my Duty, 
on the other, due to my Lover. You 
know after what manner I have all a- 
long expreſt my mind ; I have ſtill ro 
you diſclosgd my molt ſecret Thonghes ; 
what Woman could ever be more ten- 
derly affectionate , and more miſerable 
then my ſelf ! I have continuelly to com - 


* bat. with the impatient Importuniries 


oe” 


La, 


5 


c 


ou 


of the Duke of H:xar and my Brother *; 
neither of ?*m will let me be at quiet 
one hour in the day. The Count of Ara- 
val perſecu'es me ; the Queen-Mother 
approves his Paſſion for me, and1I alone 
am forc'd to ſtand the ſhock of alltheſe 
different Afſaults. In the mean time, the: 
Perfon for whoſe fake I undergo all this, 
believes me fairhleſs 3 nor have Ithe Li- 
berty to juſtifie my ſelf againſt his Ac- 
calations : he loads me with Reproach- 
es, and I prefer the Misfortune to be 
counted Faithleſs, before the Miſchief I 
thould inevitably draw upen my Bro- 
ther and the Count, by informing the 
Marquis'of their Proceedings. Conſfi- 
dr Laura, cominu'd ſhe; letting fall jr 

he 
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; t128 ſame time a ſhower of Tears, conſider 
© the Condition to which I am reduc'd. 
© Soviolent my Sufferings are, that Death 
© it ſelf would terrifie me leſs, and my 
© expiring pangs be much more pleaſing 
© to me. © I condole and pity your hard 
© Fortune, Madam, with a real Com- 
paſſion, reply'd Lauia , tenderly embra- 
cing her 3 however in. hopes to procure 
our ſelves a little Comfort , delay no 
longer the reading what his Sorrows 
have endited. And thus at length ihe 
over-ruPd her to open the Letter ; where- 
in ſhe found theſe Words. 


a 4 © a 


OW happy are you, Madam, that it is 

A (in your Power to Hate the Perſon whom it 

is your chief Deſire to Hate, It would not 
elſe be peſo that your Heart ſhould be ſo rea- 
aily Obedient to your Duty, did not your indife 
ference for me, furniſh it with all the proneſt 
Inchnations you could wiſhfor. No, Madam, 
No; you never deſign d me the Happineſs with 
which you flatrer'd me, though my Reſpect and 
Paſſion deſerud more Sincerity. ' But, alas ! 
hat do T ſay? T accuſe ye of the pains T ſuffer, 


of which you, perhaps, are. not. the occaſion, 
but with no le{s vexation to your ſelf. Pardon, 
Madam, the violence of my Grief, which hi- 
therto has made me eager in the ſearch of Death, 

| | which 
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which yet I cannot find ; and ſure it cannot be, 
ras x4 that you are my Defence againſt it. 


© Well, now — are ye fatisfi'd ? ſaid 


' © Eleonora, caſting a mornful look upon ber : 


I have read nothing but Reproaches, 
© which, though they be unjuſt, cannot 
© however incenſe me againſt this illuſtr1- 
© ous Unfortunate. © I am fatisfd, rep!y'd 
© Laura, with what you have done ; and 
©] no leſs approve your Sentiments : but 
*T ſhall not be ſo well pleas'd with your 
* Complaiſance, unlels you write an An- 
{wer to this Letter. What can you 
© hazard where there is fuch'ſignal Merit, 
©.a Noble Extraction, and a plentiful E- 
© ſtate? The Capricio's of your Fami- 
* ly are Idlely grounded ; and had he leſs 
© of Paſſion and Reſpedt for your Perfon, 
*he might have ſought out proper ways to 
* have done himſelf Juſtice, tor the wrongs 
* that have been offer'd him.  Eleovora, 
held out. a while againſt all theſe perſwa- 
ſions, -but ' with ſuch a feeble Reliftance, 
that at length ſhe conſented-to ſend theſe 
tew Lines to the Marquis. 


Hat Injuries have I toneye, Sir, that you 
reli me of ſeeking [o earneff ly after Death, 

and thatyou hope to find it?. I never theaght 
S that 
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that without my permiſſion, you would cver go a- 
bout to be the diſpoſer of a Life,wherein you know 
I have fo great an Intereſt. But I amto blame 
you know it not ;, you liſten to outward Appear- 
ances that are again(# me,and you condemn me z 
and yet I merit not to be condemw'd : the lowe- 
, ly Laura will inform you better. Live then, 
Sir, to Love me, and I will Live to value and 
e/teem your Leve. 


Leſs then this Letter could never have 
afforded him anyConſlolation in that exceſs 
of Melancholy which he had contracted. 
All the endeavours of his Friends in Pru/- 
{4s, to divert him, were in vain ; ſo inſen- 
fible was he of all the ſports and paſtimes 
which they propounded to difſipate his 
penſive humour. Nor did any other Plea. 
ture charm him , but in ſeeking ont the 
.. means that might reſtore him to the pre- 
lence of his beloved Miſtreſs. 

Now while he lay waſting himſelf with 
. Griet , Don Alvare de Monteleen, who was 
by this time perfectly recover'd of his 
wounds, {tudy'd nothing ſo much as to 1a- 
tisfie the mortal Averſion which he had a- 
gainſt the Marquis. He knew well that 
£/eencra had no kindneſs in the leaſt for 

che Count of Araval, if the did not rather 
- (lefpiſe him. in her Heart. He alſo was 
aſlur'd, 
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aſſurd, that it the Count did not e{poule 
his Siſter, he could never hope that ere the 
Count of Arava/'s Siſter could be his Bride. 
Such thoughts as theſe threw him into ſo 
violent a Deſpair, and troubl'd his Reaſon 
tothatdegree,that he reſolv'd totake a jour- 
ney into Flanders, and find out the Mar- 
quis of Lemos, with a Deſign to pur in 
Execution the moſt fatal Dictates of his 
Rage and Malice againſt him ; not que- 
{tioning but that he. was the only Caule of 
Elecnora's Averſion to the Count of Arawal. 
This Deſign he imparted to no Perion 
living, but away he went before ary body 
was aware of it; and fo private was his 
Departure , that 'twas impoſlible to give 
the Marquis any Notice of it. 

The Court was at Bru{jels, when Der 
Alvare arrived there incegnito, and where 
immediately he enquird for the Marquis 
of Lemos, puncually informing himſelf 
of his moſt familiar Acquaintance, and 
what manner of Life he lead. "Twas told 
lim, that he was the moſt Melancholy 
Perſon in the World; that he had been in 
Flanders tor fome Years; that he walk'd 
always alone and muſing by himſelf; thar 
he viſited very few Ladies; nevertheleſs, 
that his Merit was ſuch as won him the 
Love and Efteem of all People, though 

( 2 he 
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he made that Art the leaſt of his Study, 
Things thus diſtin&ly underſtood, Den 
{lvare remain'd ſome Days after this, un- 
ceitain where and when to attack him : 
but underſtanding by accident, that he 
was to go to. the Canal (which 1s a walk 
ad;oining to the Gates of Bruſſels, little 
Irequented in the Morning,) thither he 
taſten'd by that time the Sun was up. But 
lie was no fooner alighted trom his Horle, 
with an intention to take a turn or two, 
when on a ſudden he was beſet by four 
Men, who fell upon him with fo much 
Fury, that he muſt have ſunk moſt cer- 
tainly under the great diſadvantage of Mul- 
titude, had not the -generous Marquis of 
1 emos, as he was ready to fall by Reafon 
ct the many Wounds he had receiv'd, ar- 
rivd in time. The Marquis fo naturally 
{bord the inequality of the Match, that 
| e ftew immediately to the Succour of a 
Gentleman, whom he ſaw rather over- 
lJay'd by Number, then maſter'd by Va- 
cur. fle was allo ſeconded by a Friend 
tat accompany'd him ; and being all three 
tis join'd rogether, they fo vigorouſly af- 
{111 4.znd drave theRuans before *em.chat 
: eviohcing dangerouſly wounded, the other 
wo tetcok themfelves to haſty flight. Now 
£3. :egard that fuch an Encounter as this 


could | 
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could never happen without Noite, it was 
eaſily heard as far as the Church that itood 
at the end of the Walk. And this mad2- 
the People all run out, to fee what the 
Matter was, at the ſame time, that the 
Marquis of Lemos, bzing recover'd from 
thoſe Commotions which Anger and 
Paſſion raiſe in heat of Combar, caſt his 
Eyes upon Don Alvare. There needs no 
great depth of Reaſon to judge of the fur- 
prize that ſeiz*d che Marquis, to meet an 
Accident ſo extraordinary. He bletsd 
his Good Fortune ; he negle&ted nothing 
wherein he might be Serviceableto a Per- 
{on,of whom he had fo much Reaſon to be 
tender ; and he flatter'd htmſelf chat this Ac- 
cident might work h's Enemy to a Recon- 
ciliation. In the midſt of theſe thoughts, - 
his Love, which had no need.of his natu- 
ral Generoſity to inſtruct it, cans'd h'm 
to-at with a more then ordinary Zeal: 
he cauſed the Count to be carry*d home 
to his Lodgings ; he ſpent whole days, 
and the greateſt part of the Nights in his 
Chamber ; nor did he omit to cauſe thoſe 
two Rufhans that were wounded to be 
ſeiz?d; and they confefs'd in the Priſon, 
That the Count of Araval being reduc'd 
to utter Deſpair, by reaſon that Dona Eleo- 
ora ſighted him, had ſent 'em to kill the 
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Marquis of Lemos ; that they knew him 
not , but being certainly inform'd that he 
was to walk early in the morning by the 
de of the Canal, they tarry*d for him in 
that place : that ſeeing Don Alvare appear 
at the ſame inſtant, they made no doubt 
but that he had been the Marquis, and fo 
falling upon him, they had felt the effeas 
of his Deliverer's united Courage. And in- 
deedtheywere fo deſperatelywounded,that 
Death, ſoon after eh{uing, prevented the 
pubiick puniſhment of their Villany,. 

In the mean time Don. Alvare was fo fee- 
lingly touch'd with the prevaling Motions 
of Acknowledgment for the Marquis, 
that after he had embrac'd him feve: al 
t:mes, and conjur'd him to forget what 
had paſt between *em, he gave him his 
word to make uſe of all his Credit with 
the Duke of Hixzr, and his Siiter ; to the 
end he might obtain her for his Wife. 
© I make no queſtion , added he, but to 
© gain herConlſent; ſhe knows your worth, 
Sir, and ſhe has always done it Juſtice; 
and as foon as my ſtrength will permit 
me, I will in writing give her an Ac- 
count of the Obligations you have lay'd 
upon me; I will inform her of the un- 
worthy 'Freacheries of the Count 4 A- 
raval, and am affurd ſhe will never de- 
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© ny me what I requeſt in your behalt. 
Upon this, the Marquis embrac'd him 
with thoſe tranſports of Joy, which can- 
not be expreſs'd. But, in a ſhort time at- 
ter, he found his Joy redoubl'd, perceiv- 
ing in the Hands of Don Alvare, Letrers 
from the Duke of Hixar, and Dona Eleo. 
zora ; the Contents of which were, That 
the Marquis of Lemos might leave Flan- 
ders, when he pleas'd, with an abſolute 
aſſurance to enjoy the Price of his Love. 
Dou Alvare would have. been glad, that 
his weakneſs would have ſuffer'd him to 
accompany the Marquis, in a Journey ſo 
long wiſh'd for, and fo pleaſing to him ; 
and indeed, the Marquis offer”d to ſtay 
for him ; but he utter'd that Complement, 
poor Gentleman ! with fuch an Air,that it 
was ealie to. diſcern, how much a great- 
er kindneſs Den 4lvare would do him, 
not to retard his departure ; and he, on 
the other ſide, was fo far from deſiring 
him to tarry, that he haftned him away, 
as muchas lay in his Power. And in re- 
gard they were afraid, leaſt the violent 
Count of Arava] ſhould engage himſelf in 
dceper Crimes, to crols the Marriage of 
the Marquis and Elonora, the Duke of 
Hixar relolv'd to ſend her away privately, 
fo an Eſtate of his, near Lerma; and as 
C 4 | for 
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for himſelf and his Friends, they were to 
take another Road, while the Marquis, in 
the mean time, had perfe& Notice of the 
Time and Place defign'd for the accom- 
pliſhment of his Felicity. And for more 
certainty, Dona Eleonora ſtay'd at Lerma, 
in expeRation of her deareſt Marquis, 
and to condudt him to the Duke of Hixar's 
Seat, Her Wit and Heart now both at 
eaſe , and fatisfy'd alike, furniſh'd her 
with a thouſand pleaſing thoughts ; nor 
did ſhe call to mind the long abſence of 
the Marquis, for any other Reaſon, but 
that ſhe might the more ſenſibly taſte the 
Sweets of his return. * I cannot Repent, 
© ſaid ſhe, the Tears which his ablence has 
© coſt me, ſince now 1o near the approa- 
* ching Moment, that muſt unite our 
* Deſtinies for ever. And with fuch 
grateful Refle&tions as theſe, ſhe continu'd 
entertaining her contented mind till the 
Marquis arrived. But then Here 
it behoves us to make a ſtop ; for it 
would be a task too difficult to expreſs the 
Toy of theſe two faithful Lovers. If the 
Reader ever Lov'd, he may much bet- 
ter judge, then I can write. The Nupti- 
als were Solemniz'd with that Freedom, 
which is more eaſfie zo be met with in the 
Countrey, then in great Ciries; and in 
regard 
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regard the loving Couple could behold 
no Objects more Lovely then themlelves, 
they requeſted the Duke of Hixar, that 
they might remain for ſome Months, to- 
gether at his Houle. 


The END. 
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DONA ORTANS A, 
of Ventinaglia, 


that were Strangers, being gone all 

together to Aranjues, to view the 

Beauties of that Royal. Palace, afrer they 

had ſpent a good part of the Night, in 

' walking up and down, as Don Ferdintnd 
de Paredss took Dona Catherina de Palacios 

by the Hand, to lead her to her-Coach 

D 5 that 
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that Rood at the end of the Walk ; and 


that Dona Elvira de Pacheco follow'd her, | 


led by Den Iſtevan de Caravajal , the lat- 
ter perceiv'd ſomething drop from Don Fer- 
dinand's Pocket, that glitter”d with ſuch 
a ſparkling brightneſs, as raisd her Curi- 
ofity. Don Eſffevan took it up, and then 
=_ found it to be a Box of Gold, ſet 
with Diamonds: upon which, they with- 
drew to a place, where the Moon ſhon 
free from the coverture of Trees, and ob- 
ſerv'd that it enclosd a ſmall Picture in 
Miniature, a curious and jolly piece of 
Workmanſhip. 'Twas the Portraiture of 
a young Lady, whoſe Hair was black, 
all the Lineaments of her Face beautiful 
and regular, with a Phyſiognomy gay and 

lively, that was extreamly pleaſing. 
Dona Elvira requeſted Don Eftevan, that 
Jhe might have the delivering of it back 
again ;z to which purpoſe ſhe ſeated her 
ſelf in the Boot, where Don Ferdinand de 
Paredes plac'd himſelf by her. Afﬀter 
they had for fome time difcoursd of Ge- 
neral Matters, Dena Elvira, whiſpering 
to Den Ferdinand, preſented him the Pi- 
ture; © I have now, ſaid ſhe, difcharg'd 
* my ſelf of the Obligations you have 
* layd upon me: T make no queſtion 
* but this Portraiture belongs to you; it is 
© 200 
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© too fair and amiable to be beheld with 
"ndifferency : I reſtore-it ye back again, 
* continu2d ſhe, and I am apt-to believe, I 
*could not do you a greater Kindneſs. 
This brought the Blood into Dor Ferdinand's 
Cheeks, and he bluil'd, as if ſhe had lay'd 
ſome Crime to his Charge, © Outward 
* appearance, Madam, {aid he, Appearances 
* areapainfit'me'; But I conjure/ye to liſten 
© tome. Elvira interrupted him, by falling 
into a great Fit of Laughter 5 which be- 
ing over, ſhe told him, That his Modeſty 
was altogether out of Seaſon ; that it did 
not become him to be troubI'd, becauſe 
ſhe underſtood, he had a Paſlion for a 
delicate: Womarr, and for that ſhe alfo 
knew, the: Lady had a Kndnels for him: 
However, if it were a Secret , which 
might any way turn to his Prejudice, ſhe 
would be fure it ſhould go no farther. Bur 
all theſe aggravations ſerving only to per- 
plex him ſo much the more : © Madam, 
© {aid he , were TI enamour'd of this fair 
Lady, I ſhould not be aſhanv'd to ac- 
* knowledge it ; nor would it be any dif- 
* honour to be Fetter'd m'{uch Chains as 
* thoſe; but, Madam, ſince you have 
©'time to fpare, vouchſafe to hear me for 
{ome few Moments, and I will rchearſe 
* conciſely to you: ſome: odd: Accidents, 
that 
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* chat rhay perhaps, deſerve. your Attenti- 


* on. And having obtain'd the Liberty, 
* hethus began : 


The Marquis of Condro, Nephew. to 
the Prince of that Name, is deſcended 
from one of the moſt Illuftrionus Houles 
of Sicily ; te was Young and Wealthy , 
goodly of Perſon , and might be truly 
{aid to. be Witty withal 5 he was moſt 
afe&tionately in Love with Dona Ortanſa, 
of Ventimiglia, a Lady moſt infinitely 
amiable, and whoſe Name, Madam, 
doubtleſs cannot be unknown to your 
elf. Their Age, their Eſtates, their 
Birth, had ſo ſuitably match'd *em toge: 
ther , thatthe Marquis flattering himſelf 
that he could not receive a'Repule, de- 
manded her in Marriage, and obtain'd 
his Requeſt, upon Condition of a Dil- 
penſation, which was neceſſary, in re- 
uu they were too near a Kin : In pur- 
uance of which , an Agent was forth- 
with diſpatch*d to Rome , : whoſe return 
was only expected. 

In the mean time , never were two 
Perſons better fatisty'd with their happy 
Fortune then the Marquis and his Mi- 
tris. And in this charming Tranquili- 
ry, they. liv'd together, when Don Carlos 
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of the Houſe of Altamirg, arriv'd at Meſ- 


ma, He was a Spaniard, impetuous, and 


overſway'd by his Paſſions 3 but, except- 
ing that, a Perſon of much Bravery, and 
One that very well underſtood the World. 
He ſaw Dona Ortanſa, and found her 1o 
incomparably beautiful, that he fell moſt 
deſperately in love with her ; and his Paſ- 
fion made that progreſs in a few Days, 
which in other colder Lovers would 
have requir'd ſome Years to have pga- 
ther'd the ſame force. He knew this 
lovely Lady was promis'd to-the Marquis 
of Condro ; that it was a Match that could 
not be brok'n off ; and that their Hearts 
were 10 united,” that it was in vain to 
pretend” to' any thing of Courtſhip, as a 
Lover. Theſe Reflexions caft him into a 
deep deſpair ; never was any Perſon more 
in Love, and more Atﬀidted. Nor had 
he any Adviſer what courſe to take in 
theſe Diſtra&ions, but only one Friend, 
who was called- the Cavaliero de Stillana, 
and who accompany'd him from Madrid. 
Him he acquainted with the Condition of 
his Heart ; from him he kept nothing ſe- 
cret, and he was the only Perſon towhom 
he apply'd himſelf for the Conſolation of 
his corroding Pains. 


Theſe 
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Theſe Two happen'd one Evening to 


be together at the Palace of the Vice- | 


roy's Lady ; where the Company were 
playing at ſeveral Tables, But the young 
Ladies. who were deſirous of Paſtimes 
more ſuitable to their Age, retir'd into a 
large and lightfom Cabinet, hung about 
with ſeveral Inſtruments which they had 
Skill to play upon; and. while they were 
beginning to make a little Confort amon 
themſelves, the Cawaliero de Stillano whit- 
per'd Dona Ortania in the Ear, that 
Don Carlos ſung incomparably well. Upon 
which ſhe begg'd him that he would pleaſe 
to afford the Company the Satisfadtion 
of hearing him. Prefently he took a The- 
orbo in his Hand, to: accompany his 
Voice ; and fixing his Eyes upon thoſe 
of the fair Perſon that had charnr'd his 
Soul, he began theſe word: in Spaniſh, 


Mi muero- de Amor, i muero de Amr : 
« I die for Love, I die for Love. 


But after he had repeated theſe words, 
without being able to go. any farther, he 
felt himſelf on a ,fudden, in fach a lan- 
guithing Condition, 'that letting fall his 
Theorbo on the one ſide'out of his Hands, 
he ſank down on the other like a Man 
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quite dead. All the young Ladies were 
affrighted to behold him in that deplo- 
rable Eſtate But the Cavalier de Stillana 
having brought him ſomewhat to himſelf, 
perſuaded him to take a Turn in the Gar- 
den for a little freſh Air. 'To which pur- 
poſe they walk'd forward to a little Grove 
of Lawrel-Trees, which was embelliſh'd 
with ſeveral Fountains ; and tho” the Sea- 
ſon was very ſharp and cold, yet it did 
not appear to have raviſt'd any thing from 
the Verdure of that delightful Retirement. 
$0 that when they found themſelves at 
free liberty to ſpeak their Minds, Don Car- 
lo; Þ Altamira, addrefiing himſelf to the 
Knight, © How cruel a Friend you are, 
* (ſaid he,) to relieve we, at the very mo- 
* ment that T was about to expire at Or- 
* tanſa's Feet, and to put an end to my 
* Misfortunes Alas! can you believe me 
* able to make a long Reſfiſtance againft 
* the Violence of-my preſent Condition ? 
© You have only for fome Days delay'd 
*the Concluſion of my Life. I love, my 
* deareſt Knight, with a Paſſion ſo ex- 
*treme, that it is not in my power to ex- 
* preſs it. T am near the fatal moment of 
* loſing all manner of Hope ; the fatal 
* moment of ſeeing my Miſtreſs in the 
* Arms of my Rival. Oh Heaven ! Juſt 

* Hea- 
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© Heaven, (cry'd he,) can there be any | |, 
* Sight more dreadful ! What will become | ya 
© of me | What Reſolutions ſhall I take! 4 
© That of curing your felt, (reply'd the mn 
© Knight,) is the moſt rational, and the' an 
* moſt eafie. However, I adviſe ye to | », 
© it ; and the more readily to obtain your | gf 
* Cure, begin with my Preſcription, to | 
* avoid the Object that enchants ye : Ab- 
*{ence is an approved Remedy againſt the 1; 


* Dotages of Love. * Oh | how unavail- C 
* able will that be for me, («yd Don | h 
* Carlos, interrupting him; ) a faint and if 


* feeble Love is calily indeed extinguiſh'd x 
* and diflipated by Time and Abſence; J 
* but when the Strength and Vigour of ] 
* Love is at the full height, when it t 
* burns with all its flames, *tis quite ano- 
* ther thing. No, my dear Knight, No, 
**tis impolible for me to quit her. What 
* will ye then do ? (ſaid he.) *© Iwilldo 
* (reply'd Don Carlos, with a precipitate ve- 
* bemency,) whatever Love and Deſpair 
* can 1nfpire into a Man of Courage. -— 
Here he was interrupted by ſome of his 
Friends, who ſeeing he did not 'return, 
were afraid of worſe Effe&s of his Di- 
ſtemper. But finding how he was, it was 
not long before they withdrew agen, aſter 


lome general Diſcourſe. 
At 
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At this time, the fair Mariana de Suffo 
was come to ſpend ſome ſome few Days at 
Meſſma. She is one of the moſt amiable 
and moſt delicate Creatures in the World ; 
and ſhe happen'dto be in the Room whem 
Don Darles fell ill. Something allo ſhe felt 
of a favourable Inclination for him ; nor 
cou'd ſhe reſiſt the vehement Deſire ſhe 
had to follow him into the Garden, be- 
lieving he might ſpeak ſome things to the 
Cavalier de Stillana, which might concerh 
her ſelf ; or which, at leaft, ſhe was wil- 
ling might concern her. And to this 
purpoſe ſhe requeſted Dona Conſtantia di 
Vintimiglia, who was one of her intimate 
Friends, to go along with her. Both 
thus agreed, they went ſoftly ſtealing 
along without diſcovery,, by reaſon of the 
Trees that ſtood thick and cloſe together, 
But Good God! in what a Condition was 
Conſtantia in, when ſhe heard the Moans 
and Lamentations of that deſpairing Lo- 
ver. They ſtruck her with ſuch a quick 
and piercing Griet, as ſupaſſes Imagina- 
tion. Nor was Dona Mariana leſs afflicted ; 
lo that after ſhe had ſtood in. a deep fi- 
lence a good while, as ſoon as Don Carlos 
was gone, the lovely Fair One's tenderly 
both embrac'd eachother ; and then Do- 
»a Conſtantia ſaid, * What Courſe ſhall I 
© reſolve 
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© reſolve to take, my deareſt Marina, ((aid 


© ſhe to her Friend ; ) IfT diſcover Don Car- | 


© lofs Paſſion to the Marquis of Condro, 
© have I not reaſon to fear the fatal Acci- 
© dents that may enſue ? And if I conceal 
*it from him, will ic not be a Breach of 
* that  Sinceriry which I owe him ? 
Dona Mariana likewiſe had too great a 
Reſpe& for Don Carlos, not to be appre- 
henſive, that if the Marquis ſhould come 
to have the leaſt ink'ling of Don Carles's 
Aﬀection, it might produce bloody Work, 
and therefore out of that foreſight, ſhe 
moſt earneſtly requeſted Dona Conſtantia 
not to let any Perſon living know of the 
Diſcourſe which they had over-heard. 
© What can you be afraid of, ({aid Mari- 
* ana 70. her; ) you are forthwith to 
* marry the Marquis; and when you 
* are his Wife, then all your Lover's 
* Hopes will utterly vaniſh : and we 


* generally find *tis Hope that feeds. 


* and nouriſhes Love. *© Believe me, (con- 
* rinued ſhe,) a Maiden Lady, that has her 
* Reaſon about her, never ought to'let; the 
* World know that any Perfon has a Paf- 
*ſton for her; and that which you have 
* inſpir'd into Doz Carlos, would ſoon ex- 
* Cite unquiet Jealoufies in your Husband, 
* ſhould he be once infornm'd of ic. _ 

* bear 


| 
| 
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' bear that Diſcovery, and you will find, 

that Altamira's Love will be like Light- 
- ning, that extinguiſhes at the ſame in- 
' ſtant that it is percciv'd. 

Dona Conſtantia had ſo great an Inclina- 
tion to believe her Friend, that ſhe rea- 
dily took her Adyice. And with this Re- 
ſolution they retir'd, both extremely pen- 
five; and after many fad Reflexions, 
which coſt Mariana as many ' paintul | 
Sighs, ſhe could not think of any better 
Remedy to cure her Pains, then to forget 
the Perlon whom ſhe had fancy'd already 
too amorouſly for her repoſe, eſpecially 
not finding him concern'd in the leaſt for 
her. So that the diſhononr of Loving, 
without reciprocal Returns of Aﬀection, 
and the ſecret Scorn of ſuch an Ignominy, 
made her haſten back to Palermo ſooner 
then ſhe thought to have done. There 
the remain'd with the young Prin- 
cels of Condro, who, for the moſt part, 
was wont to make that City her uſual 
Place of Reſidence. And this Pretence 


 kem'dto her ſufficiently plauſible, to pre- 


vent buſte Curioſity from prying into the 
real Cauſes of her Departure. Away ſhe 
went therefore, without ſeeing Don Carles. 
And indeed there was need enough for 
her toſummon up all her Reaſon, to per- 

| iwade- 
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{wade her to abandon a Deſign that fo 
pleaſing]y flatter'd her Inclinations. 

In the mean time, Don Carlos durſt not 
{o much as mention his Paflion to Dona 
Conſtantia ; well knowing, that as things 
ſtood, ſuch an open Diſcovery oft his 
Mind wou'd have been but ill receiv'd, 
and moreover, altogether out of ſeaſon, 
However, he ſaw her every Day ; and 
he never beheld her, but he. telt-a re- 
donbV'd Augmentation. of . his Love ; 
which at length became fo violent, that 
he muſt either Die, or ſeek ſome way to 
aſlwage the Fury of it. To this purpoſe, 
he inform'd himſelf exactly of the Time 
that the Agent was expected from Rome. 
Nor was it a difficult thing for him to be 


rightly inſtructed of that, in regard that | 


at leaſt in outward appearance he was 
look*'d upon as one of the Marquis of Con- 
dro's belt and moſt intimate Friends. Be- 
ing therefore fatisfy*d in his firſt Enqui- 
ries, away he went himſelf to wait upon 
the Marquis at his Houſe. Whither being 
come, © My dear Alramira, ((aid rhe Mar- 
.* quis,) you have teſtify'd your ſelf fo 
* obligingly ſollicitous for every thing that 
* concerns my Marriage, that you are the 
* firit Perſon whom it behoves me to.-ac- 
* Quaint that the Diſpenſation is con, 
* an 
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© and that within three Days, I ſhall be 
(the moſt. happy Perſon in the World. 
This. dreadful News fo terribly alarm'd 
Don Carlos, that he was about to break 
forth into a Fury : but atlaſt, concealing 
the trouble of his Soul with all the force 
and. might of his Reaſon, he - embrac'd 
the Marquis, and cunningly DitfſembPd 
thoſe Ma: ks of outward Joy, which were 
far remote from his Heart. 

| Now as he well toreiaw this fatal Blow, 
he had relolv'd himifelt to have recourſe 
to the moſt violent Remetdes ; -and to 
bring about his Defigns, he told the Mar- 
quis, Thar being ſo much his Friend as he 
was, he was relolv'd for his ſake to give an 
Entertatnment to Dona Conſtantia, and all 
the ret of the Ladies : to which end, he 
had provided on purpoſe ſeveral ſmall Ca- 
laſhes very tiimm and gay ; that againſt 
the next Evening all things ſhould be rea- 
dy for the Divertilement which he devo- 
red to his Miſtreſs; only he hege'd the 
Marquis to give himſelt the trouble of 
inviting the Ladies. 

The Marquis of Cerdro thought him- 
ſelf moſt highly oblig'd to his Friend, for 
a Teſtimony fo particularoof his Joy : and 
aiter ke had return'd hin ſincere and cor- 
tal 'Lhanks, away he went-to acquaint 


his 
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his Miſtreſs with Den Carlos Deſign. ©T 
© find (ſaid ſhe) you are not ſo preciſe and 
© dainty as you ſhould be ; for, how can 
© you endure that any other Man ſhould 
« proffer to galaunt your Miſtreſs , but 


* your ſelf ?- I muſt be tree to tell ye, that ' 
© I cannot but think my {ſelf wounded in- 


my Reputation by it ; and thergtore to 
revenge my ſelf , I will be none of the 
Company. * Whatever Injultice 
(reply d the Marquis) you do me, [I 
* cannot blame your Prudence in a point 
© ſo nice and tender : but I beſeech you 
* conſider that 4/tamira 15-one of my choi- 
* celt Friends, and that you will do me a 
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* pear at a Banquet, which he makes only 


tor your ſake. Dona Conſtantia, who 
could not forget the Diſcourſe which ſhe 
had over-hea:d in the Palace Garden , 
{till continuw'd obſtinate not to goe ; and 
there appear'd in this Refuſal ſomething 


of a Humour ſo full of Diſcontent,that the 


Marquis was almoſt at his Wit's end.But at 
length he beſought her with ſo much Im- 
portunity , to afford her this ſingle Proof 
of her Aﬀe&tion, that ſhe was no longer 
able to reſiſt his Entreaties. Alas | how 
weak are they that love ! Aﬀettion moſt 
irequently-maſters Reaſon ; -ſo that all the 

Counſells 


real Diskindneſs, if you refuſe to ap- | 
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Counſells that Reaſon gives, prove in vain 
and fruitleſs, when our Inclinations com- 
ply not with it: 

The'next day the Ladies met at Dona 
Conftantia's Houle , having Pages to at- 


| tend'em, that carry'd Flambeaux to light 


= _— — ————— 


'em when they were in the Wood : where 
were to be ſeen in all the chief Walks, Il- 
luminations very well orderd. Every 
Lady took her Calaſh, with a Noble-man 
to drive it ; and Dez Carlos, who had 
caus'd a magnificent one to be made for 
Dona Coſt antia, would needs be her Con- 
dutor , notwithſtanding all her ReJu- 
ancy, and the Excuſes which ſhe made 
to the contrary. There ts nothing ſo gay 
and jolly as theſe ſort of Races ; the Hor- 
ſes are trapt with Houfles, and hung with 
filver Bells : the Calajhes are painted with 
leveral amorous Devices; they arc gilded 
all over ; and tho” they flye along with a 
prodigious Swiſtneſs, yet they are caſie 
beyond Imagination, It was now within 
lome hours of Night, and dark ; but the 
flaming Light of an infinite Number of 
Flambeanx made another truly artificial 
Day. - Now: for ſome time! Don - Carlos 
drove as the reſt did ; but gaining Ground 
inſenſibly, alLof: a ſudden he-laſh'd or his 
Horſes, and gallop'd away fullſpeed, n= 

fuch 
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fich an extraordinary fwiftneſs, that no 
Body durſt preſume to tollow him. Eve- 
ry body expected, that fo ſoon as the 
Frollick was over, he would have return'd 


again ; but they were all deciev'd. For | 


Don Carlos being ina trice got out of ſight, 
and finding the Cavalier de Sti/lanr, and 
his Servants ready at the place appointed, 
notwithſtanding all her cries, her tears, 
her lamentations and prayers, Be pulPd 
the unfortunate Conſtantia our of the 
Calaſh,and in defpice of all her teebie Re- 
ſiftance, put her into a Poſt-Litter 3 and 
having Horſes lay'd upon the Road, he 
flew to Palermo with a more then ordina- 

ſpeed. There he embark'd with her 
in a Veſlel before-hand engag'd for his 
purpoſe ; and after a long and dangerous 
Voyage, arriv'd at Cadiz,, which was the 
neareſt Port to his Eſtate. And now 
neither the Hatred of that fair Virgin, 
nor her Threatnings, nor the Reproaches; 
wherewith ſhe loaded him, fignify'd any 
thing, to ſtemm his farther Reſolutions 


— 


—_—————— 


He pra@is'd all the ways of humility and | 


ſubmiſſion at firit, - and courred her with 
all the marks -of an*extream' and violent | 


Paſlion, flattering himſelf by«that- means 
to find tre way ito her Heart. But find- 


ing,” at length, all. ſuch Carefles inefſe@u | 
al, | 


—_— 
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no | a, he deſir'd the Cavalier de Stillana to 


let her know, that ſhe was no longer 
Miſtreſs ofher ownDeſtiny; that ſhe mighe 
well believe, a Man who had ventur'd all 
to carry her.away by Force, would hazard 
all to conſummate his Felicity ; and there- 
fore, that the beſt and ſafeſt courſe ſhe 
could take, -confidering the Condition 
ſhe was in, wou'd be, to give her free 
Conſent to marry him. Upon this fe- 
rious Admonition, notwithſtanding the 
excels of Sorrow which that lovely Lady 
{uffer'd for being thus rudely torn from 
her dear Marquis of Condro, the found her 
Honour too deeply concern'd in the Ac- 
cident which had befall'n her, -co make 
any longer reſiſtance. And therefore 
well knowing her ſelf to be in the Power 
of a Perſon Enamour'd, Young and Vio- 
lent, the terrible Conſequences which 
ſhe had reaſon to fear, entorc'd her to a 
complyance with what ſhe moſt deteſted 
in the World. 

Thus marry'd, Dox Carlos lov'd her more 
entirely after ſhe became his Wife, then 
when ſhe was his Miſtreſs. But notwith- 
ſtanding all the Sweets he taſted by her 
Side, he was confſtrain'd to quit her for 
a time, there being an indiſpenſable Ne- 
cellity which drew him to Madrid, to 
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prepoſſeſs the King's Ear in tus hehalf, | 


. and at the ſame time, to acquaint his 
Friends and Relations with the true State 
of his Buſineſs. 


But now to return to the enamour'd 


Marquis of Condro: He, poor Gentle- 
- man ! after he had long waited in vain 
for the coming back of his Miſtreſs, and 
ſpent the reſt of the Night in ſearching af- 
ter her, full of anxious Cares, and reſtleſs 
Fears, leſt ſome unlucky Accident jhould 
have befalln her, next Morning was in- 
form'd of the perfidiouſneſs of a Perſon 
whom he had always look'd upon as his 
moſt faithful and entire Friend. Tranf- 
ported with Rage, he curs'd the Treaſon 
and the -Traytor ; he ſent every way in 
purſuit of him, . and rode himſelf from 
place to place to overtake the Raviſher: 
His Deſpair and his Fury were not eafie 
to be repreſented; and at length he re- 
{oly'd for Spain, to demand Juſtice of the 
King for the Rape of his Conſtantia. 
The Countof Yertimiglia, allo Brother 
to the fair Lady, found his Honour too 
. deeply engag'd in this Afﬀair, to refuſe 


accompanying the Marquis to Madrid. 


Therupon they departed both together, 
incens'd alike againft the Marquis of Al- 


zamira ; for that Title he affum'd imme- | 
diately | 
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diately after his Marriage. The Count 
of Ventimiglia was a Gentleman of a iweet 
Temper, Witty, Vigorous, and capable 
to entertain a ſtrong Paſſion. - His Hair 
was Flaxen, his Head rarely well propor- 
tion'd, and all his Lineaments regular. It 
may be ſaid he was too Fair for a Man, it 
too Fair may be thought a Delec& in any 
Perſon : He Danc'd and Sung as became 
a Gentleman ; he was alſo Poetical, and 
tew there were that wrote better then he 
did. Thele two Sparks quitted their dil- 
conlolate Families, in Proſecution of the 
Perſon who had occaſion'd their Diſtrel- 
ſes, and they arriv'd at Madrid the Even- 
ing of a Day, the next to which was ap- 
pointed for the uſual Paſtime of Courſing 
the Bull. This Solemnity brought toge- 
ther infinite multicudes of People into the 
Great Piazza ; at what time the Ladies 
in their Balconies richly hung with Ta- 
peltry, made the moſt beautiful Show, 
and might he truly faid to be the moſt 
admir'd and gaz'd-on Ornament of the 
Feſtival. The Marquis of Condro could 
not be per{waded to ſee the Sight : His 
Vexations would not permit him to take 
his ſhare of any Publick Paſtime. But 
the Count of Ventimiglia, whoſe Thoughts 
were not ſo much incumber'd, and whoſe 
D'3 Gus 
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- Genius Was more free and ſociable, made 
one of the number, and met with the 
convenience of a Balcony. Where pre. 
ſently, by the Magnificence of. his Habit, 
and his Comely Preſence, he was readily 
conjeaur'd to be ſome Stranger of Great 


Quality. For this reaſon he 'drew the | 


- 


Eyes of many Conſiderable Perſons upon | 


him ; but more particularly of a' Noble 
Young Lady, who ſeem'd ſo charming 
to him, that he had not leiſure to admire 


any other but Her only. He ſtrove in vain | 


co inform himſelf of her Name ; for the 
Perſons of whom he enquir'd, either could 
not, or would not fatisfie his Curioſity, 
"Nor could he have an Opportunity to 
have her watch'd home, in regard he 
had none of his Attendants about him ; 


_ —— 


and at the ſame time that he thought to | 
have follow'd her himſelf, and was got | 


clear of the Throng to that purpoſe, he 
perceiv'd a Back-door through which, 
in all probability, ſhe had eſcap'd his far- 
ther purſuit : So that he return'd to the 
Marquis of Condro, full freighted with the 
- Object that had enchanted him. He talk d 
of nothing but this unknown Miracle of 
Beauty : but for ſeveral Days together he 
was ſtill in the dark, not knowing which 
« Way in the World co gratifie his impatient 
| Anxiety ; 
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Anxiety ; though he uſed all the diligence 
imaginable, in the Morning going to the 
Churches, in the Afternoon viſiting the 
frequented Walks, and haunting the moſt 
celebrated Comedies, to try whether he 
could meet with her. 

However, all theſe reſtleſs Perplexities, 
wherein the fair Unknown had involv'd 
the Count of Ventimiglia, did no way 
hinder him from affifting the Marquis of 
Condro with a fervent Zeal in his Proſe- 
cution ofthe Marquis of Alramira. They 
had both the Honour to kiſs the King's 
Hand, and the leiſure to aggravate what- 
ever might incenſe his Indignation againſt 
the Marquis ; ſo that while he thought 
himſelf ſecure, by means 'of the private 
Friends which he had made at Court, the 
King caus'd him to be ſeiz'd and kept 
under a very ſevere Guard. He alfo ap- 
pointed Commiſſioners to draw up an 
Information againſt him, in order to his 
Tryal. And this Afﬀair- was carry'd on 
with ſo much haſt and vigour , that it 
it was apparent the Marquis's Life was in 
great danger. 
| In this poſture of the Judicial Proceed- 
ings, Word was brought tothe Count of 
Ventimiglia, that two Ladies, who would 
not-. tell their Names, defir”d to ſpeak 
D 13 with 


2-00 won CIRAKEA RG fs > a Me: "ne ECRtDeuIEtes. OD 10a. Akt. . amd "PB 4 
w m — —- = - __ _ - —_ _ —_ -- > R 
: . —_— rn A —— 


SSD 
—_ - 
- 
EIT. 7 


( 54) 


with him in private. With that , he left 


the Marquis of Condro, in whoſe Cham. | 


ber at that preſent he was, and retiring 
to his own Apartment , ſent for 'em in. 
No fſocner was the Room clear'd, but 
they threw themſelyes at his Feet, and 
diſcovering their Faces, which betore 
were wrapt up in their Veils, let him ſee 
that the one was his Siſter, the Marchio- 


nels of Altamira, and the other that ſame | 


charming Lady that kad fo long diſquie. 
ted his Thoughts. A fight ſo unexpected 


and amuſing, put him 1nto fuch a plea- | 


ſing Confternation as could by no means 
be unwelcome to a Perſon ſo prepoſleſsd 
as he was. He embrac'd his Ger with a 
molt tender Aﬀection, after he had raisd 
npon her feet the charming Unknown, 
who deliver'd her felf to him in theſe 
words. 

* The Condition of the unfortunate 
* Marquis of Altamira, 1s reduc'd to that 
* Exticmity,that we have no other Hopes 
but- in your Lordſhip's Compaſſion. 
* Youlſee his Wite, you ſee his Siſter, and 
I dare preſume to tell yee, that if you 
proſecute your Reſentment to the ut- 
* moſt Rigour, the Conſequences will 
© be alike *Tragical both to your felf and 
us. For tho' the new Alliance by 
* him 


- 


4 
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him contracted with your Family was 
m- | * ſought againft your Will, and brou he 
ing | © to paſs by violent means, yer has 1t ſtill 
in.  * the Honour to: be a Branch of yours ; 
but | © and will you be fo cruel Sir, to imbrue 
nd | © your hands in my.bloud ? Concluding 
Dre | thoſe Words, ſhe look'd upon him with 
ke | fach a moving and ſuppliant Aſpect, that 
O- | a Perſon leſs enamour'd then he, would 
ne | have yielded without farther Conteſt. 
e The Marchioneſs of Altamira allo, ſecon- 
ed | dingher Siſter in her Turn, conjur'd him 
a- |' to grant her the Life of her Husband. 
Ns She told him withal, that tho? ſhe had not 
'd  marry'd himby choice, his preſent Rela- 
2  tionobligd herto do all ſhe could to fave 
d him : and then throwing her ſelf a ſecond 
n, | time at his Knees , ſhe tenderly embrac'd 
ſc | 'em, withal proteſting that ſhe would ne- 

' ver leave him till he had made her ſome 
[> favourable promite. Never did any Man 
It labour under a- greater agitation of- Mind 
s then the Count of Yentimigha z while at 
| the ſame time the various and ſtrugling 
d Sentiments of Honour, Love, and Piety, 
7 divided his Heart ; but thoſe of Love ar 
- length prevaild. What poſlibility to 
| reſiſt Emilia's charming Eyes (for that 
was... Altamira's Siſters Name ) thoſe 
7 lovely Eyes, aid he, commanded on the 
| &;-- one 
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one ſide like ſuperiour Lords and Tyrants; 


while on the other ſide her Lips beſought- | 


him with melting Supplicatiens. * What 


© isit , Madam, you would have me to | 


© do: Madam, (ſaid be,) Fam not the on- 


© ly Perſon concern'd in this Aﬀair : the * 


© Marquis. of Condro is come on purpoſe ; 
© our Honour, and the Honour of our 
© Family depend upon the Proſecutions 
© we are making : is it poſlible that ha- 
© ving receiv'd {> bloody an Afﬀferont as I 
© have done, I ſhould all of a ſudden ab. 
jure my Honour and my Indignat'on; 
* Ibeg your Pardon, Madam ; command 
* me nothing that may redound to my 
© Ignominy. But oh !——how feeble was 
he, when he maintain'd this petty. Com+ 
bat between his Inclination and his Ver- 
tue. A Miſtreſs with all the Charms of 
Beauty triumphs with eaſe, and whatſoe- 
ver ſhe deſires, ſhe is- certain to obtain. 
Emilia ſoon, alas ! diſpers'd the turbulent 
Scruples that ſo powerfully turmoiPd the 
Count of YVentimiglia's. Breaſt ; ſhe call'd 
to. mind how earneſtly he gaz'd upon her, 
all the time that the Bulls were cours'd ; 
ſhe beheld his Eyes full of Love and Re- 
&, For theſe Reaſons. ſhe flatter'd her 

If with Succeſs ; and in. a word , the 
Reſolution of the Count ſurrender'd toy 
the 
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the Charms of young Emilia : he conſent- 
ed for her ſake to betray the Marquis of 
Condro, and to abandon his own proper 
Intereſts. And now the only queſtion 
was, which way to go about it : but ſoon 
ingenious Love inſtructed him , and put 
it into his head to tell the Marquis of 
Condro, that he had a ſhrewd Sufpition of 
Altamira's Guards ; that they were Cer- 
tainly brib'd, and therefore there was an 
abſolute neceflity to have *em chang'd ; 
and that Province he took himſelf : ſo 
that in a ſhort time the Old Guards were 
remov'd, and ſuch others made choice of 
- according to Emilia's Direction, as eaſily 
conniv'd at her Brother's Eſcape ;* who 
was got far enough out of the way,” be- 
fore the Marquis of Cendro had any notice 
of it : but fo ſoon as he underſtood it, 
he was in a dreadfull Rage ; he run to 
tell the Count of Ventimiglia, not in the 
leaſt ſuſpe&ting him to be the Contriver 
of his Vexation. He was almoſt beſide 
himſelf, that his Enemy had eſcap'd him, 
and he negle&ted no Sedulity or means to 
have him re-taken. He was in ſuch dil: 
order after the flight of the Marquis of 
Altamira, that: he renounc'd all manner 
of Society 3 he never ſtirr'd out in the 
day-time, but when his Occaſions were 
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- Tach as could not be diſpenc*d with ; and 


he ſpent the greateſt part of the night in | 
La Florida , which is a pleaſant and foli- | 


tary Garden, not far from his Lodging, 


to which he had a Key, and where re- | 
mote and retir'd from all the World, | 
he. wholly abandon'd himſelf to his juſt | 


Grief. 

In the mean time, the Count of YVenti- 
miglia, who adted by concert with Emi- 
lia, went every day privately to her 
Houle, and the Marchioneſs of Altamir 
ra, the Count's Siſter, ſo order'd it, that 
he had always free and eaſie Accets to her. 
The Obligations which he had lay'd upon 
that young Lady were ſo eſfential, that 
he needed no other Motives to engage her 
to preter him before all her more familiar 
Acquaintance at the Gourt. To which, 
if we may addthe perſonal Merit of the 
Count, his extream Paſſion tor her, and 
the kind Offices which the Marchioneſs of 
Altamira did him to her Brother; it may 
be readily apprehended that Eilia could 
not eaſily detend her Heart againlt his a- 
morous Aijlaults. 

He knew his Happineſs conſiſted in her, 
and he had a perte& Reliſh of it. He was 
tree to converſe with the Perſon whom he 
lov'd, and by whom he knew he was be- 


{| 
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loy'd again : ſhe favour'd him with all that 
more then ordinary Refpe&,with all thoſe 
charming Glances, all that Confidence, 
which were. requiſite to nouriſh and ſup- 
port a ſtrong Paffion, © My lovely Emi- 
© lia, (would be ſometimes ſay to her) I am 
* afraid you pay to your Acknowledge-* 
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ment, what I would have only owing 
to the motions of your Heart, What- 
ever ReafonT have to think my ſelf the 
moſt happy among Men, by reaſon of 
thoſe Favours which you ſhew me z -yet 
my Paflion is ſo ingenious, that it cau- 
ſes me to fear, your Attection 1s not the 
only Sourſe ot all thoſe Kindnefles 
which are the Felicity of my . Lite. 
I permit ye to be nice and delicate, (7e- 
#/y'4 Emilia,) but I forbid ye to miſtruſt 
my heart. No, Sir, I felt the Effecs 
of your Merir,betore I was beholden to 
ye for my Brother's Lite ; and chus far, 
the Obligations which you have ilay'd 
upon me ,, have not been the Motives 
that induc'd me to prefer your Perſon 
to my kind Opinion. For if I may 
preſume to ſpeak it without bluſhing, 
my Inclination prevented my Recogni- 
Z4Nc2. onch foit and winning Diſputes 


as the\2, and their frequent Converſe to- 
gether, enchanted both the one and the 


other, 
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other. Nor did they miſtruſt any unluc- | 
ky Turn of Fortune ; as it they thought 


ic behov'd her to _ a Flame ſo pure, 
and burning with ſuch an equal Ardour. 


But there is no Felicity ſo fix'd, as to be | 
exempted from the Crofles of ill Fortune. | 


Hear now how it happen'd. 
One Evening that the Count of Yey- 
timiglia was diſpatching certain Letters a- 


bout important Buſineſs , the Marquis of : 


Condro, ſolely taken up with his Love, and 
the Wrongs he had receiv'd , had lock'd 
himſelf into Le Florida, attended only by 
a Page; and there he had ſpent the greateſt 
part of the Night : but as he was retur- 
ning home, with a ſlow and muſing pace, 
abandon'd to his own Melancholly , he 
found himſelf near his own Lodgings , 
and was thinking to goe in , when he 
perceiv'd a large and ſtately Palace all on 


fire. With that he haſten'd to the: place, 


and :by the profound Silence which his 
liſtning Ear obſerv'd within, he readily 
conjectur?d, that all the People were a- 
ſleep, and was afraid leaſt the Houſe 
ihould be burnt before they wak'd. Up: 
on this, a true Sence of Pity and Com- 
paſſion oblig*d him to ſeek which way he 
m_ get in, To this intent he diligent- 
ly ſeared the Garden Walls, and having 

found 
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found a little Door (as it is the Cuſtom of 
Madrid, to have an Out-let always from 
the Garden into the ſtreet) he torc'd it 
open with his foot - and-entring farther, 
he perceiv'd another by the Light of 
the Flames, which was the upper half 
of -it enlighten'd with a Glaſs-Window, 
and” open'd into a Terraſs, enclos'd 
with a marble Balliſter. This Door he 
alſo broke open with ſome difficulty , 
and then enter'd into a magnificent A- 
partment, which the Flames began to ſur- 
round on every ſide; at what time ſeeing 
a - in the Room, he drew near it, 
and there beheld a young Lady, tran- 
ſcendently beautifull, faſt aſſeep. He had 
not time to obſerve all the Charms that 
accompany'd her Beauty as ſhe lay : only 
he knew her at length to be Emilia, the 
Marquis of Altamira's Siſter , the Siſter 
of his Enemy that of all Men in - the 
World he hated moſt. This ſeem'd to 
him, as it that Chance had held a Cor- 
reſpondence with his Anger, and fur- 
niſh”d him with an Opportunity to re- 
venge himſelf ; and willing to take his 
advantage of the Right of Reprizalls, he 
inatch'd her haſtily up in his Avms , and 
carry'd her away, 


In 


( 6+) 


In the mean time, the noiſe which he 
made , rais'd ſeveral of Emilia's Women 


that lay in the Rooms adjoyning ; but | 


when they ſaw. the diſmal Flames about 
their Ears, they minded nothing but to 


| 


| 


ſave themſelves, and to cry out tor Help, | 
As for Emilia, the Marquis of Condro had | 


order*d his Page to throw his Cloak about | 


her, and ſlipping out of the Garden at 
the ſame Door that gave him entrance, 
he took his Prey along with him, and all 
in a hurry convey'd her to his own Lodg- 
ings, that were cloſe by. The Fright 
wherein that lovely Lady was to ſee her 
Houle on fire ; her Aſtoniſhment to find 
her ſelf in a Man's Arms, and the ſhame 
of being almoſt naked, took from her, 
for a time, the uſe of her Speech ; ſhe 
durſt not ſo much as lift up her Eyes ; ſhe 


look'd pale , and trembld every Joint of | 


her : but at length ſtriving with her ſelf, 
* I make noqueſtion, Sir, (ſaid ſhe to the 
* Marquis) but that you are both gene- 
rous and ready to aflift the Dittreiled ; 
what you have done for me 1s a certain 
Proof of it; T am beholden to-you tor 
my: Ltte, and therefore I conjure ye 
that I may be your Debtor for iome- 
* thing more, I mean may Honour and 
* Reputation, What would the Warld 

© think, 
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© think, ſhould it be known that the 
© Marquis of Alramira's Sifter was-alone, 
© at this time of the Night, in the Cham- 
© ber of a ſtrange Gentleman? All the 
© Fire which now conſumes my Houſe, 
© would not ſuffice to purifie me from 
© the Scandal. Concluding thoſe words, 
ſhe caſt her Eyes upon the Marquis, ha- 
ving, by this, recover'd her ſelf from 
her Fears, and the diſturbance of her 
Senſes. But in what a Condition was ſhe, 
when ſhe underſtood him to be the mor- 
tal Enemy of her Family ! She thought 
of nothing then, but how to get from 
him ; and the Marquis made it his buſj. 
neſs to oppoſe her with ſo much Vio- 
lence, that the Lady*s Out-cries began 
the 

d 


to alarm the relt of the Houſe. 
made moſt bitter Lamentations ,- an 
when nothing elſe would do, the cry'd 
out with all her Strength for help. The 
noiſe which they made both together, 
was ſo loud, that the Count of Ventimig- 
lia, hearing it from his Apartment, and 
tearing lealt ſome- Miſchief had befall'n 
the Marquis of Condyo, rant with all ſpeed 
to his Chamber to afliſt him, if occaſion 
weres -- But in what a ſurpriſing aſto- 
niſhment was he, to ſee 'the' only Perſon 
that helov'd moſt tenderly in the World, 
with 
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with her Hair about her Ears, her Eyes 


blubber'd, and her Countenance chang'd. ' 
However, no ſooner -ſhe perceiv'd him; | 


but wreſting her ſelf out of the Mar- 
quis's Arms, who held. her, ſhe ran to 
the Count, and with her Hands claſp'd 


together, and her Eyes lifted up. to Hea- | 


ven, © OhSir! ſaid ſhe, deliver me from 


© the Fury of this Tyger. Upon thoſe | 


words, the Count of Ventimiglia tell into 
ſuch a Rage, that he was never known 


to be ſo violently tranſported, ſo that had | 


he been capable of a baſe or cowardly 
Action, he had immediately torn the very 
Heart of the Marquis from his Breaſt, 
But he rather choſe by affrontive and re- 
proachful Language to provoke. him to 


ſtand upon his Guard; ſo that they: | 


fought before Emilia's Face , without 
{tirring out of the Room. You may 
eaſily conjefture what a dreadful Specta- 
cle this was for a young Virgin to behold ; 
what Afrights, what Terrors, what Di- 
{turbances allaild her Soul ! ſhe diſputed 
with her ſelf, whether to lay hold of the 
opportunity, and flye for it or no ; but 
her Intere!t which had ty'd her to. the 
Count of Ventimiglia, detain'd her by 
him , - to affiſt him with her Prayers. 
But he was ſo well warm'd and ani- 

mated 


| 
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mated by Anger and his Love, that it was 
not long betore the Marquis of Condro 
lay weltring at his Feet in a ſtream of 
Bloud; run through in ſeveral places. 
Immediately the Count took up the 
fair Emilia in his Arms, and carry'd her 
ſafe to her own Houſe, where by that- 
time they alſo found' the Marchionels 
of Altamira , to whom he. recounted: 
the Tragical Accident that had happen'd. 
Which pierced her with a lively ſorrow 
to the Heart ; inregard that ſtill ſhe had- 
a tender Kindneſs ror the Marquis.. 
* How! is it you, Brother, (cry'd ſhe, 
© with a mournful Accent,) is it you that 
* have givn the Marquis his Mortal. 
* Wounds? I began, and you have com- 
x _ his Misfortunes : 'What a fatal. 
* Miſhap it was for him to have ever 


© known. me, to have lov'd me, and ne-- 


* ver to have chang'd his Aﬀe@tion, when - 
© he left off being myHusband' Wo is me ! 
* He follow'd me to Madrid; hepreſerves 
* a Fidelity for me beyond Example ;- 
* and my own Brother now is the Perſon - 


' © that has bereav'd him of his Life.” Her. 
| Tears and her Sighs- would-not permit 


her to proceed in her, Lamentations ; and 


the Count of Yentimiglia, no lefs void of 


Confolation, to behold the Marchioneſs. 


{o 
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ſo deeply afflited, and to have contri- 
buted himſelf to her Sorrows, retir'd quite 
overwhelny?d with Griet. 

By this time the fire was quench'd ; but 
not till it had occaſion'd great Diforders, 


| 
' 
[ 


and burnt down the one half of that ſame | 


ſpacious Pile. And now 'twas impofiible 


for the Count to abide any longer with | 


his Miſtreſs, conſidering what had hap- 
per'd ; fo that he was forc'd to ſeck for 
ſhelter in the Duke of Uceds's Houſe, 
who was his intimate and boſome Friend ; 
a truly ſincere and honeſt Gentleman, and 
Son-in-Law to the Duke of Ouna. He 
gave him a full Account of -all that had 
faln out between the Marquis of Condro 


and himſelf ; and withal deſir'd him, fo | 


ſoon as he could do it withour being taken /| 


notice of, to go and learn whether he 
were alive or no : .and likewiſe to inform 


himſelf what was the general Diſcourle of | 


the Court concerning the Quarrel, and 
the Conſequences of it. He obſervd 
his Dire&ions punctually, and brought 
him back Word, 


believ'd to have been Affaſlinated ; and, 
That the King had commanded diligent 
Enquiry to be made after the Murtherers, 


as being reſoly'd to make ſevere Examples 
| of 


That the Marquis was | 
dangerouſly Ill; That he was generally | 


rd we Vw mts TY moiw\gs ww 


bh. OR. a T5. 4. ©. A es Ve wed % o& 


(67) 

of thoſe who had committed fo bloody an 
A&R, Withthat the Count of Ventimiglia, 
lifting up his Eyes to Heaven, beſought 
the Duke to protect his Innocence. © Had 
© it been'in my Nature to have done a 
* thing ſo unworthy a Man of Honour, LI 
* would have freely ſurrender'd my felf 
* into the Hands of Juſtice, to expiate 
* my Crime ; but in regard I have no- 
* thing whereof to accuſe my ſelf, I can- 
© not think I have deſerv'd to be treated 
© as a Criminal. . ® 

He gave Notice to his deareſt Emilia, 

and the Marchioneſs of A4lramira, how At- 
fairs ſtood; and never conſidering the 
Danger to which he expos'd himfelf, 
in going to-ſee his Miſtreſs, away he 
ſlip'e to her Houſe, in the Evening, dil- 
guiz'd from Head to Foot in the moſt al- 
ter'd ſhape that he could think of, Their 
Meeting was full of Tendernefs, yet in- 
termix'd with fad Reflexions. Emiliz was 
laid down upon the Bed, o'erwhelm'd 
with a Thouſand different Vexations : 
Where, as ſhe lay, after ſome ſhort Diſ- 
courſe of the Marquis of Condro's Misfor- 
tune, * Certainly, (ſaid ſhe,) *tis my un- 
* happy Fate to be the moſt miſerable 
* Perlon in the World ; *tis TI that have 
* brought you into this Danger, while a * 
* generous 
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* generous Action, which would other- 
© wile deſerve Applauſe, is look'd upon 


© as an enormous Crime that merits the {+ 


© ſeverity of Puniſhment. Oh, Sir ! tor- 
© bearto Love me, if you deſire to regain 
* your former Happineſs.” * Surceaſle to 
Y Love ye, Madam ! (reply'd the. Count, 
* with a brick and paſſionate Emotion,) is 


* it poGlible that you ſhould give me ſuch 


*tred?* © My Hatred |! (cd Emilia, 
* interrupting him,) Do you not- perceive 


Aﬀe@ion, that I am willing to ſacrifice 
my own Repoſe to yours ? and, that 


ceaſe to Live??—— © Oh! Charming 
Emilia,(again reply'd the Count,) ne?er fear 
my ſinking under the weight of my Mit: 


—_— 0 0 ©. 0 
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* fortunes ; 1o long as you aſſure me the | 


* Continuance. of your Favours, I ſhall 


* be always Contented with my. Deſtiny. 


— The greateſt part of ſeveral Days 
inſenfibly flipp'd away in ſuch amo- | 
rous . Expoſtulations and Proteſtations | 


as theſe; which greatly aſſwag'd the 
Count's corroding Anguiſh and Vexation 
of. Mind. . But the. fair Marchionels. of 


Alta- | 


* Advice ! What have 1 done, to draw | 
upon me ſuch cruel Marks of your Ha- | 


& rather co be an Effe& of my tender | 


— 


if you ſhould ceaſe to Love. me,. I ſhould | 
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Altamiraenjoy'd no{uch delightful Hours; 
for ſhe lamented, without ceaſing, her 
Own and the Marquis of Condro's Di- 
fafters. And all this while, notwithſtand- 
ing all the ſtri& Purſuits andSearches with- 
out intermiſſion after the Count, he was 
ſo truly ſatisfy'd with the Company of his 


Miſtreſs, that his Troubles and his Dan- 


gers little concern'd him. - He had a Great 
Soul, and an Undaunted Courage, inſo- 
much that he could not: believe any Body 
ſo hardy as to aflail him. But the Plot 
was ſo laid, one- Evening, juſt as he was 
entring intoEmlia's Houſe, thathe had cer- 
tainly been taken, had he not defended 
himſelf-with a Courage which aſtoniſh'd 
thoſe that were appointed to ſeize him. 
The Duke of Uceda alſo, who lov'd him 
dearly,” had the good hap to be at a place 
cloſe by, with another Gentleman, a 
faithful Friend ofhis; who hearing a Noiſe 
of People Figuting, arriv'd to the Count's 
Reſcue, at the fame time that Emilia, 
who had beheld the Scuffle ont at a Win- 
dow by. the Light of the Moon, had ſent 
all her Servants to afliſt him : ſo that he 
was quickly diſ-engag'd from the greateſt 
Danger that ever he Rad run. 

Atter this Encounter, all his Friends 
told him, That it was abſolutely neceflary 


tor 
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for him to be gone, and to leave the Suc. 


ceſs of his Buſineſs and Juſtification to | 


Time and Opportunity : ' That if the 
Marquis of Condro ſhould not die, which 
was very doubtful, he would certainly 
be {o generous, as to tell the real Truth 


of the whole Story ; and that it would he 


more eaſie for him to vindicate himſelf 
in a Place of Security, then venture the 


King's incens'd Anger under the Power | 


of his Enemies. - The fair Marchioneſs of 
Altamira likewite wrote to him ſeveral 
times, conjuring him to depart. She 
would before have follow'd her Husband : 
but the Condition of his Afﬀairs would 
not permit him to continue long in a 
place, and therefore he deſir'd her to 
ſtay at Madrid, though - it were with 
utmoſt relu&ancy that ſhe obey'd ; but 
at laſt ſhe yielded, and liv*d with Emilia. 

However, at length o'ercome with 
Grief, by reaſon of the fad Condition 


to which the Marquis of Condro was re- : 


duc'd, ſhe alledg'd for her Excuſe, That 


a Woman of her youthful Years, could | 
not enjoy the World with any Credit, | 


while her Husband was overwhelm'd 


with Misfortunes for her ſake, and fo 


the retir'd into the Nunnery of St, Do- 
271780, 
And 
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And in that Solitude it was, that with- 
out ccaling the ſet before her Eyes all his 
Misfortcunes ; where the confider'd, that 
the was deſign'd to have marry*d a Man 
whom ſhe lov'd beyond her own Lite, but 
was torn from his Embraces by-the rude 
Hand of boiſterous Fate : That he was re- 
duc'd to utmoſt Extremity by a Brother 
whom ſhe tenderly Jov'd : That ſhe was 
the Wife of a Perſon whom ſhe - could 
not look upon but as her Raviſher: That 
ſhe ſaw her Fortune ranvers'd, and all 
the Tranquillity of her Life 'at a fatal 
Concluſion. * Theſe mourntul Reflexions 
threw her into ſuch a violent - Deſpair, 
that never was any poor Lady ſo wor- 
thy of Compaſſion. She - wrote ſome- 
times to the Count of Yentimivlia, to caic 
her Pains by venting her innocent La- 
mentations, and to -prefs him to ſecure 
himſelf in ſome place of ſafety. Nor were 
his Friends leſs importunate with him to 
that purpoſe : And he apprehended the 
force of their Reaſons well enough. Burt, 
in ſhort, this would oblige him to quit 
Emilia'; this would -confſtrain him to a 
Separation from her, and there was no 
Danger that appear'd ſo dreadful to him 


. as that. 
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The Duke of Uceda, deſpairing to work | 


any thing upon him, went to Emilia with 
all the Zeal of a cordial Friend, and con- 
jur'd her to make uſe of all her Power to 
oblige the Count to withdraw : he told 


her ihe was-more engag'd then any other | 
Perſon, to be concern'd for his Preſerya. | 


| 


/ 


j 
: 


tion, conſidering what he had done for | 


her. Emilia promis'd to neglect nothing 
that ſhe could think of to effect it ; and in 
ſhore, when ſhe ſaw him next, ſhe ſpoke 
to him of his Departure, and that with 
{uch a commanding Vehemency, that for 
fear of Diſpleaſing her, he conſented to 
whatever ſhe defird. © How much 
* afflicted fſoever , (/aid ſhe to him) you 
© -may be to leave me, you cannot bemore 
* grievouſly ſenſible of the Separation , 
*©:then my ſelf. I am to accuſe my ſelf 
*©-of being the innocent Cauſe of this 
* Contuſion of our Afﬀairs ; 'tis for de- 
* tending my Honour that you are now 
*.to be a Stragler and a Fugitive. ; yet 


* might it be-permitted me to bear ye | 


— 
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* Company, (continued ſhe, with ſhowers of | 
* Tears at the ſame inſtant trickling from her | 
© Eyes,) and to partake the Troubles 1 | 


© have drawn upon ye , ſuchan Appeale- 
* ment would make amends for all ; but 
* what I owe to Decency reſtrains me 

| © here. 
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© here,? — © T ſhould be more than hap» 
© py, (reply'd the Count, pierc'd to the Quick 
with an exce(s of Grief; ) I ſhould be more 
© then happy, Madam, could I be bleſs'd 
* with your Society : But I muſt leave 
©ye; you your ſelf command my-Ab- 
© ſence; and while you take care to pre+ 
© ſerve my Life, condemn me to a ſudden 
© Death.” — And thus the Pangs of 
their Afition were equally the ſame in 
Both. However, it was agreed between 
*'em, that the Count ſhould retire to Bowr- 
deaux, to the end they might with more 
convenience correipond together ; and at 
parting, ſhe gave him her Picture, as an 
EffentialPledge of her Afﬀe&tion ; and he 
receiv'd it with all the Tranſports that 
Love 6ould inſpire into a Perſon deſpe- 
rately in Love. He obſerv'd all neceſ- 
ſary Cautions for his Departure ; and 
that cruel minute- being come, he bid 
adie1 to his dear Emilia." * He ſaid but lit- 
tle to her ; his Silence was the Interpreter 
of his Griei: and on the other ſide, he 
receiv'd trom tier all the Teſtimonies thar 
a vertuous Virgin could give, of the moſt 
ſincere and paſſionate Aﬀetion in the 
World. ' Nor did he forbear to write to 
her till he arrivd at Bowrdeaux, but was 
very diligent to let her hear from him 
. upon 


A 
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upon the Road, where-ever he met with 
a Convenience 3 and when he got to Boyr- 
deaux, he found ſeveral Letters there,which 
had made haſte before him. Nor will it 
be amiſs to ſhew you ſome of thoſe he 
wrote, to let ye ſee the extraordinary 
Paflion he had for that moſt amiable 
Lady. 


* 


VA [ Hen every day I kept you company, 
Madam, I thought 1 could ſome. 


times have diſpens d with ſuch a Fondneſs, 
But alas | hat I now ſuffer, apparently.con- 
wunces me, that my Reaſon was deluded by 
my Love. IT ſearch for ye where-eer 1 come, 
but can find ye no where but in my Heart, 
Nevertheleſs, in that ſame Heart you are |, 
truly ador'd, and ſo entirely Abſolute, that 
there ts nothing. which I can deſire from Tour's, 
unleſs it be a mutual Return of Tenderneſs. 


See there another. — Said Den Ferdinand, 


OW! Is our Common Enemy recover d, 

and paſt .danger, and yet no talk of my 
Return ? I can no longer endure your Abſence, 
and therefore have reſold once more to re-enj0y 
your Company. Fer is it Fuſt, that I ſhould 
boje my Lij e, Fo ſatisfe the Humour of the 
World * 
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World ? Trwualue not Worth or Merit, but to 
ſerve you, Madam : Nor do I wiſh for Happy 
Days, unleſs you -may be the Sharer of my 
Felicities. 


I will trouble you no more thenwith on- 
ly this,(added the Rehearſer of the Story.) 


fA O W Tender and Aﬀe&ionate your Let- 
ters are! How do they rejoyce my very 
Soul! What mournful Sighs they coſt me! 
What ſad Reflexions attend the pleaſure of re- 
cerving them! They ſerve to make me yet 
more deeply ſenſible of your remoteneſs from me. 
I have already told ye, Madam, of my Inten- 


tions to return : And when we are together, is 


- it poſſible that Fortune can do us any Mij- 


chief ? 


In the mean time, the Marquis of Co 
dro was perte&tly recover'd, and ſtill con- 
tinwd his Prolecutions againſt the Mar- 
quis of Altamira, with the ſame Heat and 
Fury as at firſt. He had alſo learn'd the 
place where he lay conceald; at what 
time he likewiſe underſtood that he was 
near the Period of his Life. The conti- 
nual Reftleſsneſs that turmoyPd his Mind, 
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andthe Care he took to keep out of the 
way, or rather, to live like a Vagabond, 
had fo impair'd his Health, that he fell 
dezngerouſly ſick ; of which he tent word 
to the Marchioneſs, who haſten'd to him 
with all ſpeed. But when ſhe came, ſhe 
found him drawing on; and all the 
Comfort he had, was to expire in her 
Armes. However, in the mid'ſt of fo 
many Misfortunes, that generous Lady 
had ſtill preferv'd a fortitude of Mind, 
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2nd a vertuous Integritiy, above what * 
was ccminon, among Women. Aﬀer | 
{l;e had perform'd her laſt Duties to her | 


Husband, ſhe return'd to Madrid 5; and 
then it was that the. Marquis of Cerdro 
made no queſtion but to have*complea« 
ted his Felicity, With this Conceit, away 
he went to her Houſe, and defir'd admit- 
tance to ſpeak with her. But ſhe ſent 
him word, "That the Marchionels of 41- 
tamira had a Guite ditterent courſe to ſteer, 
then Dena di Ventimiglia 5 That Jhe was 
the Widow of- a Perſon whom he had 
perſecuted ; and, That ſhe did not think 
that her Repptation would permit her 
to renew any Familiarity with him. He 
receiv'd his Anſwer like a 'Thunder-Clap, 
that had felPd him almoſt to the Earth, 
Nevertheleſs, he liſten'd not to -his Re- 


icntment, 
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ſentment, which ſecretly incens'd him to 
throw off that Reſpe& which he ow'd her; 
he only bid the Meſſenger tell her, Thar 
her Injuſtice was too ſevere ; but that 
he made no doubt, but after ſhe had 
ſeriouſly refleted upon the Motives which 
engag'd him in her Quarrel, ſhe would 
repent of her Cruelty toward him. 

But notwithſtanding this Denial, her 
Grief for his Affliction had already taken 
too deep a Root ; there was no need of 
augmenting it by the Teſtimonies of Sub- 
milfton that were more near her Heart, 
The.Complaiſance which the had for her 
Husband, and all thoſe Duties which ſhe 


\ perfornvd with ſo much Conjugal Ex- 


aneſs; proceeded only from the Friend- 
ſhip ſhe had- for him : She-had always 
look*d upon him as her Raviſher, and as 
the Man that with a barbarous Violence 
had torn her from the only Perſon that 
ſhe lov'd in the World. So that when 
ſhe refusd to ſee the Marquis of Condro, 
ſhe felt the Throws of an extraordinary 
Compunation ; but for Decency's ſake, 
ſhe became a Vidtim to the Publick. 

The Perſuaſions of Dona Emilia, were 


Very importunate to prevail with her to- 


ſee him again. - And indeed ſhe had a 
particular Intereſt which oblig'd her to it, 
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in kindneſs to the Count of- Ventimiglia, 


which render?d her moſt ingenious to fur. | 


niſl; the fair Widow with Reafons ſuffi. 
cient, why ſhe ſhould reftore her Afﬀe. 
&ion 'to the Marquis of Condro. Beſides 
that, Love never loſes any of its Privi- 
leges ; fo that the Marchioneſs of 41a. 
ira might well think the Pretence of Re. 
conciling her Brother with her Lover, 
was plauſible enough to re-admit him, 
without incurring the Cenfures of the 
World. | 

Immediately therefore ſhe ſent away 
to the Duke of Uſeda, to come to her ; 
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and rold him, That if the Marquis of | 


Condro would condeſcend to a Reconcilia- 
tion with her Brother, ſhe would agam 
receive him into favour. You may be 
fure there needed then. no great Perfua- 
ſions to haſten his moft officious Seduli- 


tics to engage the Connt of Ventimiglia. 


Immediately he wrote him a moſt mek- 
ing Letter : He conjur'd him, without 
Kiror to haften to Madrid'; and that he 
might affure him that both their Intereſts 
were now the fame, he gave him to un- 
derſtand, that he had been inform'd of his 
Paſſion forEmilia;zand that he would leave 
nothing omitted to compleat the Felicity 
to which he afpir'd. He alfo fent a Gen- 

| __uleman 
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teman on purpole to let him know how 
impatiently he was expected at Madrid. 

At that time, I had been about Two 
Days at Bourdeaux, where the Count OL 
Ventimiglia had given me a full Relation 
of his Paſſion for Emilia 3 and of all the 
Particulars I have hear repeated to your 
Ladyſhip. He alſo ſhew'd me her Picture 
and her Letters ; and appear'd to me 1o 
deeply in Love, that I never ſaw a Man 
ſo ſincerely and paſſionately concern'd. 
You may judge, by that, of his extraordi- 
nary Joy, to fee himſelf of a ſudden ſo 
near the Haven of his amorous Deſires, 
and juſt returning to his beloved Miſtreſs. 
It was the Subje& of all his Diſcourſe. 
* In what a ſad Condition are you, , ({aid 
* he to me,) that yos have no Engage- 
* ment : You know not the chiefeft Ptea- 
* ſures which the Heart enjoys : You are 
* not ſenſible, that even the Pains of Love 
* ſurpaſs all other Pleaſures that proceed 
* not from the ſame Original. 
T liſtern'd to him with Attention, and was 
charm'd to ſee him ſo well ſatisfy'd; and 
his Heart fo jocondly at reſt. At the 
lame time alſo, he receiv'd a large Pac- 
quet of Letters from Emilia ; wherein ſhe 
conjur'd him to ſet forward with all fpeed 2 
and nothing could be added to the Marks 
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which ſhe gave him of her Favour, and 


tender Aﬀe&tion. © You have no farther | 
© need of me, (/aid 1 to him; ) your Mi- | 


* ſtreſs Letters are a {ufficient Supply for 


© all your Wants, and therefore I'll go | 


© and prepare all things ready for my de. | 
© parture; beſure you write to her.” — | 


© Be ſure to write to her! (cr7'd he: ) In 


| 


© truth, you little nnderſtand my fervent | 


© Afiduity ; well fet forward both toge. 
© therz and never queſtion but I fſhall 
© be able to bear ye company ; nay, I 


*:intend to be there before ye ; for Love 


* will lend me his Wings,” --- — TIhns we 
embrac'd each other, and I return'd be. 
times next Morning. But woe 1s me ! 
How terribly was I fufpriz'd next Morn- 
ing ! How diſmally afflicted, to find him 
ſeiz'd with a Peſtilential Fever, and full of 
Purple Spots ! I went to his Bed-fide like 
one in a Trance ; for I lov'd him with a 
articular Aﬀe&tion, He reach'd me his 
and ; and looking upon me, witty his 
Eyes ſunk in his Head, a certain Symptom 
of his Condition; © Ah ! my dear Pare- 
© des, ( ſaid he,) how deceitful are the 
© Felicities of this World ! Yeſterday in 
© the Evening I thought my ſelf the moſt 
* happy among Men : I would not have 


* exchang'd my Fortune for aMonarchy. 
* Laſt 
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© Laſt Night I thought my. ſelf within a 
© Span of ſeeing Emilia 5 and from that 
© happy moment,to have enjoy'd theonly 
: Blelfing of my Life, by me ſo pafſto- 
* nately deſir'd : But now I find my Hopes 
* are all deceiv'd, andI ſhall never, never 
© ſee her more. Behold me here, a mi- 
© ſerable Creature, cover'd o'er with Pe- 
© ſtilential Spots : I muſt die in a very 
© ſhort time; I muſt die Unmarry'd to 


0.0 Emilia, and &er I could perſuade my: 


© Siſter to compleat the Happineſs of 
© her conſtant Lover. My dear Friend, 
© ( contiul'd be, graſping my Hand in 
* his; ) T conjure you to contributs 
© to my Confolation : Aſlure Emilia 
© that I die her moſt fincere Adorer, 
© and that ſhe has been all along the only 
© Obje&t of my Vows: Her Letters and 
© her Picture lye under the Bolſter ; and 
I muſt beg. of you to give your ſelf the 
trouble F reſtoring, 'em, together with - 
theſe. few Jewels; which. I conjure her 
to accept, and keep in remembrance 
© of her faithful Servant. As to what re- 
* mains, I cannot think you will forſako 
* me_in this Condition ; the Friendſhip 
* that is been between us, affures me 
* the ry , and I give you full powers 
th 


ta 


c 
c 
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- to order all things, aiter I am dead, as 
Ls . you: 
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T ſhall fee convement. _— TI was un- 
willing to interrupt him till then, becauſe 
he found ſome fort of Conſolation in what 
he faid to me; and in regard that, for 
my own part, FT was ſo over-whelnrd 
with Sorrow, that I ſtood in need of ſome 
Time, and all the Succour of my Reaſon, 
eo recolle& my ſelf ; and becauſe I was un- 
willing to auzment his Defpair, by an Ex- 
cels of hopeleſs Grief. But finding, at 
length, that theſe mournful Reflexions 


weaker'dhim, I bid him be of good cheer; | 


at... t UT” SITY or nw... 


and told him withall, That, in wn A. | 
is Di- 


nion, he was too careful; That 

ſtemper was not fo violent as he imagin'd, 

and that his Youth might overcome it, 
© Taſfure you Sir, ({aid he, with ſomething 


* a more ready utterance,) T am afraid of no- | 


© thing : I know what the Phyſitians have 
{aid to me, and [ know better then they 
in what Condition I am : I have no 
more to ſay to you, my Buſineſs is now, 
to think of more Eſſential Things : I am 
afraid of being furpriz'd; for when we 
are ſo near our Ends, every Minute 1s 
precious; and we look upon Thin gs with 
a far different Eye, then when we are 
in perfe&t Health. ——' Concluding 
theſe words, I obſerv'd that he faulter'd in 
tis Speech, and that his Eyes grew dim- 
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mer and dimmer. Theſe mortal Symp+ 
toms made me adviſe him to fend for a 
Confeſſer ; but he had thought upon that 
before, -and told me he expected one 


every minute. 


But not to detain you- any longer, 
Madam, in the moft unpleafagt Part of 
my Rehearſal, the poor Count of YVenr;- 
miglia- dy'd within Six Days ; and after 
I had pay*d him thoſe laſt Duties to which 
our Friendſhip engag?d me, I came away. 
I thought® to have found Dona Emilia at 
Madrid, and to have ſhar'd with her in 
her Grief : But I heard ſhe was gone to 
Grenada, where ſhe had ſhut her ſelf up 
a Nunnery. My ſtay by the way, was 
the reaſon that ſhe heard the fatal News 
without any Preparation, by one of the 
Count of Ventimigha's Gentlemen, who 
{ent her word of it by the Poſt. She was 
ready to expire for Grief ; nor would her 
Sorrows admit of any allay ; ſo that in 
Four and twenty Hours after ſhe left Ma- 
drid, not able to endure the Court, nor the 
World it ſelf; and I muſt take a Journey 
to Grenada, on purpole to reſtore her back 
the Picture which you took up. I will ſhew 
you, Madam, when you pleaſe to com- 
mand me, all that moſt amiable Perſon's 

Letters ; 
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Letters 5 and when you ſhall permit me 
to make ye thoſe Afſurances which con- 
cern my ſelf, be fure I ſhall-not tell ye that 
Love Emilza. 


© Alas! how ſorry amT forher! (oy4 | 


Dona Elvira: ) She has loſt the Man 
© ſhe-lovd ; no more ſhall ſhe behold the 
* Object other Atﬀection : Eternal Night 
© now parts-**m. Are you ſenſible, Don 
© Ferdimand, of the Horror of this Separa- 
* tion ?*-—-* I have experienc'd it,(reply'd 
6 be,). after fo cruela manner, that I won: 
& der Iam yet alive in the World: For T 


| 


_— 


— 


& dare preſume to ſay, The Spaniards know |, 


% better how to Love, then any other Na- 
< tion in: the Univerſe, — Thus, for 
x:while, they ſtood ſpeechleſs, in a pen- 


five-and- profound: Amuſement ; till Dona. 


Elvira firſt of all brake ſilence, and deſir'd 
Dim Ferdinand to tell her what became of 
the Marchionels of Altamiza. * She, (ſaid 
5 he,) 15 gone.to Sezulle, as'it is Conjectur'd; 
*- that ſhe may. have the:more liberty to 
*. converſe with the- Marquis of. Condro, 
* ell her Year of Mourning is out. And 
*: that- which confirms the general Sur- 
© mize, is this, That he follow'd her; 
* and, without queſtion, within a. Year; 


* he-will be happy. —  *© Al] outward 
* Appearances, (ſaid Dona Ekvira,) ſeem 
© to 


i 


if 
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* to aſſure it, and his Fidelity deſerves it; 
© but the Example of the Count of Yenti- 
© miglia, ſhews us, that there is nothing 
© certain in this World —— * You are 
© too long upon. your Moral Reflexions, 
© (reply'd Þon Ferdinand,) which are al- 
© together unſeaſonable, during the moſt 
© lovely Night in the World, and in the 
© mid'{t of our Recreations'/— *T was 
© your ſelf, ({aid ſhe,) that put me in the 
* Humour : Wherefore did you tell us 
* ſuch a doleful Story * —— © And 
© wherefore, (cry he, with a {miling Ceun- 
tenance,) did you ſuſpe& me, upon the 
{core of Emiia's Picture ?* —— Ne- 
ver fay that I ſuſpeed yee, (replyd El- 
vira; mterrupting him ; ) Nor is the Ex- 
prefliion any way pertinent ; for as [I 
* had nothing of Curioſity, you were at 
* your own diſpoſal to have ſaid nothing 
* of it. What you add, is much more 
* difobliging,. (continu be ;. ) you very. ill 
* repay me for my good Intentions ; and 
waich can never be unpleaſing to yee, if 
* you would but look upon 'em with an 
* Eye of Juſtice. However, *twas no 
* more then what TI always thought. 
* Twas enough that I was born a Spa- 
© niard, for me to expe& from you,what- 
* ever you can ſay to my Prejudice.” — 

Upon 
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Upon thels wards, ſhe fell into ſuch a | 


violent Fit of Laughter, that ſhe raisd 
the Curioſity of all the Ladies that were 
preſent. They demanded the reaſon of 
her Mirth: Of which when Dona Elvira 
had inform'd *em, the Diſcourſe ran ge- 
nerally upon that Theme, 


———— CE 
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THE 


HISTORY 


Of the 


MARQUIS of MANSERA, 


And 
DONA TERESA. 


OY 


The FiksT PART. 


| ——— — 


Ona Eleonora, and Dona Tereſa, 
|Þ who for ſeveral Years together 
had ty'd themſelves in a League 

of Friendſhip more affe&ionate and more 
ſincere then is ufual among Ladies, went 
in the Spring-time to take a walk in the 
delightful Gardens of the Palace of A1- 
hambra. At what time the laft of the 
Two appeard ſo melancholly, and fo vio- 
lently, 


(38) k. 


lently oppreſsd, that her Friend for ſome | 
time not daring to take notice of it, at | 
length could not forbear to demand the | 
Reaſon of ſuch an extraordinary Di- 
ſturbance. © *Tis along while, (ſaid ſbe,) | 
© that T have withſtood my eager deſire to | 
© know the Cauſe of your continual An. | 
© guiſh, and which now ſeems to me 
* much greater then 1t was ; but I was 
© always afraid oi being too impertinent ; 
* and I had ſtill obſerv'd the fame Re. 
* ſery'dneſs, did not thoſe overwhelming 
© Sorrows which I obſerve in your Coun- 
* tenance, enforce me to be thus inquiſi- 
© tive, . that, if poſſible, I may be able to 
* apply ſome Lenitive to eaſe your Pains. 
© — They are ſuch things, (reply'd Te- 
* reſa,) that a Woman would willingly 
* conceal *em from herſelf; and the not 
* diſcloſing *em to her Friends,is not to be 
* thought a Mark of Diftruſt, but rather 
* thatit.isa difficulc Task to expreſs 'em.--- 
* There'can be no Reaſon, (rep/y'd Eleo- 
* noza,) to be fo cautious of a Friend 
whoſe Tendernefs and Difcretion-.have 
* been equally and upon all occaſions cx- 
* perienc'd ;, and for my part, I ſhould 
* think it a Defect of Friendſhip, if any 
* thing lay heavy at my Heart which I 
© ſhould not.communicate to your know- 

| © ledge. 
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© ledge, — * Forbid it, Heaven, (cr7'4 
© Tereſa; ) it behoves me not to juſtifie 
* my Silence at the expence of your 
© Eſteem: You importune me, and per- 
© haps my Heart is not at all offended 
* that you put this Conſtraint upon me. 
© But let us retire to ſome private Place, 
* Where we may talk by our ſelves, with- 
© out being over-heard.—_— With that 
they quitted the publick Walk, and be- 
taking themſelves to a kind of Labyrinth, 
fate down upon the Pedeital of a Statue, 
in the mid'lt of a large Round, that was 
cover'd with green Turf. They 'could 
not have made choice of a Place that more 
fully calld to Dona Tereſa's Mind the re- 
membrance of what ſhe had to ſay : For 
ſhe had there accompany'd the Perſon 
more than once, who was to be the Sub- 


 k@ofher Diſcourſe. 


Immediately ſhe. gave her Friend to 
underſtand, by the Tears that trickI'd from . 
her Eyes, that ſhe had nothing but Mil- 
fortunes to entruſt her with : and for ſome 
time ſhe fate in a profound ſtudy ; bur at 
length giving the full ſwinge to her Sor- 
rows, je thus began. 


I was born with a Heart the moſt ſen- 
ſible and moſt tender that &er was form'd 
by 
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by Love. The ſevere Education that was | 


carefully beſtow'd upon me, was enough 
to have enfeebPd io dangerous an Inclina. 
tion; and no queſtion but my-Reaſon and 
Vertue had triumph'd o'er my naturalTen- 


dernefs, had my Heart had time to liſten | 
to 'em. But I Lov'd, before I underſtood + | 
that I was to combat Love ; and that fame | 


miſchievous Paſſion had made it ſelf Ma- 


{ter of my Soul, long before I had the | 


judgment to know or tear it. 


You have ſeen the Marquis of Manſera, | 
and T have heard you ſay, you found him - 
to be the Perſon of the World whom 


_ could moſt affte&. But he begins to 


quite another Man from what he was, : 


when Love was firſt the occaſion of my 
knowing him. The firſt time that &er 
I faw him, he had all the Perftections that 
flouriſh in brisk and a&tive Youth ; and 
his Actions that were already accompany'd 
with that Politeneſs of which you were a 
Teſtimony, were fo lively and frolick- 
ſome, as only became the. Years to which 
he was then arrivid. He was curiouſly 
buile, his Perſon was noble, his Afpedt 
beautiful enough for a Man, and his Head 
compleatly ſhap'd. In ſhort, the Marquis 


more amiable in my Eyes, then I can + 


well depaint him, ſtruck my Heart at an 


Age . 
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Age that People are not uſually ſenſible 
but of the firſt Amuſements of Childhood. 
From that time forth, methought I could 
never behold nor gaze upon him fuffi- 
ciently; and his Demeanour and his 
Diſcourſe were all along fo actually pre- 
ſent in my Mind, that I talk?d of no body 
but him, though he were out of my ſight ; 
and in regard I was too Young, and too 
ſhallow of underſtanding, to diſtinguiſh 
what it was that particularly infus'd into 
me ſuch an Exceſs of Kindneſs for him, 
I admir'd both his Perſon, and whatever 
he did, never fearing that a Sentiment ſo 
reaſonable ſhould prove the firſt Motion 
of the moſt dangerous of all the Pat- 
ſions. | 

That Winter that the Governor of Gre- 
nada caus'd the Tamerlane of Pedro Calde- 
ron to be acted, there was likewiſe a 
great Ball at his Houſe ; and in regard he 
was a particular Friend of my. Family, mp 
Mother would needs have me ' 
among the reſt, notwithſtandi che Spa 
niſh Severity . which ſhe profefles. Thi- 
ther came the Marquis alſo, with a Troop. 
of other young Sparks. . But Heavens ! 
how eafie was. it to diſtinguiſh him from 
all his Companions | He never appear'd, 
to my- fight, ſo full of Charms as _ 
. | ®) 
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So ſoon as IT beheld him, I felt thoſe Emo. 


tions which before I never underſtood ; 
and I was ſenſible of one Pleaſure in 


Dancing with him, that was altogether | 


a Stranger to my Heart betore; and it 
made {ſuch an Imprefiion upon me, that 
my Love which lay till then diſguis'd un- 


der other Sentiments, now violently flanid | 


out with an Ardency and Tendernels 
as great as ever heighterd Woman's 
Love. Hardly was the Bail at an end, 
but I ſought to ſhut my ſelf up in m 


Chamber, there to ponder by my {elf, 
while the Aſſembly were in the heat of * 
their Paſtime, upon the Diſorders which | 


had happen'd in my Breaſt. But then, 
when 1t was too late, I underſtood that I 
had too great an Afﬀection for the Marquis, 
not being able at the ſame time to flatter 
my ſelf that he had any Kindnefs for me. 
And indeed he ſhew'd nothing of any 
eager Paſſion for me. Not one of his 
Actions could perſuade me, that I was 
capable to infuſe into his Breaſt that 
Tenderneſs for me, which TI already had 
for him. Methought alſo he look'd upon 
me only as a Child. I was fo, ?tis true ; 
but my Heart was full of Sentiments, that 
F am apt to believe, no Perſon ever un- 


derſtood before me in their Infancy. I 


was 
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was aſham'd of my Weakneſs, when 1 
came to be ſenſible of it; and from that 
time forward, I look'd upon as Love 
with that deſpite and ſcorn, which made 
me ſuffer all the Pains and Torments of an 
unfortunate Paſlion. 

Love, aiter this fatal Day, was not 
lceng before it became a ſerious Aﬀair in 
my Heart. I was foon ſenſible not only 
of the Deſpair, but of the Shame of Lo- 
ving alone. My continual Thoughts and 
Carcs reduc'd me toa languiſhing Conditi- 
on ; nor was] perceiv'd any longer to have 
thac eager longing for that which had till 
then ſo much amus'd me. "The defire which 
I had to'win the Marquis's Love,produc*®d 
in me a ſingular Effect, conſidering my 
Years. It came into my Head, to ac- 
quire Merit, by applying my ſelf to Stu- 


_ dy ; fo thatT betook my ſelt to the: Love 


of Books and Sciences: I employ'd my 
ſelf in nothing elie but Reading : Tn that 
I fpent the Days and Nights; and I im- 
prov'd my {elf with ſuch a Promptnels as 
ſoon inform'd me that Love was the Prin- 
ciple which caps'd me to act. | 
Scarcely did I think my Underſtanding 
better cultivated then was uſual for Per- 
fons of my Age, when I flatter'd my ſelf 
that the Marquis perceiv'd it; and the 


parti- 
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-particular Notice, which as it ſeem'd to 
me, he took of my Actions, coax*'d my 
Vanity and my Pafſfion to that degree, 
that I abandon'd my ſelf to the Pleaſure 
cf being in his Company, and dilcourſing 
with him, with ſuch violent Tranſports, 
that T had like to have difplay'd the ve- 
hement Ardour that burn'd within me. 
However, I had done nothing hitherto 
that could give him any Suſpicion : But 
when a Woman has no longer the Com- 
mand of her Heart,it is a difficult thing to 
be much longer the Miſtreſs of herActions, 
One Morning, as I was ſtanding at my 
Chamber-Window,TI ſaw theMarquis crofl- 


ſing the Piazza of Elvira,and going toMaſs | 


in great haſte. I ſtop't him, on purpoſe 
to ask him whether he carry*d his Prayet- 
Book along with him. To which ke re- 
ply'd, That his Heart was all the Prayer- 


Book he made uſe of ; and that he deem'd | 
it more reſpectful to encloſe his Vows and | 
Wiſhes within himſelf, then to untold ' 


himſelf in dull' and clowniſh Words. 
This quick and courtly Retort ſtruck me 
immediately to the Heart : Nor did I 


know whether it behov'd me to under- | 


{tand his meaning ; and therefore, not to 
perplex my elf for an Anfiver, I pre- 
lently threw hin Paſtor Fido which I had 


by 


OE Em 


6G GCAO. ES © ro &@ wan to £0. oo» ©, A ©» - an © ppb © © ,q oÞ 


%» mw”  \ *F RAY 3: Gd Hs Rd 3 1 Jy” CD 


('95 ) 
by chance in my Hand, and told him, 4s 
T retir'd from the Window, That ſince 
he lov'd Meditation better then- Prayer, 
that Book would afford his Contemplation 
work enough. ' But hardly had I play'd 
this Prank, when I was atraid leſt I had 
done more then if I had made him a Re- 
ply. I was afraid leſt a Perion accuſtom'd 
to the Company and Favours of Ladies, 
had apprehended more «then I was willing 
co tell him. I was ſenſible of the Conlſe- 
quences ; and the ſhame of being Expos'd, 
to diſcover my Weakneſs, caus'd me for 
the future to a& with more Reſerv*dnels, 
So that although at the ſame moment he 
had penetrated ſomething of the Truth, 
his Suſpicions would have, come to no- 
thing. But ſoon after I underſtood, that 
I was not yet ſo happy as to have the ho- 
nour to be ſo much as Suſpected by the 
Perſon that caus'd ſuch violent Commo- 
tions within me ;and I came to the know- 
ledge of this by an Infortnation fo cruel, 
that the remembrance of it makes me 
tremble ſtill co think of it, 

A certain Perſon who had a Depen- 
dence upon our Family, defir'd my Mo- 
ther that ſhe would give me leave to be 
Godmother to one of his Children, in 
Partnerſhip. with the Marquis of Als 

had 
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I had not been in his Company of a long 
time, and therefore deſir*d to ſee him with 
an unparallelPd Impatience. But good 
God! how dearly did my paſlionate Ar- 
dour fell me that ſlight Pleaſure! I was 
never ſo taken with the Accompliſhments 
of his Perſon and his Wit; and it ſeem'd 
as if my Love that Day had render'd him 
moreamiable,to make me the more ſenſible 
of the Grief that had invaded my Heart, 
Upon my returning from this fame fatal 
Ceremony, my Mother in the Evening, 
recounting to my Father the ſeveral Cir- 
cumſtances of the ChriſPning, fell a bla- 
myng the Marquis of AManſcra, who was 
look'd upon as a polite Courtier, tor ma- 
king the Company tarry ſo long. To which 
my Father, in his excuſe, repiy'd, That 
a Man who had his Thoughts taken up 
with a violent Paffion,had enough to doto 
obſerve a regular Exa&tneſs in other things: 
And at the ſame time, he acquainted my 
Mother, that the Marquis had been tor 
leveral Years moſt deiperately in Love 
with one of his near Relations, who was 
lately ſhut up in a Monaſtery, to prevent 
their farther Familiarity : That ſhe was 
one of the moſt lovely Perſons in the 
World, and the moſt worthy to enflame 
the Heart of a Noble and Vertuous Ger 
tleman 
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teman ; and that the Marquis devoted ad- 
his time to Her, that he could ſhare trom 
looking alter his Afﬀeairs. 

Certainly it is impollible to die for 
Grief, my deareft Eleonora, becauſe I did 
not preſently expire ſo ſoon as I heard this 
killing News. Till then 1 was ignorant 
whether Mazn{cra's Heart were capable of 
being mov?d, and I found it was by the 
certain Information that he lov'd a Rival, 
who till then was utterly unknown to 'me, 
I underitood ir, at a time when it was not 
in my power to vanquiih the Paſhon 
which he had intus'd into me ;-andT loft 
all my hopes tor ever, of being belov'd, 
yet not able to overcome my ov a1 De- 
fires. Never did Jealoutie murc turioufly 
turmoil the Heart of any Woman, as at 
that very moment it tormented mine. 
It causd [uch a violent Commotion with- 
in me, that in a few days atter, I fell ſick 
of a dangerous and tedious Diſtemper ; 
and would to God it had laid me -in my 
Grave ; and all the while it continwd, T 
was haunted with the horrors of my ]Jea- 
loufe. Sometimes I took up a Reſolution 
todifcover my Patton tothe Marquis, and 
to die betore his Eyes, io foon as I had 
& him underſtand the Ardour of my Sen. 
tunents, Sometimes I applauded the 

F Power 
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Power I had over my ſelf, to forbear 
' ſpeaking to him : and it was a ſecret Plea- 
{ure to me, that. by my Death I ſhould de. 
prive him of the knowledge of my weak- 
nels. But my youthful vigour prevail'd 
over my deſire to die : for I recover'd; 
though | could find no other Remedy for 
my Misfortunes, then to endeavour by all 
imaginable ways to expell the Marquis 
$:om my Heart. 

Scarcely was I recoverd, but Fortune 
ſeem'd willing to favour me with an Op- 
portunity. My Mother was engag'd to 
rake a long Journey ; and I obtain'd the 
tavour to be put into a Nunnery, during 
her Abſence. Nor had I long been there, 
betore I flatter d my ſelf that I ſhould find 
the ſuccour which I ſtood in need of. 
And indeed, my Aſſurance that I ſhould 
not he troubl'd with the Marquis of 1MMan- 
ſera's Company in that place, and my re- 
motenefs trom any thing that could recall 
him to my remembrance, afforded fome 
Relaxation ro the Violence of my Paſlion, 
of which my Reaſon now belev'd her 
ſelf become the Miftreſs. I ſaw how im- 
pofiible it was for me to think of living 
with him ; and the Thought of living with 
another, was ſo dreadtul to me, that Soli- 
tide, and the Objes which 1 there be- 

. held, 
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beheld, ſo different from the pompous 
Gayety of the World, having confirnd 
me in my Deſigns, 1 determin'd to be a 
Nun, and to conceal for ever from Mar- 
ſera the knowledge of my Love, and 
Courſe of Life, All which 1 ſignift'd in 
writing to my Brother, who was much 
concern'd and ſurpriz'd at my Reſolution. 
He oppos'd it by all the ways he could 
imagine, but in vain : fo that he was en- 
forc'd to ſend for my Mother back again, 
to take me, whether I would or no, out 
of the Nunnery where I had determin'd 
to end my Days. 

However, I thought my Paſſion ſo well 
curd, and the Marquis obliterated in my 


| Heart, that] was really perſuaded, when 


I left the Nunnery, that I ſhould return 


;  thither again, ſo ſoon as I had tender'd 


my Mother thoſe Marks of my Obedience 
which my Duty would not permit me to 
refuſe her. But I had hardly travell'd above 
Two or Three Icagues, when paſling 
through a place where by chance I heard 
the Marquis was, together with the Go- 
vernour of Grenade, 1 felt ſuch a violent 
Apitation of my Spirits, and the preſent 
Idea of his Perſon, and of all that 1 admir'd 
n him, return'd fo ſiviftly, that 1 began to 
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find it would be more eaſie for me to re- 
nounce the World then my Love. 

So ſoon as my Mother had me in her 
power, ſhe declar'd, that ſhe would not 
admit me, fo young as I was, to take fo 
dithcult a Reſolution, which would lock 
me up from the World as long as I liv'd. 
It was in vain for me to oppole her Rea- 
{ons and Commands: It behovid me 
to obey; and I ſecretly perceiv*d that 
the hope of ſeeing the Marquis, which 
already flatter'd me, had weaken'd my 
Reſolution ;_ and that was the true Reaſon 
which render'd me lo pliable to the good- 
pleaſure of my Parents. 

How does Abſence(my deareſt Eleonora, ) 
re-enliven the delight of meeting thcſe 
again for whom we have a rcal Fond- 
nels. Within a few Days atter, they car- 
1y'd me to Albamar z and there 1 once 
more ſaw the Marquis, who had a ncar 
Relation marry*d to the Marquis of Coz po- 
i 5:r, who vaunted his Deſcent from the 
iait King of Grenada. And then, mc- 
thovght, I diſcover'd thols new Charms 
in h's Perſon that 1 had not feen before 
In vain my Reaſon reprciented to my 
Heart that he was in Love with ano- 
ther; for in a ſhort time I loy'd him 

| with 
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with a greater Paſſion then I had done b, 
fore my. Retirement and my Retolutions ©” 

In a ſhort while after, ] enter'd into a 
ſtri& Friendſhip with a Relation to our 
Family, who had liv'd all her Lite time in 
the Queen-Mother's Court, and where jhe 
remain'd all along till ſhe was baniſYd to 
Toledo.” Now in regard ſhe had an ini- 
nite deal of Wealth, and was a Woman 
of great Wir, and had in her Perſon thote 
particular Graces which -render'd her 
Beauty more alluring in her, then in any 
Woman that ever I knew, I imagin'd that 
'twas impoſſible for her to live {> long at 
Court, and not underſtand what Love 
was; and I perſuaded my ſelf, that if 1 
could gain her Afﬀection fo far, as to dare 
diſcover my. Heart to her, I ſhould find 
all the Afhiſtance I could expe& from an 
underſtanding and {enfible Frizndſhip. 
Nor was I deceiv'd ; and the Marchionel; 
of Puebla was pleasd to be of my Opini- 
on ; and in regard ſhe underſtood far ber- 
ter the Misfortunes into -which I had 
plung,/d my felf, the bewaiPd my being 
enſlay d fo early to the Violence of a Paſ- 
ſion which is generally attended with cru- 
el Conſequences. F 

Ar the fame time that I diſcover d my 
Weakneſſes to her, I alſo imparted to her 


F'9 my 
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my Deſign to ſhut my ſelf up in a Nun- 
nery. What ſhould I do in this World, 
(faid Ito her) where there 1s but one only 
Man that I can ſet my Heart upon, and 
to whom there is no hopes that I ſhould 
ecr be Wedded ? Do's it behove me to 
Jet him diſcover the fooliſh Paſſion with 
which he has entangld my Heart? How 
do I know, but bad Examples, and my 
long Pains will one day enforce me to 
make him a full Confeflion of my Folly ? 
What a ſhame would it be for a Perſon of 
my underſtanding to be the firſt Diſclo- 
ſer of my Love, and to make it known 
too, when ſhe is aſſurd, that the Diſco. 
very of it can never affe& the Perſon to 
whom Jhe diſcloſes it 2 Woe is me! I 
cannot but think - of ſuch an unworthy 
Condeſcention without trembling ; nor 
do I ſee any other way, but by retiring 
into a Nunnery to ſecure me from the 
fear of it. For while I have any hopes 
to ſee the Marquis of Marſera, I muſt love 
him ; and thereforeit behoves me to guard 
my ſelf from committing the moſt ſcanda- 
tous Extravagancies that Love can prompt 
me to. . 

{ am glad to ſee ſo mach Love, and fo 
much Baſhfulneſs rogether (ſaid rhe Mar- 


chioneſs) but Tereſa, your want of Experi- 
ence 
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ence makes ye look upon your Condition 
to be far different from what it ſeems to 
me. You believe there is nothing can e - 
qual your pains, becauſe you are not ac- 
quainted with any other. 'This is a great 
Misfortune indeed ; but the Marquis's Ig- 
norance of it , exempts ye from a great 
many others, a thouſand times more dif- 
honourable. Your Actions are innocent, 
you have nothing whereof to accuſe your 
ſelf ; nor do you fear the dreadfull Vexa- 
tion to be ſacriftic'd to a Rival that would 
be always publiſhing your Follies to en- 
hance the Reputation of her own Charms. 
Your Condition 1s intermix'd with many 
Allays ; in ſhort you love ;, but yet you 
never had any cauſe to complain of the 


Perſon whom you love. I could” tell ye 


of young Ladies much more unhappy : 
you are but a Novice, dear Tereſa, (conti- 
m4 ſhe,) inthe courſe of violent Paſſions, 
when you are ſo much afraid of the fu- 
ture, Do you believe you ſhall love the 
Marquis eternally 2 how ſtrangely you are 
miſtaken : the moſt fervent and tender 
T ove inſenſibly decays ; the World is full 
of inconſtant and unfaithfull Lovers, that 
had fworn, like you, the Contiguance of 
their Love as long as they livd. I under- 
ſtand, (aid 7,) that all our Paſſions laſt nor 
F..4. all 
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x!! our Life-time ; but I believe there are 
ſome that never have an end , but with 
the Concluſion of our Days. Alas! what 
3s there that can ruine mine, ſeeing I have 
ſo long lovd 1az/a inſenſible of my 
pains ; and woe is me, enamour'd of ano- 
ther? Time,my dear Tereſa, (reply*d theMar- 
ch:one{s, Time which has a ſovereign Pow- 
er over all things that appear leſs ſubject to 
annihilation. Oh ! how would you wiſh 
for, then, that Liberty which a Nunnery 
would have quite depriv'dye of, and how 
would you deplore the Condition of a 
Nun without Devotion, continually tor- 

ented with a thouſand yearning Deſires 
of returning to the World, and a thouſand 
Longings ſo much the more vehemert, by 
how much the more it 1s out of their 
power to content 'em. Have a care what 
Reſolutions you take, how you go beyond 
your ſtrength, to young and tender as you 
are ; or it your Heart enforces ye to 
throw your ſelf into Retirement , make 
| Choice of only ſuch Receſles that never 
deprive ye of the Liberty to make ad- 
vantage of Opportunities. 

Theſe Diſcourſes and Exhortations of 
the Marchioneſs, at all times that we could 
have the freedom to talk together, affua- 
ged the violence of a Paſlion that I could 

not 
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not mangle from my Soul, and put me 
uite out of Conceit with a Nunnery. 
Bur hardly did I begin to profit by the 
Succour which I reap'd from the Coun- 
ſells of an brown Bc” | and cordial Friendy 
but ſhe return'd into the Country, where 
ſhe ſpent-a good part of her days, and in 
regard the time that I had convers'd with 
her, was too ſhort to confirm me in thoſe 
Sentiments which ſhe infus'd into me, her 
Remoteneſs from me was the unhappy 
Reaſon that my Heart and Inclinations 
ſoon relaps'd into the ſame Troubles that 
had peſter'd me before. The impofitbili- 
ty of vanquiſhing a Paſſion that was born 


| before my Reafon, the Love which the 


Marquis had for another, and the Charms 
with which they told me that ſame fortu- 
nate Rival triumph'd over me, made me 
reſume my Reſolution, for ever to bury 
my Shame and Love in the Bottom of a 
Cloyſter; therefore I again declard to 
my Parents my earneſt detire tobe a Nun 
that what T had obſerv'd in the World, 
lince. they had brought me back again, 
had only ſerv'd to confirm the Reaſons 
whichT had to quic it , and that nothing 
but Retirement would agree with my 
melancholly Thoughts. But my Reaſons, 
my Tears, my Entreaties not prevailing 

Fe to 
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to- obtain, their. Conſent, I reſolv'd to 
fteal away privately from my Father and 
Mother, and to throw my elf into the 
Nunnery which I had' left. But notwith- 
ſtanding all the caution I had taken tor the 
Execution of my Deſign, I was ſtopt upon. 
the Road by. my Father, who not finding. 
me athome upon his Return to the 'Town, 
ithmediately gueſt at the real Truth of my. 
Abſence ; 1o that he made all the haſt 1- 
maginable after me, and having overta- 
ken me, about four Leagues from Gre- 
nada, he took me away , and -carry'd me 
home by force, 

Thus you ſee me a ſecond. time dilap. 
pointed, whether I would 'or no, of my. 
Deſign to become a Nun, notwithſtand- 
ing- all the Reaſons that urg*d me to it ; 
and*I return'd into the World, to be a- 
gain enſlav'd to the moſt cruel Deſtiny, 
and to the moſt dreadfull Diſaſters that 
eyer yet you heard of; 

My: Deſign of putting my felt into a 
Nunnery, made my Father jealous leatt 
at length I ſhould eſcape him ; and in re- 
gard he lov'd me too well to loſe-me for e- 
ver , he thought of nothing ſo much as of 
providing me a Husband out of hand. 

' So-foon theretore as he had found out a 
Match for- me, as much to the grab 
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king of my Familiy, as the very Thoughts: 
of him were uneaſie to my ſelf, he made 
up the Buſineſs, according to the Cuſtom. 
without ſpeaking a Syllable of-it to me, 
and then preſently came and told me;there- 
wanted nothing toward the conſummation: 
of. that dreadfull Contra&t with Don Gaſ- 
par de Benavides, but a Conſent of mine ; 
which he foreſaw not how dear it would 
coſt me.» The-Propoſal which he made- - 
me, furpriz'd me in ſuch a manner, and 
cut me fo to the Heart, that I had not the 
er to return him an Anſwer : ſo that: - 

my Silence and my Tearsdiſcover'd a Re- - 
pugnance, the Cauſe of which he could 
not dive into ; and my Mother- and he, 
both preſs'd me to know the Reaſon, but. 
In Yain. .. I left *em'* fo overwhelnyd with: 
Deſpair as put 'em into a kind of Diſ- 
may, and. went to my Chamber , there 
to abandon my elf to the moſt violent A- 
gonies of Diſcontent, that ever I felt in 
all my Lite. How !({aid I,) ſhall T prove 
lo treacherous as to conſent toan Engage- 
ment that -mult ſeparate me from: him Þ - 
love, and fix a Criminal Guilt-upon my 
moſt innocent Aﬀe&ion ? No;ſno; no. - 
thing can conſtrain me -to furceaſe my - 
Love, and I will have it in my Power to 
love the. Marquis all the remainder of -my 
Lite,-- 
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Life, in contempt of all Reproaches that 
the Cenſures of ſevereſt Honour can lay 
to my Charge, 

In the mid(t of ſuch a frightfull and 
threatning Danger, the only Remedy 
that 1 could think of, was to put in Exe- 
cation, in deſpight of all the World, my 
Deſign of betaking my ſelf to a Nunnery, 
But beſides the Oppoſition of a Father, 
whom my firſt Retuſals had already put 
into a Rage, all that the Marchioneſs of 
Puebla had formerly ſaid to me, to diſſuade 
me, return'd to my Remembrance ; and 
methought alſo that Vertue it ſelf forbad 
me to embrace a Courle of Life fo oppo- 
ſite to thoſe Sentiments, of which I knew 
too well it was impoſiible for me to be 
cur'd, On the other ſide, how to engage 
with a perſon whom the natural Inclina- 
tion which I had for the Marquis would 
embitter me to hate with a mortal Dete- 
ſtation, when he ſhould poſleſs the place 
which my Deſires ſo long agoe had de- 
{tin'd to the Perſon I ador'd, I could not 
think of which way, without ſuffering 
worle than Death. 

Which fide ſoever I caſt my thoughts, 
nothing appear'd before me bnt the choice 
of many Miſeries. My heart and mind 
both equally turmoild, were in a perpe- 
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tual ſtruggle with my mortal pains. T pro- 
long'd this cruel Uncertainty what to do, 
2s long as poſſibly I could : but atlength 
my Father and Mother commanded my 
> fr momal after many fruitleſs Carefſes 
and ſoft Perſuaſions, employing Menaces, 
and the Authority of Parents ; fo that I 
was forc'd to ſtifle my Reln&ancy, and 
ſign the Order for my Death. However 
I greatly improv'd the Merit of the Proof 
of my Obedience, on purpoſe to gain 
time, alledging my Youth , and withal 
proteſting -9amgg that I would not be 
marryd- till after the expiration of two 
years; which was readily granted me. 
For I was in hopes by that time, that Hea- * 
ven would have pity on me, ſo that the 


' Marriage might be broken off, and the 


Marquis become my Husband. 

So ſoon as I was affianc'd, I began to 
languiſh and pine away, to that degree, 
that Love might eaſily have been conje- 
ur'd to have been the cauſe of it, had 
they obſerv'd me fond of any particular 
Perſon. But becauſe I ſeldom or never 
law the Perſon whom my Heart ador'd, 
and for that I look*'d upon all other Men 
with an Indifferency that amounted even 
to contempt, no body could dive into the 
Reaſon that render'd my Mind and A&i- 


Ons 
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ons fo different from the Vivacity of my. 


early Youth. 
But what:I well foreſaw, that faiPd not 


to berall me ; for that ſame bare Diſlike of | 


him who was deſign'd me, from the 
firſt moment that I ſaw him, chang'd ina 
few days into a moſt intollerable Hatred, 
The Idea of the Marquis of Manſera , fo 
different from his to whom they were a- 
bout to ſacrifice me, infus'd into me ſuch a 
Deteſtation of all his Applications, that 
hid he been a Perſon never lo little deli. 
cate, ne would have repented of his ever. 
having had me in his Thoughts. But my 
Vertue , which never. forfook me , nat- 
withſtanding the Vehemence of .my At- 
teftion, made me reſolve, in deſpite of 


my ſelf, to fix a Kindneſs upon the Perſon . 


that was prepar'd to be my Husband ; 
and ſummoning up all the remainder of 
my Reaſon, Itook a Reſolution to employ 
my ſelf fo diligently in ths Family , and 
to avoid whatever could re-enliven my In- 
clinations in favour of the Marquis , that 
by that means I might inſenfibly cure my 
Heart. I baniſt'd my ſelf from all Socie- 
ty where I was afſur'd .of meeting. him, 
and as if Fortune had been deſirous to {e- 


cond my Deſign, the Marquis came ſeve-- 


ral times to the City, without viſiting my 
Father ; 
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Father ; whether the. Care of his Eſtate or 
his Love took. up. his Thoughts more ſe- 
riouſly then before, I am not certain. 

But you ſhall ſee, (»y dear Eleonora,): 
how far ſtill my Misfortunes perſecuted 
me. While I kept my felf thus cloſe 
immur'd within Doors, to purchaſe Re- 
poſe at the Expence of all.that could flatter 
my Heart, I. was ſo- unhappy, that all 
thoſe whoſe Company it was not poſlible 
for me to avoid, were infinitely taken 
with me ; and as if the Love which I con- 
ceal'd at the bottom of my Heart, had in- 
feed all that came near me, L had in a 
ſhort time as many Lovers as near Rela-. 
tions ; nay, an Old:Acquaintance of my 
Father's, at paſt Sixty Years of Age, 
would needs be doating, with one Leg: 
in the Grave. 

How ! ſaid I to my ſelf, is. it.not e-: 
nough that I am entorc'd to endure the 
ſight of a declar'd Lover, whom I hate, 
becauſe I love the Marquis, but that I nwſt: 
be haunted by. theſe Encroachers, that, 
lke ſo many Enemies, would raviſh from: 
him the Felicity that never is like to be 
any other body's but. his own.. Some- 
times I was aſhanrd that. all thoſe Rivals. 
were ſo unworthy of him.. Methought, 


that his Vanity and mine were not faris-. 
ty'd 
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fy'd with ſuch an eafie Victory. Some. 
times I wiſh'd, that whatever was moſt | 


amiable in the World, would fall in Love 


with me, to make a Sacrifice to May. | 


{era, which might at leaſt put his own 


Love -in a ferment, if it could not | 


move his Heart. But as much im- 
portun'd as I was by thoſe impertinent 


Flames which I kindl'd my felt, 1 muſt | 


confeſs that I could not forbear pri: 
ding my ſelf with ſome ſort of Plea- 
ſure, that it was in my power to inſpire 
Love. I had a kind of envious Joy, that 
I was able to diſperſe my feeble Charms 
upon Objeas that I could not Love, in 
hopes that thoſe Allurements being fe- 
conded by the moſt violent Paſſion in 
the World, would find, perhaps one day, 


the means to work the ſame Effe& upon 


the Marquis's Heart. That tender Af. 
tection which I meditated for the Mar. 
quis, notwithſtanding the Care which [ 
had taken to baniſh him from my re- 
membrance, readily caus'd me to fall in- 
to Diſcourſes of Tenderneſs ; which pre- 
tently they all, like Fools, applied to them- 
ſelves ; and thus, without engaging my 
own Heart in any danger, I learn'd to 
pleaſe the Marquis, at the Expence of 
thoſe, who, I was fare, would never 

pleaſe 
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pleaſe Mec. But alas ! who would have 
told me then that all theſe Fancies of mine 
were but as ſo many Tyrants and Spies 
which my Deſtiny had prepar'd for me, 
to ranverſe, one day, the Familiarity 
which it behov'd me to have with the 
Marquis, 

[ had ſpent ſome Months without ſeeing 
him either at my Father's Houſe,or in any 
other place ; when upon his return from 
a Journey to Madrid, he came to pay a 
Viſit to my Father ; who being intent 
upon a Buſineſs which. he could not 
leave, defir'd him to walk up into my 
Chamber, where by chance I was all 
alone, The Confuſion and Surprize that 
I was in, to ſee the Marquis enter my 
Apartment, might - certainly have been 
kfficient to have diſcover'd ſome part of 
what turmoyl'd my Heart, - had he not 
been ſo taken up with his ownAmours,that 
he took no notice of any body ,elſe. I. 
Complimented him without ceaſing, and 
without any coherence. I talk'd to him 
of his Journey ; and ask'd him twenty 
rambling Queſtions, without conſidering 
what I faid: This prov'd ſo tireſome to 
the Marquis, that he was no lefs chaf'd 
with my Impertinencies, then I was em- 


barralsd and perplex'd. at his Preſence : 
lo 
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ſo that all Diſcourſe hetween us ceaſing, ' 


he drew out of his Pocket, in a muſjn 
Poſture, a little Box ſet round wit 


Diamonds, which he play*d with in his | 
Hand a good while, never ſpeaking a 
word, and for ſome time not taken no. | 


tice of by my ſelf. Burt at laſt it came into 
my Mind that ſome body had told me, 
that he carry'd, at the bottom of a little 
Forſett, the Pi&ure of that amiable Ri. 


val of whom you have heard me ta:k fo 


often ; and the remembrance of that, en- 
flam'd as well my Jealouſie as my Curio- 
ſity, to get a fight, of it. To which pur: 
poſe.I requeſted the Marquis to let me ſee 
the Devices that were engrav'd upon the 
Box, But alas ! they all agreed in thoſe 
ſhort Sentences that only ſerv'd to feſter 
my ſecret Wounds; and Love, that never 
tail'd of any Opportunity to make me 
ſenſible of his moſt painful Torments, im- 
mediately taught me the way to open the 
Plate that cover'd the bottom of the Box. 
AManſera, who never miſtruſted my know- 
ing that Secret, would fain have ſnatch'd 
the Box out of my- Hands } but he cou'd 
not doit ſoquickly, as to hinder me from 
the ſight of the moſt amiable Portraiture 
that ever Eyes beheld. But then it was, 
that in a lucky minute, my Father, who 


enter'd 
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| enterd the Chamber at the ſame time, 
' fell into ſerious Diſcourſe with the Mar- 


quis; and in regard their Buſineſs would 
not admit of my Society, gave me a fair 
opportunity to conceal from their Obſer- 


| vance the ſtrange Apitation -and Diſtur- 


bance of my Mind. 

The Beauty of my RivaPs Portra ture 
Thunder-ſtruck me in ſuch a manner, 
that I could not be at reſt, till T had fatil- 
-*n my felf whether ſhe were really ſo 
air as the Picture made her appear to be ; 
and I foon contriv'd a way to be carry*d 
to the Nunnery, that conceaPd ſo much 
PerfeQtion from the Eyes of the World. 
Byt Good God ! how ſtrangely was I fur- 
priz'd, when I beheld her a thouſand 
times more Charming then her Portrai- 
ture, All the: blooming Glories, all the 
Embeliſhments that brightly flouriſh in 
the Flower of early Youth, and all the 
Charms of all the Graces, were muſter'd 
together in her Countenance and her Per- 
lon. The White of her Complexion fo 
livel$ and ſo dazling, that nothing could 
equal the Luſtre of it. Her Forehead ſpa- 
cious ; Her Eyes the moſt lovely Blue in 


; the World, full, well-ſhap'd, and well 


enchagd, but more quick and ſparkling 


then is uſual for Blue Eyes to be : Her 


Eye-brows 
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Eye-brows large and thick, and which 
Nature, on purpoſe to augment the luſtre 
of her Whiteneſs, had made more darkly 
Brown then her Hair was Flaxen-bright. 
The Proportion of her Noſe exac, her 
Mouth little, her Lips Vermillion ; her 
Teeth outvy'd the poliſh'd Ivory, andin 
their Rows ſtood cloſe and even: when 
the ſpoke, the Tone of her Voice was 
Muyſick to the Ear, while the whole cir- 
cuit of her Cheeks empald Perfte&ions 
not to be expreſs'd : Her Neck drew Ad. 
miration : Her Stature ſmall, but extremely 
delicate : Her Converſation and her Dil: 
poſition brisk and lively ; and ſuch an Ele- 
gant, ſuch an Alluring, ſuch a Majeftick 
Air accompany*d her Geſtures and De- 
portment, that many more proper Wo- 
men, and more regular Beauties, attracted 


not fo much as did thoſe Graces that ren- | 


der'd her ſo univerſally delightful. 


In ſhort, ſhad this peculiar Grace, 
Something to hawe, I know not what to call tt: 
And yet a Wonder 'twas © 
Did Miracles ſurpaſs. | 
The Heart Love cannot quell, her Charms n- 
| thrall it : ; 


t 
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Fur bis Allurements (he wears all about her, 
Her Smiles no Per: or Pencil can depaint ; 
An Air too,vhich all other Women want ; 
Which you may ſee, meer know what "tis with- 
cut ber. 


However, my Vexation to find the 
Marquis's Miſtreſs fo {urprizing fair, could 
not reſtrain me from extolling her Beauty, 
She, on the other hand, reply*d to my 
Encomiums with an extraordinary Polite- 
neſs; and withal, That fince ſhe had been 
{o happy by my finding the way to her 
Nunnery, I would do her the Honour not 
to forget it : That the was already ſen- 
fille my Company would be extremely 
d-lightiul to her ; and that TI had no rea- 
ſon to be frighted at the ſolitnde ef the 
Grate, for that ſometimes I ſhould meet 
with ſuch good Society in that ſame lovely 
Retirement, as. would give me no cauſe to 
repent my viſiting a Recluſe. Burt alas ! 
ſhe was far from underſtanding how 
truly ſhe ſpoke, and that I knew better 
then ſhe, that I could find. in her Room 
of Entertainment, every Day, the only 
Perſon that could pleaſe me. But I depar- 
ted with that Confuſion and Deſpite, 
which made me reſolve never to return 
thither again, as long as I liy'd. 

I muſt 
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I muſt acknowledge, That all that won. 
derful Perfe&tion of Beauty and Allure. 
ment which I met with in that amiable 


Perſon, ſtruck me with a more ſenfible j 


Gricf, then all that I had undergone be. 
fore. TI found ſomething in the Compa. 
riſon between her Perſon and mine, that 
fo ſtrangely humbl'd me, that I was above 
a Month before I would ſee my Face in 
the Looking-glaſls. What Hope, ſaid I 


to my ſelf, remains for me, atter the Sight | 


that I have ſeen ? The Marquis loves, with 
a ſuperlative Aﬀection, the moſt Charm- 
ing Perſon in the World, and will he ever 
ceale to Love her ? Or, grant that Time, 
by ſome ſtrange Accidents that cannot be 
fore-ſeen, ſhould diſ-unite Two Lovers 


ſo worthy of each other ; is it probable | 
it ſhould be Me that the Marquis will 


Love, when nothing elſe will ſerve him 
but ſuch tranſcending Objects ? No, No,— 
it behoves me for ever to cure my ſelf; 
and I meet, in my Curioſity, thoſe Reme- 


dies which my Reaſon never could lupply | 


me with. 'The Charms of my Rival wi 


triumph over the moſt obſtinate Paſſion | 
that ever was ; and I my ſelf would ſtrike | 


a Dagger through my Heart, ſhould it be 
{till fo weak to love Marſera, 


The 
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The Reſolution which I then took to - 
vanquiſh my unfortunate Fondneſs , was 
now more vehement and more ſincere 


| thenever it had been. I began more care- 


fully then ever to avoid whatever might 
ut me in Remembrance of the Marquis. 
Inſicad of ſhutting my ſelf up, as former- 
ly, in my Family Retirement, T'only 
ſought the diflipation of my Sorrows with 
the Amuſements and Diverſions of Com- 
pany ; and I refolv'd to caſt a favourable 
Eye of Impartiality to conſider the Merit 
of Don Ga'par, in hopes of a Remedy to 
cure my Heart of that fooliſh Love which 
[ had fo long vainly cheriſh'd. But how 
difficult a thing it is to extirpate a real 
Paflion ! All that I could do was ſo far 
from abating my Indignation , that it ra- 
ther augmented my Contempt. All that 
[ could fee worthy of my Love in Gaſpar 
de Benavidez,, 1olittle avai'd to chaſe Man- 
{era from my Heart, that it only ferv'd to 
hx him deeper in my Memory : there was 
nothing that appear'd moſt charming to 
the Eyes of others , that ſufficiently re- 
lembl'd him, fo as to claim a pre-eminence 
above him ; and all the Merit which Don 
Gaſpar had, ſeeming no other then the 
Reflexion of Manſcra's , ſerv'd only to 
render me more ſenſible of his nn 
"my 
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In ſhort, I found that pleaſure and varie- 
ty of lovely Objects were more dange- 
rouſly contributory to tofter a violent 
Paſſion, then the Reflexions of Retire- 
menr. 

Nevertheleſs I ceas'd not to mortifiemy 
own, in ſome mcafure ; multiplicity of 
Converſation, and the Hurry of Compa. 
ny, thoſe Enemies to ſerious Meditation, 
would not permit me the leiture to think 
of the Marquis : and it ſeem'd to me, thar 
my Tendernels for him was extrearly a- 
bated, and that I might flatter my ſet in 
a ſhort time to regain that Tranquillity 
which I had fo long thirfted after, tho? 
in vain, for Ten years together. But 
Love, who from my Infancy had look'd 
upon me as a Victim devoted to all his 
Torments, had no intention that I ſhould 
{o ſoon eſcape him. 

For no ſooner did I begin to applaud the 
Succeſs of the Care which I had takento 
cure my ſelf, but I receiv'd Tydings which 
in a moment quite ranvers'd the whole 
Progreſs, which to my thinking I had 
made, *T'was here,zand in this very place, 
that a Lady came to my Mather, with 
whom I then was, and told us, that the 
lovely Perlon whom the Marquis ador'd, 
was fallen fo dangerouſly il, that 'rwas 

: thought 
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thought ſhe could not poflibly recover. 
There needed no more for me, to recall 
wo my Heart all that Kindneſs which I 
was well in hopes had-been expell'd ; and 
the Diſturbance which this Intelligence 
gave me, appear'd fo viſible in my Coun- 
trenance, that Dona Pepa who was walk- 
ing with my Mother, perceiv'd it, and 
took me away from the Company , leaſt 
others ſhould take notice of it. But in re. 
zard ſhe was a Stranger altogether to the 
Reaſon, nor could dive into it, ſhe per- 
luaded her ſelf chat, either the Lady who 
accoaſted us was my Rival, or at leaſt, 
that ſhe was the Confident of the Perſon 
whom I lov'd, and that the ſight of her 
had occalion'd that Commotion of m 
Thoughts ; and therefore ſhe us'd all her 
utmoſt Endeavours, to be more clearly ſa- 
tisfy'd : but I anſwer'd her only with my 
Tears. 

So ſoon as I came to be alone, I found 
that Love is never fo violent as when it is 
— wn by ſome glimmerings of Hope. 

herefore, ({aid Ito my ſelf,) it my Rival 
dye, ſhould T deſpair to marry a Perſon 
whoſe Heart is accuſton'd to Love ? the 
Conſideration of my Conſtancy, and of 
the vehemency of = Flames that he hag 
kindl'd in my ro » would they nor 


move 
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move a Soul, the moſt remote from Lo. 
ving ? Is it poſſible for me to put him out | 
of Conceit with Love, I that have been 
more in Love then all the Perſons in the 
World together ? and my excels of Ten- 
derneſs, and the Wire with which I am 
flatter'd to be Miſtreſs of, may they not 
be ſufficient to ſupply the Detects of Beau- 
ty? But then (reply d I to my ſelf) if I 
love the Marquis, is it fair for me to think 
of building my Felicity - upon a Loſs 
which is like to coſt him ſo many Tears, 
if it rather do's not coſt him his Life ? 
Can he ever forget the Perſon he has doa- 
ted an for ſo many years ; and if he call 
to mind the multiplicity of. her Charms, 
can he enure himſelf to a meaner and leſs 
alluring Amour 2 No,---- no,---- Untor. 
tunate Tereſa | No,— wilh that thy Ri- 
val may live ; "twill be a greater Torment 
to thee, and a greater Shame to be con- 
temin'd and ſlighted after her Deceaſfe. 

[ ſpent the whole ſix Months, during 
which time that moſt amiable Lady lay | 
ill, under the moſt terrible Agitation of a 
vehement Paſlion ; and ſuffer'd fo many 
difterent pains, that F admire TI was not as 
dead as the. And Dona Pepa, whom mutual 
Friendihip had engag'd to viſit me every 
day, could conjecture nothing by the 

change | 
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change of my Humour ; my Sadneſs be- 
ing a Riddle not to be unfolded by all her 
Art. 

Well, — at length I underſtood this 
moſt amiable Perſon was departed this 
Life. I likewiſe diſcover'd that the Mar- 
quis had been marry*d to her ſeveral years, 
and that the reſpe&t which he had for his 
Father obliging him to keep the Marriage 
private, as being without his Conſent, that 
prudent Lady , the more eaſily to con- 
ceal the knowledge of it from the Houſe 
of Manſera, had tor ſeven years preferrd 
the Solitude of a Nunnery , where ſhe 
continu'd till her Death, before all the 
Delights and Pleaſures that her Birth and 
Beauty had c>, free and ſociable Enjoy - 
ment of the World, entitPd her to. 

For my part I was overwhelm'd with 
ſuch a Load of Sorrow , hearing how de- 
lpairingly the Marquis was deje&ed at 
her Death, that T was enforc'd to ſhut 
my ſelf up in my Chamber for ſeveral 
days together, under pretence of being 
not well; only Dona- Pepa was the ole 
Perſon that I call'd to my Aid. She, one 
day found me bath'd all over in my Tears, 
and fo terribly caſt down with bitter An- 
guiſh, that ſhe conjur'd me with more 
Tenderneſs then ever, to diſcover the 

| F 2 Cauſs 


'T 
: 


” — — + — 
_ - a —— 
_ — 


—  ———_— RN - = _ 
— OOO "I ” 
_ - © <4. EY FIG = Y 


= -———__— 


—_—— wa cow _ 


(-124 


Cauſe of ſuch a profound! and piercing 
Grief; ſo that at length, being preſt to 
ſeek for that afliſtance from the Counſel 
of a Friend, which I could not hope for 
from” my own Reaſon, I furrender'd to 
her Importunities, and lay'd open the ter. 
rible Condition of my Hearr. 

*Tis no longer, (ſaid I) convenient for 
me to diflemble with ſuch a Friend as you 
are, and therefore, Pepa, give Attention 
to that which you will hardly believe : 
This amiable Perſon, who has now been 
dead two days, and the Marquis of May. 
ſera, whoſe Exceſs of Sorrow all the 
World compatitonates, are the Perſons 
for whom I am the moſt concern'd in the 
World. The one was my Rival, the o- 
ther is the only Perſon that ever touch'd 
my Heart. I began to love him as foon 
as I began to know my ſelf, In vain my 
Reaſon, my Vertue, Proceſs of Time, and 
his Paſſion for another, us'd all their ut: 
molt Endeavours to cure me; I always 
lov?d him, and love him ſtill, with a flame 
not to be paralelVd ; and the Death of his 
L ady reviving that Hope which her Beau- 
ty and the Marquis's Love had quite ex- 
tinguiſh'd in me, I am now no longer Mi- 
ſtreſs of my Thoughts. I throw my {elf 
theretore into your Arms, my deareſt 

Pepa; 
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Pepa 3 have pity upon an unfortunate Vir- 
gin, that will be liable ro commit a thou- 
{and Extravagancies, if your Counſells 
cannot ca!l back the Reaſon fhe has loſt. 
There is a Neceflity the Marquis ſhould 
know that I have ador'd him ever fince I 
was born ; and I know not what ſhould 
hinder me, conſidering my preſent Tranl- 
ports, from "going my ſelf this very mo- 
ment , to declare it to him. But who 
has told me that no other will prevent me, 
or that a Heart fo full of Tenderneſs and 
Fidelity as his at preſent is known to be, 
willnot be coveted by a Thouſand Women 
that are more alluring then my ſelf? No, 
no,—TIlIl loſe no more time, and tho' I 
were to dye , I am reſfolv'd that he ſhall 
know I love Aim. 

Dona Pepa, ſeeing the Trouble IT was in, 
knew well, *twas to no purpoſe to ſeck 
the Extirpation of ſo violent a*Paſſion ; 
only ſhe fought in ſome meaſure to ap- 
peale the Fury of it ; and to that purpoſe 
ſeigning to be of my Opinion , ſhe con- 
jur'd me not to be over-haſty , but to 
leave to her the Care of my Deſtiny, 
which would be much more ſafe in her 
hands, then in mine. 

The next morning ſhe return'd to me a- 
gan, and finding me a little more calm 
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then the Evening betore, ſhe thought ſhe 
might recover my Reaſon, or put a ſtop | 
F * atleaſt, to the Reſolution I had taken, of | 
making an open Acknowledgement of m 
Love to the Marquis. 'To which purpoſe 
| | the employ'd all the Reaſons that a nim- 
| ble-witted and judicious Friend could make 
| | uſe of, which ſhe alſo accompany'd both 
with Prayers and Tears ; but in regard 
ſhe ſaw there was no Cure for my Folly, 
ſhe thought her ſelf engag'd by her Friend. ' 
ſhip to moderate at leaſt the Extravagan- 
cies which the Blindneſs of my Patlion |: 
was going to commit ; and to that end, | 
the drew me into a ſerious Examination | 
and Conſideration of all the Reſolutions | 
which my troubPd Fancy had ſuggeſted; | 
and in the midſt of fo many Extremities | 
into which I reſolv'd to precipitate m 
ſelf, ſhe perſuaded me to hook the leaſt | 
Dangerous and leaſt Terrible. | 
All that Night I ſpent in writing a Let- | 
ter to the Marquis of Manſera, in a Coun | 
terfeit Hand, by which I let him know, | 
that there was a Lady, and a young Vir: 
gin, who had been in Love with him tor 
Ten years together, with a Conſtancy hi- 
therto unparalell'd, and who by the Care 
which ſtill the took to diſguiſe her felt in 
writing to him , ſought to reap no other 
Adyan- 
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Advantage of the terrible Adventure she 
had undertaken, then to let him under- 
ſtand, That how unfortunate ſoever he 
were in the Loſs he had ſuſtain'd, there 
was in the World a Lady no leſs miſerable 
then himſelf. | 
This Letter being deliver'd to the Mar- 
quis upon the firſt Concuffions of. his 
Grief, he was ſo incens'd, that he threat- 
ned the Perſon that carry'd it, to have him 
thrown out at Window, if he preſum'd 
to: bring him any more of the Gene Na. 
ture. The ill Succeſs of this firſt Attempt 
was ſo far from offending me, that it en- 
haunc'd the Eſteem which 1 had for him : 
For I did not deſire , that in the midſt of 
that Deſpair wherein it behov'd him to be, 
he should give any better Reception to a 
Love-Letter from Heav'n knew whom. 
Two days after , I ventur'd a Second 
Letter, the particular Contents of which, 
one would fave thought should have ar 
lealt awakn'd Manſcra's Curioſity. For I 
ſpake ſo much in praiſe of the Lady he had 
loſt, that he could not chooſe but be affe- 
ed with the reading it ; and the Brother 
of that lovely Perſon , to whom he had 
related the Story of my firſt Letter, being 
with him at the ſame time that he recei- 
ved the ſecond, gave it him torcad, and 
G 4 deſir'd 
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deſir'd him to return ſuch an Anſwer as 
might free him, for the future, from any 


more ſuch impertinent and unſcaſonable ' 


Extravagancics. 

This he did with a Witneſs : for the 
Anſwer which he ſent me was ſo hargh 
and fullof contemptuous Language, as if 
it had been ſtudy'd to quell my courage 
for ever writing again ; for I shed more 
Tears in rcading ir, then the Marquis had 
ler fall ſince his Lady firſt fell ſick. More- 


' over the Mortification to be rejected with 


fo much flight and ſcorn, preſented it ſelf 
before my Eyes in all the Horror of it, 
and ſometimes I refolv*d to abandon ut- 
terly the mean and unbecoming Proje& 


which I had ſet on foot. But Lovein a 


few days got the Maſtery of my Indigna- 


tion , and of all that little Reaſon that was |, 


return'd to me. I wrote a third Letter to 
the Marquis,conjuring him by the Charms 
and by the Remembrance of her whom 
he had fo infinitely ador'd, to have Pity 


upon a Paſſion no way to. be avoided, 


and conſidering the modeſt Deſires to 
which it aſpir'd, could no way be offen- 
ſive to him: TI only beſought him to take 
a Turn one Morning in the Garden of 
Alhambra , and there he ſhould meet the 
Perion unknown , that ſo paſſionately xr 
ve 
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ved him. But the Propoſal of an Afig- 
nation put him into ſuch a Fume, that he 


' tore the Letter into bitts, and forbid his 


Servants , in the preſence of the Meſſen- 
ger, to ſuffer him any more to come 
within his Doors. 

The Relation of the ill Reception which 
my Third Letter met with, made me be- 
lieve, that ſo long as I conceald my ſelf 
under the Name of an unknown Perſon, 
I ſhould never be otherwiſe then lighted 
and affronted by him ; and that on the 0- 
ther ſide, if I dealt fairly above Board, 
he could not chooſe at leaſt but have ſome 
Reſped for me, when he underſtood my 
Name , and that after ſuch a fooliſh be- 
ginning, there was no other way for me, 
but fully to diſcover my ſelf. Therefore 0- 
vercome by this corroding Reſolution, 1 
wrote to the Marquis in my own Hand, 
and in regard he was no more acquainted 
with it, th:n with my tormer Writing, I 
ſend with my own Name a Letter which 
| believe that never any young Lady be- 
tore me had the Misfortune to ſubſcribe. 
And in regard the Civilities and Teſti- 
monies of Friendſhip which he had recei- 
ved trom my Family ſince the Loſs he 
had fuſtain'd, were ſuch that in gratitude 
be conld not but wait upon my Mother, 
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the time being over that Decency forbid 
him to pay Viſits : and I begg'*d the favour 
of him, to vouchſafe me that Mark of his 
Compaſlion upon a Perſon, whom per- 
haps he would not find altogether unwor- 
thy of it, when the Purity and Sincerity - 
of her Aﬀe&tion ſhould be known. He 
confeſs'd to me afterwards, fo far from hbe- 
ing the Perſon that I acted , that he could 
not believe the Letter came from me z per- 
ſuading himſelf that it was ſome Female 
Enemy of mine, who had made uſe of 
my Name, to try whether ſhe could ex- 
poſe me to a Piece of Indiſcretion that 
would have undone me paſt Recovery. 

The Viſit which he made me lo ſoon as 
he could ſtir abroad, had like to have 
confirm'd him in this Miſtake: for I had ap- 
_ him the Hour ;and myFather him- 
elf brought him into my Chamber, after 
he had receiv'd his firſt Complements, 
But he found me abed, and two Waiting- 
Women ſitting by me at work ; and he 
could not believe that a young Lady, that 
was to diſcourſe him about fuch an impor- 
tant Secret, ſhould be fo carcfull to keep 
two Women by her. So that after he had 
returr'd me my Complement, and made 
me an Anfwer to ſome Queſtions which [ 


.ask'd him in reference to the Loſs that had 
Ie- 
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reduc?d him to that mournful Condition 
wherein he was, he roſe up to take his 
leave, as being fully perſuaded, that I 
could not be the Perſon who had appoin- 
ted him the Meeting. But then the Con- 
fuſſon and Perplexity I was in, cannot 
neither be expreſs'd, nor imagin'd. I had 
like, ſeveral times, to have begtin a moſt 
dreadful Diſconrſe., but every time TI 
found that Words faiPd me. At length, 
ſeeing him ready to depart, I askK'd him, 
with a trembling utterance, whether he 
had nothing to jay to me ? He anſwerd 
me with more confuſion and trouble in 
his Conntenance, That the Habit which 
he wore, and the Tears that ran down 
his Cheeks, ſpoke all that he had to think 
of; and that he had nothing elſe to talk 
of, but his Grief. Oh Sir! ( [aid T) will 
you ſtill uſe me thus unmercitully ? is it 
poflible' that my Condition cannot move 
your Pity ? what Neceflity was there,that 
I ſhould fo afid my felf? and that I have 
wiſh'd a thouſand times, that the. loſs of 
my Lite could have reftor*d to your Em- 
braces, the Perfon you have loſt, that 
you ſhould be ſo cruel, as not to afford me 
one kind Word, to alleviate thoſe dread- 
ful Pains that T have ſyffer*d for your ſake 
theſe Ten years together. I will aſſure ye 

at 


©; WP, 


at the ſame time, that you may ſafely 
ſpeak your Mind before my Women; 
and tho' they might be able to underftand 
us, the prudent Conduct I have hitherto 
obſerv'd, would not permit *em to believe 
that all which you ſhould ſay, had any 
Relation to my ſelf, With that he re-ap- | 
proach'd my Bed, in a Confuſion that e- 
qualPd mine ; and after he had wip'd from 
his Eyes the Tears which my Diſcourſe 
drew in more abundant ſhowres, Is it pol: 
ſible, Madam, ( ſaid he ) that you can | 
ſay, you underſtand what Love is, and 
that you ſhould exact from me the Pati- 


ence to hear it diſcours'd of ? No, Ma- | 


dam, no, nothing can exti-pate from my 
Heart the real Grief that overwhelms 
me; even Fime it ſelf will loſe the Pow. 
er it has over common Affiitions.I cannot 
but from the bottom of my Heart lament | 
your Misfortune, tobe enſlav'd to fo cruela 
Deſtiny. HoweverlI can promile ye to keep 
inviolably ſecret what you have written to 
me, and to avoid all Places where I may 
think to meet ye; for my Grief is too 
dear bought, and may perhaps be in ſome 
danger, by converſing with a Perſon, 
who, with your Wit, ſhall go about to 
a{lwege it. 


Having 
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Having faid theſe Words, he haſtily 
bruſh*d from me, not giving me leiſure to 
reply- Neither do I believe, I could have 
had the Strength to do it, tho' time had 
been allow'd me. The Contuſion where- 
in I was at that inſtant, is not to be iina- 
gind. To what Diſgrace (ſaid I to my 


ſelf, reproaching my own Folly) art thou re- 


duc'd, unfortunate Tereſa! Ah! could'(t 
thou have the Confidence to te!l a Man 
thou lovd'ſt him, and yet ſurvive the 
Grief to hear him ſay, that he could never 
return Love for Love ? Woe is me, there 
is nothing but Death that can obliterate 


the —_— to which thou haſt debas'd 


thy ſelf. But, ( ſaid I, immediately after) 
could I expe& other from the Marquis, 
conſidering his Condition ? Would he be 
worthy of my Heart, ſhould he forget his 
Sorrows already, to abandon himſelf to 
the Tranſports of a new Paſſion? Did 
it not behove me to look for all that has 
befallen me? It did -— and all that he 
has done, to cut off my Hopes , but 
renders him more bright in my Eſteem, 
and more ſtrongly engages my Adoration 
of him. Since then he cannot grant me 
my Defires, what is it I would have ? 
Alas! I only deſire to intermix my Tears 
with his, and in his Company to ſeek that 

Conſolation 
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Conſolation which unfortunate Lovers find 
in talking of their Miferies ; and h 
ſhould I be, if. in the midſt of that whic 
overwhelms his Soul, of all the Sighs it 


fetches from his Breaſt, he could but | 
breathe one tender blaſt of Compaſſion | 


for my Afﬀidtion. 


After this baneful Interview, 1 forbore | 


for ſome time, to tyre the Marquis with 
my Letters, - and contented my felf to 


meet him ſometimes, in certain By- | 
Walks, where he retir'd conceal his Grief | 
from the Eyes of the World. . There, 
chat I might not force him to avoid me, IT | 
only entertain'd him with Diſcourſes of | 


the Merit and Beauty of the Lady he had 
loſt, and to the end I might accuſtom 


him to talk of 'Fenderneſs with me, I : 
teign'd to take Delight in hearing him 


calk of all that he had ſuffer'd for her fake, 
I applauded his Grief, and inſtead of go- 
ing about to Comfort him, I told him, 
He had all the Reaſon in the World tobe 
the moſt afflicted. of Men. But, in re- 
gard, it was a difficult thing to abſtain 
from intermixing in our Diſcourſes ſome- 
thing that ſavour'd of thoje Sentiments 
of Kindneſs for him, which I had openly 
proteſt, for fear of engaging himſelf too 
tar in my Company, and the A” 
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| of my Diſcourſe, he retired for Three 


Months to a eertain Country Solitude, 
where, all at leiſure, and- remote from 
all converſe with Men , he ſurrender'd 
himſelf up to#*the Excefles of his Grief, 


| with more impatience then when he firſt 


ard forth his mourntul Lamentations 


| for his departed Miſtreſs. 


However, I could not all that time re- 
frain from giving him ſome Marks of my 
Remembrance ; but the Care which he 
had taken to conceal the Place of his Re- 
tirement, depriv'd me of the means of 
ſending to him, But what Contrivances 
are there that can eſcape the ſubtle Con- 
trivances of Love ? I bethought my ſelf 
one Day, of going in Diſguiſe to viſit a 
litle Daughter of his , the only Child 
which he had by his Wife. I carry'd ſe. 
veral Toys and Jewels along with me, and 
after I had made two or three Viſits to the 
Child, feigning to have ſomething of 
Importance to impare to the Father, I 
oblig'd the Governeſs to let me know the 
Place where he was gone to diſcharge his 
Sorrows. Preſently I wrote him Letters 
tull of Complements only, wherein I al- 
ways flatter'd his Grief, that he might got 
grow weary of my Intercourſe, Theſe 
Letters, and what the Governeſs wrote 

to 
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to him, of the Viſits of an unknown La. 
dy, whom he readily conje&tur'd to be my 


ſelf, drew civil Anſwers from him, and ' 


engag'd him to come and return me 
Thanks at his Return. ” 
In a jhort time after his Arrival, I be- 


came more Couragious. I boldly talk'd to | 


him of my Afﬀe&ion, and wrote him the 


fondeſt and moſt tender Letters imagina- 


ble. He an{wer'd ſmoothly and free from 
any Froppiſhneſs, but with a kind of cold. 
neſs, and ſome ſtrokes of Ralliery, which 
I many times found more gauling, then 
his down-right Anger. 


All this while, this ſort of Intercourſe, | 
and the Viſits which I oblig'd the Marquis | 
to pay me, from time to time, had infugd | 
into me a fort of Vivacity, that had not, 


for a long while, been obſerv*d to be in 
me, by the Spiesthat were put upon me in 
the Family. My Father, alſo more quick- 


ſighted then any body elle, foon unra- | 


velPd the Reaſon, from the time that my 
Behaviour had created -a Suſpicion with- 
in. him, that I had ſomething in my 
Head which dilpleas'd him ; ſo that the 


violent Care which he had of every thing | 


that-conceriwd me, blinded him to ſuch a 
heighth, that, without con{idering the 
Conſequences of what he was going to 

doe, 


kad ec == Am. 


wy i EEE Tons Wy Jo” TY FF WW *' hw we 


(137 / 
doe, he forbid me, upon my Life, to. 
ſpeak to the Marquis of Manſera, and 


' went himſelf to defire him to forbear his 


Houſe. 
My Refufal to Obey my Father, en- 
rap'd his Choler to the _ Extremity. 


' He took my Waiting-Women from me, 


and ſet others, more like Guardians then 


' Servants, upon me. He order'd a Watch 


upon me in his Houſe, and having inter- 
cepted a Letter which I wrote to the 
Marquis, he ſhew'd it to the Perſon to 
whom I was betroth'd; no Conſfiderati- 


; on of the Misfortunes which he was yu. 
0 


paring for his Daughter all the re 

her Days being able to ſtop his Fury. 
Now, in regard I had given private 
notice to the Marquis of all that I ſut- 
ter'd for his ſake, and had aflur'd him, 
that all the moſt cruel Torments that Jea- 
louſie could invent, were fo far from 'aba- 
ting that Paſſion which he had infus'd in- 
to me, that I would bleſs my Pains, it 
they could but force from his Breaſt one 
Sigh, in pity of my Sufferings, He was 
moltinfinitely concern'd for the Hardſhips 
| endur'd, and of which he could not 
queſtion but that himſelf was the Cauſe. 
He then began to write to me,as Lenitives 
tO aſſuage my Pains , more tender Let- 
ters, 
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ters, then, as yet, he had ever done, 
and, at length, vanquilh'd by my Impor. 
runities, and by the .train of Misfortunes, 


i 
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eaſily foreſeen, which Jealouſie render | Þ 

every Day then other more terrible, | Þ 

he conſented to Marry me privately. | d 

All that I did to bring this to pals, woull a 

be a Story too tedious to tell yee: For all | | 

that were about me were my Guards; | | 
yet all the while I wrote to him Day and | | 
Night, and ſometimes I made a ſhift to | 
et into his Company. And thus you | 
{ce what my Father and Mother got by | 
tormenting-me. | 

But, good God! how had they been | 
reveng*d, had they underſtood the ſecret | 
AfMictions of my Soul! The Know. | 
ledge, and the Compaſſion of my Suffe. 
rings, were the only Mortives that causd | 
the Marquis to a& : Love had no ſharein 
what he did for me ; and I had the trou- 
bleſome Misfortune for a Year together, | 
to find that the moſt lively Marks of a 
violent Paſſion can never gain a Heart 
Which has not a natural Inclination' to 
Surrender. 

But, at length, my Perſeverance, and | 
my Importunities, were Crown'd with 
Succeſs, By degrees I wrought ſo effectu- | 
ally with the Marquis, that -T made him 

forget 
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forget the Exceſs of his former Grief. 
His Heart, accuſtom'd to Love, grew Fa- 
miliar with another Obje&t; and I had 


| Reaſon to believe, that my Tenderneſs 


had abſolutely truumph'd over his cold In- 
differencies. I alſo thought. I might Flat- 
ter my ſelf, chat he lov'd me, as well as 
Ilov'd him; and all the Buſineſs that em- 
ploy'd us both, was only to engage my 


| Fatherto recall the Promiſe he had given 


to Don Gaſpar de Benavidez, 


The End of the Firſt P 4 RT. 
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Of the 


MARQUIS of MANSERA' 


And 
DOME TERESA 


The Second and Laſt PART. 


—— 


Y this time, Night had conſtrain'd 
the Fair Tereſa and her Friend to 
part Company, and to refer til a 


nother Time, the Continuation of the 
Story ; but the Place where they had ſat 


fo long together, had-imprinted ſuch an 


impatient Curioſity in Dona Eleonora , that 
ſhe wrote to Dona Tereſa, to meet her a 
the ſame place, where they had fo a_ 

ully 
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fully entertain'd each other, 1o ſoon as 
the heat of the Day would permit. To 


| which Dons Tereſa , readily conſenting, 


they met both together betimes ; and at- 
ter a turn or two in the Walk, retir?d, and 
ſeated themſelves upon the ſame Bank of 
Turf, where they fate the Evening be- 


| fore; at what time, Dena Tereſa re-al- 


ſum'd the Recital of her Adventures, in 
the following manner. 


I concluded my Recital Yeſterday, 
with telling yee, that the fad and deplo- 


' rable Condition, wherein TI had liv'd for 


Ten Years together, began to change ex- 


| treamly for the better; and that the 
| Marquis of Mayſera , grown ſenſible of 
| Acknowledgment , fuffer'd himſelf., at 


length, to be touch'd with a more livel 
and tender Compaſſion. I met wit 
thoſe Returns from his Heart, that left no- 
thing more for me to deſire, and fome- 
times ſadden'd me with a real Diſtruft 
that my Felicity would not long endure. 
Is it poſſible, ( {aid IT) that Love,, in 
pity of my Woes , ſhould wound with 
the ſame Shaft the Perlon for -whole 
lake, I have ſo long been -harrasd 
bY ſuch -bitter Sufferings:? .Can it -be, 
thatIfhall ever ſee my Deſtinyand his:uni- 
ted 
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ted together ?-and that my Paſflton, autho- 
riz'd by my Duty, will never give me 
cauſe to be aſham'd of the Efcels of it ? 
He will become my Husband , and T, 
without controul , {hall be allow'd t : 
love him. O Heavens | Grant then that 
this Felicity may no longer be delay'd; 
accompliſh our Vows, and make my Fa 
ther pliant to my earneſt Supplications, 


Theſe were the Reflections that buſjed |- 


my Thoughts, and thus it was that I rea- | 
{on'd with Dona Pepa : For in regard | 
had entruſted her with my Secret, -I never 
talk*d of the Marquis with any other Per. | 
ſon. She procur'd me the Pleaſure of ſee- | 
ing him frequently in the Walks, and ſome- 
times of ſpeaking to him through a Lat 
tice- Window, that look®d into the Gar- 
den, where ſhe gave him certain notice 

when to meet. | 
Now, in regard he has a Wit endud 
with a wondertul quickneſs of Penetrati 
on, and a Heart withal 1o tender, that 
renderld him, both together, the molt 
lovely and moſt delicate of Men , one 
Minute's Converſation with him, afforded | 
me ſo many Charms, that I found whete-| 
withal to employ my ſelf whole Day! 
and Months together, And this was the | 
Poſture of our Afﬀairs, when my Father | 
remov'd 
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remov'd to one of his Country Houſes : 
But alas | would ye believe it; a Secret 
prefaging Apprehenſion whiſper'd to my 
Heart ſome part of my enſuing Misfor- 
tunes- I could not fpare above a quarter | 
of an hour to take my leave of the Mar- 


"| quis; my Father's Severity would permit 


me no more ; and had it not been tor my 
faithful Pepa, I had not ſeen him at all. 


; | I remember that I found him that day till 
' moretender and more obliging then ever 
. | yetl had known him to be. 


My Depar- 
tureand my Abſence afflicted him to Ex- 


' | tremity, tho' it was to be but for Six 
| Weeks. Think you, (aid he) that T can 
| pothibly remain ſo long without your 


Company, my dear Tere/a ; I will find ye 
out, in deſpite of thoſe that oppoſe our 
mutual Felicity : for whatſoever Vexation 
and Trouble they put me to, 'twill be far 
lels diſturbance then your Remoteneſs 
irom me. Good God! (cry 1,) have I 
atraind at length to make you ſenſible, 
that the want of my Company will abate 
lomething of your Happineſs 2 Now 'tis 
your Turn to.feel thoſe Motions of Ten- 
dernefs which I felt all alone by my ſelf; 


; and you find your ſelf in the ſame-Con- 
: ditionT have Pl 
| take both of my Hopes and my Afﬀiii- 


long time deſir'd, to par- 


ONs ; 
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ons. But how much inferiour are my | 


Pains to the ſweets which now I taſk, ſince 
I am certain of the Poſleflion of your 
Heart. But how much more ſuperior to my 
Pleaſures are my Pains, (cry'd he) ſince ] 
became your Lover ! ſo far as yet remote 
trom a Blefling that can only aſſure the 
Happineſs of my Life. Yes, ——dear Te 
'reſa, you are All in All to me. Therejs 
an abſolute Neceflity of diſ-engaging your 
ſelf from Benavidez ; his Wit, his Diſpe- 


ſition, and in a word, whatever is not | 


your own Faithfull Marquis is no way | 


worthy of ye. How deliciouſly did thele 
Expreflions , my dear Eleonora , diffuſe 
themſelves to the Bottom of my Heart! 
I there engrav'd '*em all ; and many times 
I bath'd his Hands with my Tears, tho' 
he could hardly reach *em to me through 
the narrow Lattice : nor was he wanting 
to lay his amorous Lips to mine ; and not- 
withſtanding the dreadfull Torture where- 
in I was _ to ſee him , I would not 
have chang'd my Condition with the 
greateſt of Queens. 

Well —— away we went into the Coun- 
try, and Benawvidez, went with us 5 my 
Father would not leave him behind : for 
he look'd upon him as a Perſon who 


ye 


Wealth would fulfill his Deſires, and ay 
6 > 
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fe his Covetous Humour . He never mind- 


Nc} eq whether I lov'd or hated him ; as being 
y OUr 


my | 
ce I | 
note | 
the 
r Te 
re 1s 
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{po- | 
not | 
Way | 
hele | 
fuſe 
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| not 

the 


,oun- 
my | 
a for 
thoſe 
ſatis | 

he | 


perſuaded that the ſovereign Felicity ot 
Man, conſiſted in the Bleflings of For- 
time. A miſerable Miſtake of People 
far advanc'd in Years, whoſe Age has 
ite extinguiſh'd the Fire of Youth. 
hey know no other Deity but Fortune, 


| andonly Sacrifice to her. How unhappy 
S 


was I, to be the Intereſted Object of the 
Reflexions' but how much more to hear 
that the Marquis was enforc'd to go to 
Court, without being able to give me no- 
rice of -his departure. 

Now, in regard I knew not at firſt of 
his going, I Flatter'd my ſelf continually, 
that he would contrive ſome way to come 
in Diſguiſe to my Father's Houſe : and, 
with theſe Hopes, T' got up every Morn- 
ing, before Sun-riſing, and waking Dona 
Pepa, | went with her to hear the Birds 
ſing, in a great High-way that lead to 
my Father's Caſtle, upon the Road to 
Grenada : There, with a Heart full of 
Love, and the [ea of the Marquis's Af- 
tetion, | rook an extream Delight, to 
Fancy to my ſelf how joyful I ſhould be 
to ſee him appear. But, alas! how my 
ExpeRtations were deceiv'd when I un- 
derftood he was gone to Madrid! of which 

H I had 
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I had notice by a Letter from him, the 
moſt affe&ionate , and moſt obligingthat 
ever he wrote me. For my dear Elkecnara, 
as he ſpeaks with an Admirable Grace, fo he 
writes with an Eloquence that far furpaſ- 
{es his Elocution. 


His fatal Departure left me almoſt yaid 


of all Conſolation ; and this fell out juſt 
at the very time, when the Two Years 
that I had reſolv'd to ſtay, before I would 


Marry Den Ga(par, were very neat expird, 


-Good God! what will become of me, 


thought T | abandon'd to the zbſolute Pow. 


er of a Father, and to the Importunities 
of a Perſon that would not be repulsdby- 
.my Dildains, ,nor his knowledge of my 


Aﬀection for his Rival. 
In theſe, and ſuch like Doleful Reflexi- 


ons, all my thoughts were plundg'd ; and 


fought for Solitude and lonely Retirement, 
where I might, without Diſturbance, and 
unſeen, bewail the terrible Diſtreſles that 
overwhelm'd me. 
One Day, that TI was got into the thick 
eſt part of a Wood, that hinders the prol* 
xeet of one ſide of my Father's Houkp, 
' {top'd by the Bank of a purling Rivoletz 
and laying my ſelf down upon the Grafs, 
drew. out of my Bofome, ſome. of the 
Marquils's Letters, which I carried alol 
WI 


—  . 
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with m2, to afford me the Conſolation of 
reading *em over again, But at the very 
inſtant that T thought my felt molt ſecure, 
and under that Prote&ion, kad abandon'd 
my ſelf to the Tranſports of my Grief 
and Aﬀetion, my Father, who was got 
cloſe to mie without being perceiv'd, ſce- 
ing me all batt"d in Tears, with my Eyes 
fixd upon the Letters, violently ſnatch'd 
em out of my Hands; and the firſt 
Letter that Chance preſented to him 
diſcover'd all the Contiivances, between 
the Marquis and my ſelf, to diſappoint 
my Marriaze with Bezavidez. I ſhall not 
ſtand to tell yee how my Father reviPd 
me; ror trouble yee with his Outragions 
Threats, or with my own Deſpair. "They 
are things that better may be imagin'd 
then expreſsd. *Tis {uticient to tell ye: 
that from that Fatal Moment, he took a 
Reſolution, not to leave me ſontuch as onz 
Day together, at my own diſpoſal. He 
halld me back to the Houſe, as if I had 
been an Offender. I threw my {elf a 
thouſind times at his Feet, and conjur'd 
my Mother, by all that was moſt dear to 
her, to have Compaſſion upon me. Love 
and Grief both © equally envigour'd my 
Words aud Actions: But nothing could 


| move*'em, I was an-unfortunate Vietim 


H 2 
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which they were reſolv'd to Sacrifice, and 
which they Sacrific'd indeed. T have faid 
enough, to let yee know the vaſt Domi- 
nion which the Marquis had over my 
Soul ; and being aflur'd of that, you muſt 
certainly agree with me, that the inevita- 
ble neceflity of avoiding the Marquis for 
ever, and ſurceaſing to love him, - could 
- not chooſe* but be more terrible to me 
then Death it ſelf. Oh Bgrbarous Death! 
how often did 1 call in vainupon thee for 
Snccour, when I ſaw my ſelf upon the 
brink of being Married to Don Gaſpar, 
notwithſtanding my Hatred of him, and 
that | muſt be forc'd to pay him a ſortof 
Aﬀecion, by the Conſtraint of that Ne- 
. ceflity which my Duty impos'd upon 
me. 
Bnt Death, no leſs deaf ro my Prayer, 
then my Father inexorable to my Tears, 
- both equally refusd to grant me whatT 
lid for, with ſo much earneftneſs. He 
drcagg'd me to his Chapel in the Caſile, 
where T was ſtay'd for to accompliſh'the 
Fatal Ceremony. But preſently | {woon- 
ded away in my Mother's Arms ; and 
would to God my Nuptial Pomp might 

ave prov'd my Funeral Obſequies. 
Good God! what a molt diſmal Terror 
was it"to me, when bzing come to my 
J 
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ſal, . I conſider'd, that the Condition, - 
wherein - the violence of my Misfor- 
tune had fix'd me, oblig*d me to tear fron - 
my Heart the Perſon whom I lov'd more 
tenderly then my- own Lite ? Tear him 
from my Heart! Alas! was it 1n my Pow- 
er do yes think to do-it! How was it pol- 
ſible that .a Tenderneſs ſo deeply rooted, 
and with which I was familiar before. I 
knew my. ſelf, could be ſo ſoon eradica- 
ted! So. dear an Idea, could I ſo ſoon de- 
face it from my Memory! Thus I became 
the Martyr ot -an- Innocent Paſſhon, and 
I fell into-a deep Melancholly, which, all 
of. a ſudden, depriv'd me of that little 
Conſolation with which I had flatter'd 
both my. Mind and Perſon ; and being. .. 


| refolv'd to apply my ſelf wholly ro my 


Duty, | thought of nothing bur ſpinning 
out ſuch a ſad and ſorrowſul Life, as with 
the ſooneſt might bring me to the Grave; 

In the mean time, | molt paſlionately 
long'd to receive Letters from the Mar- 
quis, and to be informed alter what manner 
te.. had .entertain'd. the Surprizing News: 
I was about, ſeveral times, to have wrote 
to him, in juſtification of thar Levity 
which he had ſome ſeeming Reaſon to ac- 
cule me of... But then, I as ſuddenly.re- 


| Colleted my ſelf, and blam'd my fond De- 


3 ſire, 
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fire, to keep any farther Correſpondence 
with a Perſon whoſe Temptations were 
fo dangerous. Forbear (ſaid 7) forbear 
Feireſa, to cheriſh an 7dea fo dear to thy 
Temembrance  Baniſh from thy Heart 
the Perſon whom thou can'ſt ng longer 
Love without committing a Crime: 
*Tis not for thee, to fee him any more; 
*tis not for thee to liſten to him any lon- 
ger ; he believes thee Guilty and Faith. 
leſs ; Unconſtant and: Untrue to thy Pro- 
miſe ; and he is going now to hate thee ; 
at leaſt, *tis what becomes thee moſt to 
with for. Woe is me, dear Eleonora, to 
what Extremity was I reduc'd! to wiſh 
the Hatred of -a Man that I ador'd! I ne 
ver re-call to my Remembrance thek 
tormenting Griefs , but it brings mg*to 
Death's door 3 and I cannot apprehend 
how my Father and my Husband-conld 
keep me alive, conſidering the Condition, 

to which my ſadneſs had reduc'd me. 
Nor was it only with Moans and 
mentations that I thought to eaſe my 
Pains : I ſhut *em all up cloſe within my 
felt, and the Silence which I impogd' up: 
on my Lips, 'was very much contributory 

to augment ?em. | 
Well, — at length my Father's Buſineb 
re-calPd him to hv fy and Don Gal: 
| ; par, 
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par, more jealous then amorons,carry'd me 
toa Caſtle of Cartagena, on the one fide 
waſl'd by the Sea, and on the other enr1- 
ron'd by a long Range of Woods andRocks. 
Do but' think now to what a Defarc 
E was confin'd, with a Husband whom 
| hated worſe then Death. - The Mar- 
quis, on the other tide, was in a Condi- 
tion not much more happy-taen my own. 
He had been inform'd of my being Mar- 
ryid "to Don G/pzr, | after an abrupt and 
rultick, manner, without any preparation 
in the World. For one of his Friends, 
going from Grenadato Madrid, and meet- 
ing kim: in Florida Garden , where the 
Troubles of his Mind oblig'd him oft to 
walk and: meditate alone by himfelf, told 
him; without any 'Preambles, that there 
had been great Doings at Grenada, ſince - 
heleft it, that T was Marry'd to Benavi- 
dex, and that ny Father had made a very 
cumptuous Wedding of it, Feaſting all 
Comers and Goers for ſeveral Days toge- 
ther. Theſe! unwelcome Tydings, to 
unlook'd-for, ftrook: the Marquis with 
wel, a ſtrong. Surprize , and cut him 
ſo deeply ro the Heart, that he itood 
as f he had been transform'd into a 
Yatue ; and ir that miſerable Condi- 
fn. they..carry*d -him. back to- his own 

H.4 Houſe. 
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Houfe However, among all the real 
Obligations which he laid upon me, ] 
muſt not ſilence this, that in the y 
firſt Motions of his Paſſion, at what time 
Re:fſon is but ſeldom conſulted, he wasf 
generous:, as to do my Sentiments' of 
Kindneſs and Aﬀedtion Juſtice. He un. 
derſtood how all along I had been forc'd 
with naked Daggers to ſubmit to, a Choice 
fo unworthy the Careffes of my Love; 
and when he bemoan'd his own' hard 
Fate, he much more lamented mine; 

When theſe dreadful Tydings firſt were 
brought him, the: Marquis was juſt upon 
accepting a conſiderable Employment, 
for which Reaſon his Relations had ſent 
for him to Court. - But, in regard hene- 
ver defir'd it, but only that I might ſhare 
the Advantages of it, fo ſoon as he had 
loft all Hopes of uniting his Deſtiny and 
mine together, he quitted rhe Court, and 
took Poſt for Grenada, like a Man in 
Deſpair. 

He did not know but that they had 
brought me back to the City after the 


. Wedding was over ; and therefore, away 


he ran to Dora Pepa, to be intorm'd what 
was become of me, and to defire her to 
give me Notice of his Return. But en- 


tring into her Apartment , he felt himſelf 
ſiez's 
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fiezd with that Extremity of Grief, as” 
being beſet with all the 1dea's which the 
Place had Reaſon to re-call into his Me- 
mory, he miſtook her Chamber, and 
paſling into a Room, the Door of which * 
ſtood open, the firſt Obje& that ſtrook' 
his Eye was a ſquare Gilt Frame, that” * 
contain'd both mine and Dor Galpar's Pi- 
ure; and the ſight of that quite over- - 
etirmd his Conſtancy. For he could not” 
brook fuch a Confene of mine, tobe 
painted with my. Husband : He thought*+ - 
there was too much-of Tenderneſs in ſuch 
a Complaiſance; and he began to. fear” 
that my Inclination , ſubmiffive' to my * 
Duty, had'made me yield to thoſe Com-* 
placencies/ with- lefs* Reluftancy- ther E 
ought to have done. 

This ſtroke of Jealouſie, of which the 
Inſtigations were till then unknown to 
tim,” cut him fo to the: Quick, that he 
ſtood like” one half Dead ; when Doua 
Pepa" coming to him, Ah! Madam,” (op - 
be)" come* you'to be a Witneſs of my 
Shame as well as Grief ? F had thought 
the Marriage of your Friend had ſwell'd 
IT as high as it could go ; but 

t'I' here behold has triunmph'd over 
all-my Reaſon. ' - Who could have told me 
thatlſhouldbe more Unfortunate ſtill, by 

__ H 5 coming 
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coming to your. Lodgings? Yet that 
which I meet with here, ſurpaſſes. all the 
AfMictions I have hitherto endur'd.; | Dong 
Tereſa loves her Husband'; ſhe -has conde- 
ſcended to be painted in the ſame Picture 
with him. Juſt Heav'n | Is it poffible 
that a Perſon whom I adore, ſhould love 
any, other ? Alas; I bemoan'd her, when 
ſhe. her ſelf was Guilty. : For, what in- 
fernal; Horrors, incens'd Heav'ns, have 
ye reſerv'd me | But ye have not reſery'd 
me to. endure it long ; for I will pierce 
the Heast of my unworthy Rival, who 
thus. has - raviſh'd from me; her I love, 
and I. will ſtab my own-Heart with the 
fame Dagger at her Feet, whom I had fo 
much Weakneſs, ſo. much want, of Ho- 

nour to Adore. 
Dona Pepa, was 10 far from-going about 
to: clear. his miſtake, or help him out-of 
that Condition,; wherein ſheſaw him, by 
ing him, to, underſtand, the doleful. 
Pliche of..my lad Heart, ; that the thought: 


it rather became her to;make,the beſt-Ad- 


rantage ſhe coyld:-of the Marguis's'Trans- 
portment, in order to cure him of a. Pal- 
ſion, which, could not, chooſe but. be. at- 
tended with more dangerous Conſequens. 


ces. She had ſeen-me 10 Obſtinats in-my; 
R&lolutzons , never ; to. ſee- the, Marquis! 


more, 
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more, that ſhe thought it would be a great 

iece of Service done us both, to ſeparate 
rpm both our Minds and Hearts. She 
had the Cruelty to-behold, without Di- 
ſurbance, the Trouble and Deſpair of the 
wo:Credulous Marquis, and ſhe was very 
Careful to forbear mentioning him, in the 
Letters which ſhe wrote me. + 

'Onthe other ſide, the Marquis, whol- 
ly taken up with -the Tranſports -of his 
Jealoufie, minded only ro make me ſenſt- 
ble of the Violence of it. He was deſi- 
rous to ſee- what Anſwer F would 'make to 
his Reproaches, and the moſt lively 
Marks of his 'Tenderneſs. He wrote me 
Laters..every ' Day, which he gave to- 
Dona Pepa, to: be ſent'to me, and-which 
Diva Pepa never 'fent, for tear of adding 
new” Strength” to- the Sentiments of my 
Heart, which ſhe knew too impetuous 


This Silence of mine, compleated the 
tull Meaſure of his Grief, and confirm'd 
him"in\ bis Jealouſies;z white I; for my 
pare, could':nor forbear, in all the Ler- 
ters which 1 wrote to Dona Pepa, to en- 
quire'What! was become of our Common 
Friend, ' She wrote me word, that he was 
reunyd'to' Grenada' about ſome Buſineſs, 
but {6 intoxicated with-che' Court, and 
oy | --. with 
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with ſuch an eagerneſs to be gone again, 
thac ſhe. made no queſtion, but that; he 
was Fetter'd inthe Charmsof ſome young 
Beauty at Madrid, and that his. tormer 
Sorrows for the Marriage, were ſo quick- 
ly over, that he ſeem'd to have utterly 
torgot the Unfortunate Tereſa. 

In what a Condition was I, my deareſt 
Elecnera, to hear theſe diſmal Tydings! 
I never wasſo deeply ſenſible before, how 
well I lov'd the Marquis , as at that very 
inſtant,when Ithought I had loſt his Heart 
for ever. This dreadful Grief, bei 
join'd with thoſe that already overwhelm) 
me, made ſuch an Lanroſſice upon! m 
Health, that I fell dangerouſly ſick;-and, 
in regard the Place , where: Dor Gaſpar 
kept me cloſe mu'd up, lies/a; great way 
from Grenada, and quite remote from all 
Intercourſe, I was ready to die for want 
of the Marquis's not having any know- 
ledge of my Diſtemper. -  -- .- 

Pierc'd therefore to the Quick; that he 
could receive no Anſwer to the Letters, 
and now, no longer queſtioning' my For- 
getfulneſs and Indifferency for him, he 
thought of nothing more then of remo- 
ving.\irom a place, where every thing Te- 
call'd me to his Memory, With that; 
he return'd to Court, where -the War, 
with which the King of France mo 

the 
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the Low-Countries , put all Spain into # 
Conſternavion, and that .the Rapidneſs 
of his Firſt: Vi&ories feem'd to have no 
other Bounds then the Conqueſt of all 
Edrope. All the young Courtiers at. Ma- 
tid ;. were all upon the ſpur for Flander: 
or Catalonia, Among the reſt, the Mar- 
quis was over-joy*d to find\an reuni- 
tyto go,in ſearch ofan Honourable Death z 
Go. at leaft, pertwading himſelf,” that 
he ſhould more eafily put. me; 'out of his 
Mind, in the Hurry of thoſe Employ- 
ments, which his Courage and-his Am- 
bition would afford him in the War. - So 
that ſo foon. as het arriv'd 'at Madrid, he 
ludfor a Commiſſion to ſerve in. Flanders. 
He was-ijuſt ready to depart, when 
Don Gaſpar /arriv'd at Madrid, to complain 
of apiece of Injuſtice, which che Parlia- 
ment of Grenada had done him, about a 

Ship-richly laden, that was caft away u 
onthe-Coaſt of Cartagena,” and of which, 
Dov Gaſpar.: pretended, that a great part 

of rw. vn belong'd to him. : 
The 'Neceflity that Don Gaſpar was in, 
by Reaſon of this Aﬀair, to make ſome 
ltay at Madrid, awaken'd' once more the 
Marquis. Love,” and fed him with ſome. 
Hopes of making his Advantage of my 
'S Abſence, to find me out inthe 
mickſt 
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mid'ft- of my Defart. This Deſign he 
had. lay'd, :the very firſt Days of hi 
Deſpair;; for'/he could not altogether ha 
bituate himfelf to the utter. Loſs: of my 
Heart. Sometimes alſo, he would juſts 
fie mg in his own. Thoughts, and con- 
demin' the Accuſations of his TJealouſie 
And tho” he could not perceive the leaſt 
Glimpſe that he could: ever be 

y, yet he could not forbear n— 
bieatelf, or at leaft, to wiſh himdelf | 
my. Favourite. And, the- more he pon» 
der'd upon this Deſign, the more ea 
were | his Deſires to undertake it. fe 
conjecur'd right,  that' there: was no con- 
ſulting. me, which way to bring_it-to pals, 
and that, + however one: of his Letters 
might find me difposd, I would always 
prefer my Duty betore all the Defires of 
my Heart. Therefore, to find out which 
way to. put his: Contrivance in Execurt- 
on, he- held it necetfary to) inform him- 
{elt, what courſe: of Life I led in /Re- 
tiregzent , and wltt Orders: Dow Galpar' 
had! left -behind him, for my'Security; be- 
ing-: all alone: Ang,” that: he might be 
fully inſtructed of all'theſe Things;,. he 
employ/'d an unknown:-Perton ,: to get 
iy with one. of: the: Servants that accended: 
my ktusbandrin his Chamber: ey” 
W 52] tnat 
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that Perſon underſtood, how my Husband, 
that he might be at reſt in his Mind, du- 
ring the time of his Abſence, had lefe 
me under the Guard of his Brother, who 
was-more vigilant then Argus, and more 
difficult of Acceſs, if it were poflible , 
then my Husband ; that I lead a fad and 
iſhing Life ; that I' ſpent the Days in 
Reading, but: more frequently in Weep- 
ing; and that the latter ill uſe of my 
Eyes; had render'd my Sight ſo weak, 
that:T. was many times forc'd to make 
athers read to me, but that none of my 
Domeſtick Servants could pleaſe my: Cu- 
riofity, and that Dos Gaſpar had pro- 
misd- to: ſeek ont for a Maid at 1Ma- 
bid; that was. capable to ſerve me in that 
particular. What the Marquis heard of 
my. weeping, and of the continual fad- 
ne. wikrein I ſpent my Life, re-kindI'd 
al.his former Flames, as now, no longer: 
doubting, but'that-T'was Innocent. - Up. 
on which,” his eagerneſs toi fee me; be- 
came far tore Violent ; and- revolving in 
his. Mind all 'that:the Valet de Chambre 
bad /{aid;” he lay*d ſuch a- Contrivance, 
thatithe Exeoution - of it had beers alto» 
9 IpIR tor any- other-then ' a 
oat really .enamour*d:” He had'ob. 
kn'd,.in .oneof:his Friend's Houſes; + 
ems young 
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young Maid, whoſe brisk and lively Air 


etoken'd a Capacity ro acquit her leliof: 
a nice and delicate Secret entruſted to her! 
Charge. He gave her perte&'Inſtructi- 
ons what to do, to Fool Don Gaſpar into: 
an entire Gonfidence of her, and Order'd: 


her to be carry'd to him, by a Venera- 
ble Duerna, and: a Friar, whoſe Habit as 
lone ſuffices; at Madrid to command Re: 
ſpe. 

This - Maid told: Don Gaſpar, that the 
under{tood*-he had a Purpoſe to ſend his 
Lady a Perſon that could read to her, and 
that. if he pleas*'d to make choice of her, 
ſhe made no queſtion bur to give me Con- 
tent; that the was willing to. quit 1adrid, 
by. Realon of the Hurry and Tumule that 
attended a City Life ; that' th? Country 
and. Retirement was more Delightful ts 
her, then. all the Vanities of theFown;z 
and, that having the Happineſs to be born 
to. a ſmall Competency, ſhe defird no 
Wages. . Immediately Don Gaſpar lays an 
Embargo upon- her, fully fari>fy'd with 
what the Good Friar and Reverend Ma- 
tron-ſpoke in her Commendation. -And; 
for, fear the ſhould alter her Mind, he told 
her , #e ſhould-be gone. with all ſpeedy 
PronUng her withal ,- that © his Letters 

ouldbe ready, the. next-Day » Av 
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(ame time, he alſo gave her a private Ad- 


monition, that being plac'd by himſelf, 
| near me, he expected ſhe ſhould ſerve 


' him as 4 Spy, and that ſhe ſhould ſend 
| hint an exa&t Account of all that I did 


fom Morning till Night. my 

It would be a difticult Task to expreſs 
the mm Fa that ſuch lucky and 
proſperous Beginnings as theſe, had re- 
rivd in the Marquis's Soul, He made all 
the haſt he could to diſpatch whatever 
remain'd for him to do, in order'to the 
purſuance of his Journey into Flanders. 
He took his Leave of the King and all 
the Court; and that Don Gaſpar might 
not have the leaſt Suſpicion, that he fo 
much as Dream'd of going to Cartagena, 
he undertook. to carry Pacquets of great 
Importance, which muſt have elfe Feen 
kntby an Expreſs. 

When he was got Ten Leagues from 
Maarid, he ſent away his *Squire, with 
the King's Orders, into Flanders; and he 
with Dos Geſpar's Letter for my elf, and 
and Don Bertrand, (for that was. my Bro- 
theriin-Law's Name) he got witl that 

&d to Cartagena, as if he had flown 
with the Wings of Love. He had no 
body with him but a Valet de Chambre, of . 
whoſe Fidelity he was affur'd; and who. 

carry'd 
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carry'd along with him, every Thing that 
was neceſſary for his Diſguiſe ; and, inre- 
gard he had a lovely Head of flaxen Hair, 
with a Youthful , and delicate Comple- 
&ion, *rwas no difficult 'Thing for hint 

als for what he ſeem'd to be. *Tis true, 
= was ſomewhat too tall for a Woman, 


but he ſhrunk himſelf up fo Artificial 
in his long Mandle,and wich fo much Inge- 
nuity , that I my felt was deceiv'd the 
firlt time I faw him. 

In this Equ'page he arriv*dat our Houle, 
cauſing himſelf to be led by his Valet- de 
Chambre, who was ſaid to be one of his 
Uncltes. Preſently they ask'd for” Dm 
Bertrand, and the Marquis, wrap'd up in 
his Mantle,and only racing one of hi 
Eyes, deliver'd him Don Gaſpar's Letters 
When he had read *em; he entred my 
Chamber, and told me that there was 3 
Maid come, that my Husband had ſent to 
read to me. I would have: joyfully re 
ceiv'd her from any other Hand but his: 
But when I came to conſider that ſhe was 
a Perſon wholly at his Devotion, and-by 
him appointed to be always near -mez/t 
inform him the more exa&tly-of my molt 
private Thoughts, I had ſo great an-Aver- 
ſion for the Maid, that I told Dor Ber- 
trand, that there was. no Neceflity ou 

ou 
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ould ſee her ; that *twas ſufficient that 
Don Gaſpar , had agreed with her , and 
that I would call for her when I bad oc- 
caſion for her. 

This Mefſage moſt terribly afflicted 
the Marquis ; beſides, that he had a Cham- 
ber appointed for him, far remote from 
mine, and he ftay'd Two Days without 
ſeeing me. He was in ſome Hopes he 
ſhould mecgme in fome private Walk ; bat 
his Misfortune and mine, would needs ſo 
order it, that T ſtirr'd not out in all thoſe 
Two Days. I leave you to judge what 
terrible Convulſions of Fear and Anguiſh 
tormented the poor Marquis all this while, 
a5 well for the Loſs of ſo many precious 
Minutes, as out of a dread, -leaſt this 
Delay. ſhould prove the. Diſappointment 
of Iys whole Pelign, ſhould ſome odd 
Accident bring Don Gaſpar, unexpected, 
home, But, at length, Doz Bertrand preſs'd 
me {q earneſtly to ſend for Conſtance into 
n appt (for that was the Name by 

wch the Marquis went) that T confen- 
ted, Upon which, my Brother went ta 
ktch her himſelf; but when Con/tance en- 
ted my Chamber, and after ſhe had 
made her Curches and her Reverences, 
Was about to have deliver'd her {elf in a 
ormal Addrefs, ſhe fell a Tremblio 8, and 

® 
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ſtood in ſuch a Conſternation, that I wa 
amaz?d : But I took little notice of it, as 
attributing ſuch Diſorders as thoſe, to Na. 
tural- Baſhfulneſs, or a Timorous Conſtj- 
tution. However, after I had ask'd her 
lome few Queſtions, I bid her take } 


Tome of the Wars of Grenada, and ſate 
me down npon a Couch, with a piece of 
Net-work in. my Hand, to employ my 


Fingers while ſhe read. Den Bertrand 
alſo, plac'd himſelf between us ; and, 
in regard I could not look upon Conſtance, 
without caſting my Eyes upon him , 1 
held 'em down, to ſpare my ſelf that Vex- 
ation. 

Conſtance began to Read with ſo De- 
lightful a Tone, that I was charm'd with 
it, and, of a ſudden, I perceiv'd the Rea- 
fon why it charm'd me was, becaule the 
Maid's Voice, was ſo extreamly like the 
Marquis of Manſera's, that I thought ve- 
nly I heard him ſpeak : wary word ttiat 
ſhe pronounc'd, deliver'd a pleaſing Mel- 
ſage to my Heart. All the while I heard 


her, I felt a gentle Emotion of which I 


could not divine the Reafon. As for.Den 
Bertrand, he was not long before he tell 
faſt aſſeep, and the Marquis was no {oon- 
er aſſur?d of it, but being deſirous to make 
lis Advantage of the Firſt Minutes that 

Forture 
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Fortune offer?d him, he ſurceas'd his read- 
ing, and went an in the following manner. 


The COMPLAINT of 
the Shepherd canthus. 


c T* E young Acarthus had made an 
© | abſolute Renunciation of all the 
© Plexfures of the World; he had laid 
© fide all his Ambition ; he* was infenf- 
* bleof the Society of his Friends, more- 
* eſpecially after that being prevented by 
| the Favours of the lovely Amarillis, he 
had reafon to flatter himſelf , that he 
* was tenderly belov'd by her. Acknow- 
*kdement inſinuated Love into his Soul ; 
* and the more that little Deity had been 
*troubPd to make himſelf the Maſter of 
"it, the greater Value he ſet upon his 
Y IQory, and the faſter he knit'the Knots 
* that ty'd the Shepherd to his Shepherd. 
* dels. But how was this pure and faith- 
* ful Paſſion cruelly croſsd by that world- 
* If Intereſt that over-rul'd the Father of 
* Amarillis 5 he would needs marry her to 
'a certain Plough-jogger in their Coun- 
* try, becauſe he was very rich. The poor 
* hepherdeſs crembling arid forlorn, ap. 
| Ply'd 
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© plyd her ſelf to her Shepherd , for a 
* a Supply of Courage to withſtand the 
© ſevere Commun of her Father ; and 
© the amorous Shepherd, who left all for 
© her ſake, conjur'd her to follow his Ex- 
c zmple. * Amarillis, ( ſaid he, graſping 
© her hand in his, many times bedewing %m 
© with his Tears,) Live only for my ſake, 
© as [ live only for yours: Love as much 
© as it1s poliible to Love ; and Love will 
© preſerve you from all the Perils which 


© you have any .realon to be afraid of, | 


© They that love, have a Stock of Con- 
* ſtancy and Reſolution that never fails 
© *em; fo that if you can conſent to mar- 
© ry another, it muſt be your Heart only 
© thatT muſt accuſe, Woe is me ! what 
© Promiſes did ſhe not make to her Lo- 
* ver. © You ſhall firſt ſee, ({z;4-ſhe) our 
© Lambs keep Correſpondence with the 
© Wolves, our Rivolets flow back toward 
* their Fountains, and the green Mea- 
* dows remove to the "Tops of our Hills, 
© before thou fe&ſt me ty'd to any other 
* but thy felf, my dear Acanthys. Set thy 
* Heart at reſt; ſince. certainly there 
* needs no more then only Love, to. pre- 
* vent the Sacrifice to which 1] am de 
* ſign'd; and of that afſuredly I have & 
* nough to preſerve me all my Lite 


Now 
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' Now! who but would have given Credit 
{to Ptomiles ſo often repeated ! 

* In the mean time, the Shepherd was 
' under a ſevere Neceſlity to leave his A- 
' marillis, He went into a Countrey re- 
' mote from his own; he was abſent 
' near a Month; bat oh ! how fatal did 
' that Month prove to him ! accurſed 
* Month, that ought'ſt to be obliterated 
* out of the number of Months ; the dif- 
' mal Month. wherein Acanthus loſt his 
* youthfull 4Amarillis ; wherein , I fay, 


*'that Shepherdeſs conſented to marry a- 


* nother, and brake her Promiſe to the 
* moſt Aﬀectionate of Lovers. 


As he read thoſe Words, and calt his 
Eyes'from time to time upon me, he ob- 
kny'd.how:the Tears ran from my Eyes 
nRiyolets; for: alas! I knew him but too 
well: and:yec:T durſt not look upon him. 
Ilamented my own Misfortune and his 
Aﬀictions : I was afraid of his Life in 10 
dangerous a Place. I admir*d the Force 
a: his Love, and the more daring I found 
limy the-more my Gratitude moy*d me, 
adthe greater was my delight to ſee him. 
My Reaſon and my: Vertue were equally. 

md; nothing can expreſsthe Apitati- 
us-of my Soul, nor the Contnſion of my 
Thoughts, 
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Thoughts, and the Marquis began to per. 
c2ive the Uproar in my Breaſt, and I wx 
no leſs ſenſible that he had diſcovered it, 
when our Looks became ſo tender and 
languiſhingly Talkative, that he could ng 
longer reſiſt that vehement Ardour which 
enflam'd his Breaſt. His Voice prey 
ſaint, and like a Perſon in a pleaſant Ex. 
taſjie, was about to have thrown himſelf 
at my feet, in the dangerous Preſence of 
Don Bertrand, at what time he wak'd, and 
ſceing the Book wherein Conſtance read was 
fallen down, he ask'd her why the did 
not read on ? To which ſhe reply'd, as 
much diſcompos'd as you could imagine 
her to be, that I fell aſleep, and that ſhe 
was afraid to diſturb me with her reading, 

All this while I was ruminating what 
to ſay to the Marquis in my own Juſtifice 
tion , and how to clear my ſelf from 
thole Reproaches which he threw upon 
me, under the Name of Acanthus : and 
becauſe I knew that whatever I ſhould 
ſay of a Shepherd, or whatever I read of 
the Wars of Grenada, Don Bertrand had 
not Sence enough to underſtand it, I took 
the Book out of the Marquis's Hands, and 
addrefling my felf to my Brother-in-Law, 
Iam.-apt to flatter my ſelf, (ſaid 1,) that! 
read very well ; now you ſhall be Judes, 
who reads beſt, Conſtance or I. The 
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The Shepherdeſs Amaril- 


'lss ANSWER to the 
young Acanthus, 


—_— Unjuſt Shepherd , forbear 
*T accuſing Amarillis ; the is Unfortu- 
©nate, but not Guilty ; ſhe loves thee too 
( well, for thee ro Complain of her At- 
' fetion. Alas ! didſt thon but know 
' what Violence has been made uſe of to 
* Sacrifice her, thou would*ſt beſtow more 
Tears upon her Misfortune, then thou 
* haſt caſt Reproaches upon her preten- 
* ded Inconſtancy. Know*ft thou, dear 
* Fcanthus, know'ſt thou the inviolable 
* Rigour of that Deſtiny, that has bound 
"us in an Eternal Obligation to a Perſon 
* more Odious to us, then the Grave ic 
* ſelf ? Canſt thou conceive the deplora- 
* ble Eftate of a Heart, when all inflam'd 
"With a violent Paffion, which it thought 
"noCrime, and to which it wholly had 
"abandon'd it ſelf, it muſt be of a ſudden 
"torn from the Obje& which it Loves, 
"and deliver'd to another which itmor- 
| == Hates ? What gloomy Days, what 
. melancholly Nights for that unhappy 
© Shep- 
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© Shepherdeſs ! It ſeems to her as if all 
' © her Lambs were become Wolves ; the 
| © Nightingal's amarous Note is a trou- 
ble to her ; the Sun diſplays his Beams 
© not for a — upon her, as uporr0- 
* ther Mortals; ſhe dares not approach 
© the Chryſtal Fountains , for fear of 
* pudling the Waters with her Tears: 
© 'The full-blown Flowers no ſooner touch 
© her Boſome, but their Orient Colours 
wither ; ſcorch'd. up with the Flames 


N 


in the dreary Woods, and among the 
Rocks,whenEccha,the inconſtantEccho, 
in vain repeats that too delightful Name 
to the diſtreſſed Shepherdefs's Memory. 
She waſts her Days in trighttul Solitude, 
and ſfeeing-thus her Languiſhing Life 


&im that is going to Dye in the Arms 
of Vertue, and — 


—— <a: 6 SS a 2 


Breathing out thoſe laſt Words, my 
Heart began to ſwell to that Degree, that 
my Utterance fail'd me ; I let the Book 
fall, and feigning to be troubIV'd with Va- 
+ pours, I ſank down upon the Couch, and 
immediately after return'd to my Clokt 


:. half dead. There I threw my4elf aged 
FF .the 


that conſume it. . She . calls Acanthus | 


conſume away, ſhe Devotes it to: her |, 
Duty, and looks upon her elf as a Vi. |. 
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| the Bed, and gave my Tears their free 


Courſe, which before I was conſtrain'd 
to. hold in. What ſhall I do! (cry'd I, all im 
Lamentation,) what ſhall I doe | OughtI to 
endure ſo near me a Perſon that loves me 
to that degree, as to out-brave all Dangers 
that both accompany and attend an Enter- 
prize ſo bold and daring as this ? And 

ting alſo, that no Perſon in the World 
ſhould know it, woe is me | is it not too 
too much that I know it ? 1 that prefer 
my Duty above my Repoſe; I thathave 
endeavour'd from time to time to baniſh 
this Lover from my Heart ; -I that have 
ſtood more nicely upon Delicacy and 
Scruple then 1 was oblig'd to do 2 Ought I 
torenounce my Honour , to liſten to the 
moſt dangerous of all the Paſſions ? Shall 


 Irefolve to ſpeak to him, after his Raſh- 
neſs has engag'd him in ſuch a Piece of Im- 


prudence as this ? Ought I not rather to 
make him ſenſible of my Reſentment, to 
woid him , to bid him be gone, and ter- 
nhe him with my Anger, it he refuſes 
to obey me ? 

My Heart ſucceſsfully ſtrugePd with 
ſuch a cruel Reſolution ; and never as it 
kemd to me, did any Perſon meet with 
jlter Reaſons, or more prevalent, in fa- 
war of the” Marquis, then Love at thar 

| L 2 time 
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time furniſh'd me withal. But, at length 
the Fear that I was in of his Life, conf 
dering the Conſequences of this Adven- 
ture, and the dread of ſecing him aſlafli. 
nated before my Eyes, over-whelm'd my 
inclinations. I roſe with an intention, to 
write him an Order to depart ; at what 
time my Tears almoſt oblitterated the 
Characters which I writ ; I made a ſtop 
at every Word, and fetch'd ſuch doleful 
Sighs, as would have melted my mot 
cruel Enemies into Compaſſion. 


All this while, Don Bertrand was re. | 


tir'd to his Apartment, and had left Con: 


ſeance in the Anti-Chamber , where he | 


was no leſs turmoil'd with a Thouſand 
tumultuous Thoughts, then I tormented 
and perplex'd, as you have heard. But 
Love at laſt, furmounting his Fear of dif- 
pleaſing me, he approaclt”'d my Cabinet, 
and opening the Door with a trembling 
Hand, he had thrown himſelf already at 
my Feet, before I perceiv'd him ; and, I 
was fo beſide my elf, in ſuch a deep amaze, 
that I beheld him, without being able to 
utter one Word. I come ( [aid he) in- 
grateful Tereſa, I come to die at your 
Feet, and to upbraid ye before I die, with 
your Inconſtancy and my Unhappinels. 


You have broken your Word, you hav: 
forſaken 
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forſaken a Perſon who adores yee. Crii- 
«| Woman ! was it to have the Pleaſure of 
making a. more glorious Sacrifice to ano- 
ther, that you ſo wrought your ſelf into 
my tendereſt Aﬀe&tion. Ah--- Sir, you 
are too ſevere ( oryd I, interrupting him ) 
how terribly do your Suſpitions injure 
me!Could ye believe me ſubject to change, 
that had, tor ſo long time, ſincerely lov'd 
ye2 Was it poflible, that I could, all of 
2 ſudden, derogate from thoſe Senti- 
ments of Kindneſs, which took root 


{ within me, before I knew my ſelf ? 


Well— fince T muſt tell it yee, know the 


| whole force of our common Misfortune ; 
know that I am {till as much yours, as I 
was then, when you were moſt fatisfy'd 


with the reality of my Heart. *Tis not I 
that have forſaken yee; no--- Sir, I would 
haye ſooner renounc®d my Life. But 
was my Father Sacrific'd me; *twas he: 
himſelf that ſtabb'd' the Dagger in my 
Breaſt, and, at the ſame time that I lay al- 
moſt Breathleſs in my Mother's Arms, gave 
my Hand into Don Gaſpar's. You have loſt 


the Hope, 'tis true, of being my Hus- 


band, and I have loft the joy and ſweet- 
nes of my Life. The only Deſires that 
were moſt grateful to my Heart, are now 
forbid me. Good God ' how different 

I 3 are 
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are our Conditions ! You can till hunt 
after me, ftill love me, and till dare to 
tell me ſoz you can bemoan your ſelf, 
and ſigh; but this im me, 1s all a kind of 


Petty-Treaſon. My Tears are become 


Criminal ; your preſence can no longer 
be a Blefling tome: I muſt avoid and 
fiye the ſight of ye; and it behoves me 
to give to another, a Heart that pays no 
Homage, but only to your felf ; a Heart (6 
faithful to yee,that I always find it revolt. 
ed from its Duty , and ſtill preſerving 6 
lively, and ſo charming an 1dea of ycur 
Vertues, that it infuſes into me a moſt 
terrible Averfion for Der Gaſper : *tis you 
that reign moſt powerfully 1n my Soul: 
My Honour ſuffers for it, and theſe are 
here the laſt Sighs, that I muſt allowto 
1y Misfortunes. 

While thus I ſurrender'd my ſelf up to 
all the Tranſports of my Tendernels, the 
Marquis proſtrate at miy Knees, with 
his Eyes wiſhfully fix*d upon mine, pourd 
forth a ſhowre of Tears into my Hands, 
and diſcovering to me in his Looks, all ghat 
the moſt paſſionate and ſubmifiive Love 
could inſpire into him, Ah Madam, («4 
be) is it true that your Heart has been 6 
Faithful to me, as you would perſuade 
me, and that yet you ſhould be enjoy'd by 

any 


et 


So 
zny other. but my felf? And will you 
not permit me to revenge my ſelf upon 
the Treacherous Raviſher of a Bleſhing, 
which, your Deſires appointed for me ? 
Whatever it may 'coft me to Unite us, 
can you think any Thing impoſiible on 
that Condition ? Permit me to purchaſe 
yee with the Price. of Danger, and then 
youll be my own. Benawvidex, thinks me 
departed for Flanders, but I can ſoon return 


to Madrid, there to meet him, and attack 


him ; and you may be certaifi, that my 
Arm, affiſted by your Vows, will prove 
Victorious; And indeed, I had long 
ſince chaſtiz'd his bold Pretentions, bur 
that I waited for your Permiſſion. 

I had enough to do to employ all the 
Power I had over the Marquis, to- di- 
rert him from ſo terrible a Deſign, For 
I was forc'd to lay before him the Con- 
cemns of my. Honour, and the inevitable 
Conſequences of my Father's furious Pro- 
ecutions, before I could perſuade him tg 
obey me. 

How Charmingly (my dare} Eleonora) 
we {aw away the time, when we ſpend it 
with thoſe we Love, and after a lon 
Sparation, and a thouſand Torments ſu 


kd, we meet again with the ſame mu- 


wal Tenderneſs and Fidelity ! My Soul 
I 4 was 


i290 - 


was Raviſh'd with a thouſand Sweetneſſe; 


upon the fight of the Marquis, and hi 
Looks were very near as Weeping:ripe 
and Languiſhing as mine, when of ; 
{udden,” a flight glimpſe of Reaſon reduc' 
me to my Duty. * How is it poflible 
© (ſaid T) tor me to abide 1o long 1n your 
* Company, or indeed, to {uffer yeſo lonp 


* in my Preſence ? For the ſake of our 


© Aﬀection, Sir, no longer alarum my Ver. 
© tue;be gone. forſake a Perſon too Unfor. 
tunate to enjoy without Diſturbance the 
Pleaſure of your Society. © Depart ! Ma- 
dam, (cry'd the Marquis, interrupting her) 
is it poſſible for me to leave yee ſo ſoon, 
and after F have ventur'd' thus far too? 
© Never envy me the fadl Confolation of 
* Weeping at your Feet; let my Sorrows 
© have their free Courſe. In that,let us be 
* equal Sharers; this is all that I defire, 
* anda very {mall Requeſt too, for a Man 
* that Adores yee, and whom you haye 
* render'd fo unhappy. | 

I ſhould tyre your Patience ( my dear 
Eleonora) ſhould IT repeat the Importuni- 
ties he us'd to perſuade me to let him ſtay 
with me Sevenor Eight Days. He lay'd 
before me the jealouſie which ſuch a haſty 
Departure might create, as well in my 


Brother's, as my Husband's Head , and 
ON 
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Jpn the other ſide, confider'd all the 
Conſequences : At what time, I readily 
fw, it was to hazard my own Ruine, if 
I did not ſend away the Perſon with 
whom I lov'd to converſe above all Men 
in the World, and whoſe Preſence I had 

chas'd at the Expence. of- my Life. 

t atlaſt, _—_ my Ruine lay at Stake, 
whether I kept him or let him go, I ra- 
ther choſe to prefer my Duty before my 
SatisfaRtion, and to: be ruin'd: Innocent, 
then to ſuffer Guilty. 

But notwithſtanding that this Reſolu- 
tion extreamly griev'd the Marquis, he 
could not forbear to admire it, and the 
Efke&t which-it wrought in his Heart, vi- 
fbly ſhew*d me, that Vertue: had Allure- 
ments no leſs powerful then thoſe of 
Beauty ; and that the ſureſt way to be pat 
lionately belov'd, is to be. truly valuable. 
Bur we found a great deal of Difficulty 
in framing the Pretence for our Separatt- 
on, I alſo agreed, that *twas Convent 
entto let the Marquis ſtay ſome few Days 
with me, but upon Condition, that he 
ſhould not ſeck for any. more favourable 

rtunities to Diſcourſe me-! alone; 

1 that he ſhould feign to have: receiv'd 
aLetter from Madrid, which oblig'd him 
0 return with all ſpeed. When the Mas- 
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quis had promis'd the periormance aff all 
that I defir'd from him, I lett him, beliey. 
ing it would be the laſt time in my Lite, 
that I ſhould ever ſee him ; and we parted 
with ſuch a tender and mournful Adiey, 
that every time | think of it, *tis a won- 
der to me how I ſurviv'd it. | 
'Twas late, and I went to Bed, ſo ſoon 
as Conſtance was gone out of my Cloſer; 
but all that Night, ſuch were the continu- 
al Agitations of my Thoughts and Rea- 
{on, ſuch the Combats between my Ho- 
nour and Afﬀection, as are beyond your 
Imagination. My Heart and my Reaſon, 
my Eve and my Duty, put me upon a 
moſt cruel Rack ; and I aroſe as ſoon as 
Day-light appear'd, ſtill more uncertain 
what .it became me to do, then I was at 
the beginning of the Night. Hardly had 
Aurora given way to the Sun's more re- 
fplendent Rays, but I went forth in ſearch 
of Solitude among the Woods, to give 
my reſtleſs Sorrows vent, and after I had 
try'd a Thouſand turnings and windings, 
at length I flung my ſelf into a Laby- 
rinth, in the "middle of which, there 
was a {mall Iſland, environ'd with a deep 
Canal, which, when 'tis thought  conve- 
nient, renders that Iſland inacceflible,»by 
drawing up the Bridge that leads into it: 


That } 
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That Bridge, {o ſoon as I was on the 
other ſide, I drew up, the better to ſecure 
my Lamentations from being interrupted. 
But I was ſtrangely ws ay d, when go- 
iog to ſt me down under an Arbour of 
Woodbine and Jeſſamine Flowers , 1o thick, 
as made it impenetrable to the Sun, I 
found lying upon a Bank of Turf, the 
Marquis, led accidentally, by his dozing 
Meditations, to the ſame Place. 

I was about to have avoided him, ſo 
ſoon as' 1 ſaw him; but he fell at m 
Kness, -held me by the Gown, and with 
his Eyes battd in Tears, © Ah, Madam ' 
(aid he ) is it not enough, in the heighe 
* of your Indignation,to have baniſh'd me 
* your Preſence? will you likewiſe envy me 
* a Happineſs that Fortune preſents me ? 
* And will you diſdain to caſt one Look 
* upon the moſt Afﬀectionate, and moſt 


© bmiflive of all yourLovers? And do's 


* it become me, (an/wer 4 TI) to condeſcend 
*.toan Accident, that brings. yee where I 


* amalone, in a Place fo far remote from 


' People? Do not you conſider how much 
';t prize my. Honour, and how much Iam 


**\ become. aSlave to my. Duty?Upon thoſe 


* Words, .1 caſt my Eyes upon him ; and 
* finding my {elf begin to melt, I order'd 
* him to riſe and be gone, Upon _— 
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he redoubl'd his Prayers and his Impor: 
eunities to ſtay ſome few Minutes with 
me: And, I muſt confeſs, I had ſome 
thing of a Secret Apprehenfion within 
me, that the Reaſon why I did not: re. 
peat my Orders for him to depart , was 
only becauſe I was afſur'd he would net 
Qbey me : And' his Reluctancy to: ſub. 
mit, bewitched me with new Spells ; be- 
ſides, that his Maiden Habit, which de- 
Inded my Eyes, without deceiving m 
Heart, renderd- me lefs fearful to lodl 
upon- him, and more bold' to ſtay with 
him in a-lonely Place. You cannot ima. 
gine how exceedingly this Diſguiſe be: 
came him : I never had ſo many Minutes 
af Content together, in my Life. | But 
after my Tears and Sighs, which only 
real Lovers know the Price of, I return'd 
to:my Duty, and made uſe of all my Au- 
thority over him, to counterfeit-the'fame 
Day, a Letter from Madrid, by which he 
underſtood; that his Mother lay a Dying, 
and long'Sto ſee him before ſhe Expird, 
and, that he ſhonld ſhew the Letter to my 
Brother. \ And here you: ſhall ſee . how 
whimſically, and yet how: dangerouſly 
Fortune-ſported-with'our Miſeries. 
Don Bertrand, who had never been in 
Love; and-yet-was ſurpriz'd with Conſti- 
| tia' 
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tig's' Beauty, from the firſt time that he: 
had ſeen her, not knowing what Courſe 
to take to-diſcover his Paſſion, was deſi- 
rous either to extinguiſh his Love, or elſe 
to fee it well ſettPd in his Heart, that he 
might not diſcover a piece of —_ that: 
might redound to his Shame. But his 
Prudence was at a Plunge upon readin 
the Letter which Dona Conſtantia and 
had contrived. He could-notthink, with- 
out being ſtrook with a more then- ordina- 
Grief, that he was going to loſe a Per- 
on that began, already, to be dearer to 
him, then all the young Laſſes he had 


everſeen. * Why how now, fair Conſtan- 


"tia, (ſaid be ) did you come hither only 
* toleave behind yee an eternal Sorrow for 
*your-Departure. What will Dona Tere- 
*/a do, whoſe ReluRancy, to entertain 
*yee when once I tound the way to-over- 
* come, was ſo well pleas'd, that ſhe could 
"not be without, your Service'? Where 
"will the find: ſach another Perſon, fo - 
*witty-, ſo amiable; and that under- 


'* ſtands fo well to perform thoſe Duties, 
fox which- my Brother ſent yee to wait 
.*tpon her? He'll believe *rwas the bad 


"Entertainment which we gave yee, that 
"made yee leave us ſo of a ſuddain ? Be- 
"ſides, he ſeems ſo taken with ye, by. the 
Letters- 
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© Letters that you brought me from him, 


© that lam certain, *twill be a great Satis 


© faction to him, to meet yee here again at 
© his Return. What benefit can you ex. 
© pect by your Journey ? .For either your 
p od is already dead, or elle the dan. 
© er that threatned her,is by this time palt, 
p hh here therefore, fair Con/tanza, and 


© that your Heart may be at reſt, Fl fend 


© a Meſſenger away Poſt, on purpoſe to 
* Madrid, to wait upon my Brother; and 
* bring yee News of your Mother.? He 
accompany'd kis Words with luch a palk- 
onate Air, and beheld her all che while, 
with ſuch a ſparkling Fire in his Eyes, that 
it might have been eaſie for the Marqui 
to have unravelld the Reaſon , why he 
opposd his Departure, could ſuch an 
Extravagant Amour _ have enter'd bs 
Thoughts. - 

He roſe' the next Morning by break of 
Day, thinking to find me our in the Wood 
where we ſaw each other the Night betore, 
and to give me an Account of the Oppo- 
fition which my Brother-in-Law made to 
his Departure. But he was fngrges 
priz.d, when op2ning his Chamber Door, 
he percciv'd Don Berirand, who delive- 
ring him a Letter, * I told yee Yeſterday, 
* ( /aid he ) that we ſhould, it may boy! hear 
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| Heart: He ſtood in an amaze, 


( 183) 
© News from Madrid ; and here is fome di- 
reed to your ſelf : Readthe Contents, 
and then tell me, whether I have no 
(Reaſon to be deſirous to detain yee, 

The Terror and Surprize, wherewith 
theſe Words o'erwhelm'd the Marquis , 
were like ſo many Daggers ſticking in his 
| ow it 
was poflible that the Place of his Retire. 
ment ſhould be diſcover'd at Madrid ; and 
all the dreadful Miſchiets that were likely 
to attend his fatal Diſcovery, preſented 
themſelves in a full croud before his Eyes. 
He open'd the Letter, rather like a Man 
without Motion , then a living Creature. 
But he was as much at eaſe as before ſur- 
priz'd, when he found it to lg a Proteſta- 
tion of his Love which Don'Berrrand had 
Endited ; and I wiſh I could have kept it 
to have made yee Laugh. But do you 
imagine what a Man that had liv'd Forty 
Years without the taſte of Love, a dull 
Sout;-and one that had never any Know- 
kdge of the World could write, the firſt 
time that ever he felt himſelf enamonr'd. 
[ remember he concluded with 'Three 
Verſes'of a-French Poet, which Con/#an- 
tis had read to me the Evening before, 
and which twere more proper for his 
turn, then he thought for. 

Confider 
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Confider that to you 

I ſpeak a Language: New 3 

Rejeff not then the Vows, 
Tho” ill expreſt they be, 

Which Bertrand ne&er had made, 
had it not been for thee. 


There was fo much of Ridiculouſneſs in 
this Adventure , that the Marquis could 


not forbear to burſt out into a Laughter, 


He never expected that his Female Habit 
_ would have got him a Sweetheart... How. 
ever theſe Amours of: Don Bertrand flat. 
ter'd him with ſeveral charming 1dea's, in 
hopes of ſtaying longer with me; and he 
made haſt gp the Wood- to tell me the 
Story. ,. # 

* Hiave receiv'd a Letter, (ſaid ht, ac- 
£ coaſting me) which I never dream'd of in 


-* © theleaſt. © Good God! from whom? 


oo 7 cry'd I; in a terrible Fright,) W ho knows 
* that you are here? © Don Bertram 
* knows it, (ſaid be, with a Smile ) ie 
* there what he has written. With that, 
I could not chuſe but laugh my ſelf at ſuch 
_ a conceited Piece of Extravagance, But 
preſently after refle&ting upon the unlucky 
Conſequences it might produce, © 
© ({aid T,) dear Marquis, what Misfortune 
| i 
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© is like to ours! © Don Bertrand ena- 
© mour'd of Dona Conſtantia, will, 1t may 
© be, obſtru& your Departure ; he will 
* difturb thoſe few remaining Minutes 
* left us to enjoy each other ; and this laſt 
© Unhappinels is a freſh Motive for ne 
* to preſs your leaving me : Be gone 
© with ſpeed, and above All things flye my 
©Brother's Company. Love has rende- 
' red him now quick-ſighted, and by of- 
© tet converſing with ye, he may chance 
* to deret what neither of us would have 
* him know. 

All this while Don Bertrand was in a 
heavy toſs about the Succeſs of his Poe- 
try; and it was eafie for him to ſee, that 
Conftantia was very ſhye of being alone 
with him. He had oblerv'd that ſhe al- 


ways follow'd me, when I went to walk 


inthe Wood, with a Book in her hand, 


and he was ſtill at her heels, for two whole 
days together. But Conſtantia {till ſhun- 
ning him with more care then he purſu'd 
her with Diligence, he refolv'd to make 
uſe of a Stratagem to engage her in ſuch a 
manner, that ſhe ſhould nor be able to de- 
knd her ſelf from converſing with him 

face to face. 
He borrow'd one of my Women's 
Gowns, under pretence that a Lady - 
the 
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the Neighbourhood had a defire to ſeeit: 
and in regard he is but a little Man, ang 
for that our Mantles eaſily cover the De. 


fe&s of Stature , he diſguis'd himſelf the 


next morning, and as ſoon as day pport 
went and fate himſelf down by a Foun. 
tain, to which I reſorted more then to a 
ny other place,; not doubting but tha 
Dona Conſtantia being deluded by his Hz 
bit, would come to him , and then he 
ſhould have an Opportunity to unfold hi 
Mind, and diſcourſe her about his Love, 
To which purpoſe he had contriv'd a 
Trick -to keep me muſing in my Cham: 
= much longer then I was accuitom'dto 
ay. 

Nor had he fate long by the Fountain 
before Conſtantia appear'd with a Bookin 
her hand ; but Good God ! how dear had 
that ſame unlucky Diſguiſe like to har 
coſt us ! for the Marquis wondring that] 
did not turn about when I heard him ap- 
proach, '© Lord! Madam, (ſaid he) wil 
* the ſight of me always incenſe yout In 
* dignation ? will the Zeal with which 
© ſerve ye, never vanquiſh, ——- and 
there, interrupting himſelf, he fell at my 
Knees, and with ſome Sighs that ſeem 
to beg my Pity and an Eye of Favour fron 
me, he was juſt about to take Don * 
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mmd by the hand and kiſs it, with the 
ſame Tendernef and Tranſports where- 
with he wont to fix his Lips upon mine 
and all-our Secrecies had like to have been 
furrender'd up to the Fury of two Perſons 
implacably jealous, when by a Chance to 
which I owe my Life, I happend to be 
walking toward the Fountain,andtalk*d ſo 
lond, admiring at the Maſquerade which 
ſurpriz'd my Eyes, that Don Bertrand, all 
in Confuſion and Aſtoniſhment betook 
himſelf to flight, and in his haſt diſcover'd 
to us the moſt extravagant Figure that e-. 


't ver Mantle cover'd. 


The Novelty of the Adventure, and 
the Part which Don Bertrand came to act, 
kt me a laughing till the Tears ran down 
my Cheeks ; while the Marquis full of 
Terror, and conſideration of the Danger 
which he had eſcap'd, ſtood like a Statue, 
He gave me an account of the perillous 
Miſtake he had like to have committed ; 
and after he had aſſur'd me that he was 
not ſo much afraid for himſelf as for me, 
and how little he valu'd the venturing his 
Life to purchaſe the Pleaſure of my Com- 
ny for never fo few Minutes, he would 

In have perſuaded me,that we mightmake 
an Advantage. of Dox Bertrand's Paſſion 

him, and that if I would permic him 
ta 
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to manage it, he might ſafely remain' for 
ſome time with me: - But what Authors 
ty is there, that [Duty and Honour ha 
not over the Mind of a vertuous Woman? 
The more eaſie I found it to keep the Mar. 
quis with. me , the more obſtinate was 
to have him gone. Cruel Duty ! that haſt 
for ever ſeparated me from all that I loy' 
in this World ! 

At length, we agreed upon the way to 
conceal Conſtantia's Departure from the 
Vigilancy and Love of Don Bertrand; and 
the ſureſt Expedient was to take the Ad- 
vantage of his firſt Diſtra&tions, and to 
get away before he had leiſure to recolle& 
himſelf. To this purpoſe I made the Mar. 
quis promiſe me that he would be gone 
before day ; and it was invain for himto 
oppoſe his Love againſt that rigorous 
Command : pitileſs I beheld his Sobs and 
Tears. All that he could obtaih of me 
was, that I would take a Walk at night, 
by Moon light in the ſame Wood where 
we had already met ſo many. times, and 
that he might come thither and rake hy 
laſt Leave of me- 

Permit me, Madam, here a mournfull 
Brevity. Never was there in the World 
lo tender and ſo ſenſible a Parting between 
two Friends ; nevertwo Hearts {0 pore 
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y united, ever felt with ſo much Anguiſh, 
the ſevere Neceflity of a Separation. I 
fatter'd my ſelf that I could ſuppreſs my 
Deſpair, and hide it at the Bottom-of my 


|| Heart. The Marquis alſo promis'd him- 


lf the ſame neue, - and his fear to 
wgment my Sorrow by diſcovering his , 
made him ſtrive with all the Force his 
Courage cou!d afford him. But how lit- 
tle are we the Maſters of our Words and 
Looks at ſuch critical Minutes as theſe, 
when Lovers may be ſaid to labour under 
the Pangs of Separation. I ſufferd him 
tobe a Witneſs of the wofull Condition 
to which he had reduc'd my Heart ; and 
he difſclos'd to me the terrible Deſpair 
with which my Love had overwheln'd 
bis Soul. . And thus we bid each other our 
aſt Adieu's, by the ſide of a Rivolet, at 
the Bottom of a Wood. 

From that time forward, there was not 
iGay paſt over my head, whe:ein I was 
not like to ſink under the weight of ſo 
many opprefiive Diſaſters. = 

But here her Sobs and Sighs depriving 
ter the Freedom of her Speech, and alto- 
Fer unable to continue her Story , 

ere —— take 'em—— (ſaid ſhe, to the 
jar Eleonora ) there are the Letters 
which I wrote to the Marquis , at the 
time 
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timeT wasa Virgin, and when the hops 
of being join'd together in Wed! 

anthoriz'd my Aﬀe&tion for him. I ha 
thought (continu'd ſhe) to have read %n 
to ye my ſelf; but alas! my Grief wil 
not permit me.—— TI have told ye & 
nough, to let ye ſee how miſerable? 

.and that all my Hope is in the end & 
.my unfortunate Days. 


DONA 


NA 
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"3 
D——— 


Dom: TERESA' 


LETTERS 


Marquis of MANSER A. 


LETTER L 


depriv'd me of my Health, the very 

. day that you departed. For indeed 
what uſe could I have made of it? ſince 
without you, there isno more Felicity tor 
mein thisWorld,and that I know no other 
then the happineſs of 'your Company. 
Nevertheleſs, I enjoy it not, but am-con- 
frain'd to live, far ſever'd from my chiet- 
«t Blefling, -at a time that your Preſence 
is 


[ Thanks to Fortune, tor having 
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is ſo requiſite for the Conſolation of my 
paſt Misfortunes. I only change oneM:. 
{ery for another ; and I muſt ſuffer all the 
Pains of Love, that ne'er ſo much as taſted 
of the Sweets. 


SEZLIER It, 


| gn me to begin my Letter, where 
you concluded yours, and as a Proof 

that you look'd not on me with an Eye of 
Inditterency, to require yee to make a 
Truce with your Sorrows. As Juſt & 
they may be, they never can be Juſt while 
they endure ſo long. *Tis the-fear of re 
inforcing them with new Supplies, that 
has hinder'd me from letting you know, 
how deeply ſenſible I am of your Misfor- 
tunes. I can Experimentally imagine the 
Torments, to which a Heart is exposd 
that loſes what it Loves. This Reflexiof 
has produc'd in me, the ſame Effet which 
you deſire, and was your buſineſs, only 
to diſcover the Honour you enjoy, to have 
infus'd a Paſlion of ſo odd a Nature, that 
ihe who has Harbour'd it, forgets her own 
Intereſts, and bewails her Rival. Nay, 
the moſt viſible Teſtimonies of the force 
of Love, are the Sentiments which I have 
for Dona Elvira. My Friend can affure 
\&; 
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yee, that ſhe ſaw me really Afﬀflicted, for 
not underſtanding her Diſtemper foon 
enough', to have made her take a Medi- 


cine, whick I reckon fo infallible, that if 


ou are ever ſick, I will endeavour, you 
ſhall take no other. I ſent yee word in 
my firſt Letter, that I could have wiſh'd 
my Death could have reſtord her to Life. 
told yee then no more then what is 
true ; and you will fay fo too, when I af: 
ſure yee, that if you could not, for the 
future, be happy without her, and that it 
depended upon me, to bring her to this 
Light again, I would Sacrifice, not only a 
Life unfortunate and ſupported with tee- 
ble Hopes, as formerly, but a real Happi- 
nels, and my Rights, almoſt eſtabliſh'd, 
orer your heart. See, Sir, how tenderly 
you are belov'd, and by whom it is, that 
you deſerve to be ſo. 


CEL TER FIL 


Ho' you upbraid me to have been La- 

Zy, = I roſe too early to receive a 
Letter, ſuch as yours. Never fear, leaſt 
[ ſhould follow your Examples or thar 
| do not think I have a Right, to trouble 
yee inceſlantly with my Sufferings, as you, 
Without neceſlity , o'erwhelm me with 
yours 
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* yours, You are much more afflicted 
- fince you knew me, then when I was x 
Stranger to yee. "Tis a great Misfortune 
indeed, to be belov'd extreamly by a Per 
ſon in whom there is not any thing ap. 
pears Attra&tive. But, believe me, Sir, 
tis a more cruel Torment, not to be able 
neither to ſurceaſe a Paſhionate Love, nor 
quit an irkſome Lite, and yet to have fp 
many Reaſons to deſire both the one and 
the other. I have not ſhewn your Let. 
ter to my Friend ; for I am more Vain. 
glorious, then ſhe is Diſcreet. 


LEAGHLIER IV. 


"Clnce I receiv'd your Laſt, what woull | 


I give, that the Letter which I wrote 
the Day before Yeſterday, were not come 
-to your Hands. How afraid am [, leal 

it may have diſpleas'd yee, and that you 

will not Forgive me for writing it. There 

is nothing that T would not do to obtain 

your Pardon. However, grant it me, | 

conjure yee , by her you have fo tenderl 

ador'd. How much to blame was I for 

writing it ! Deſpite and Pride but ill be- 
come the Unfortunate. But what do] 

ſay'? I am not fo th' obliging Ex 

; preſfions in your Letter, begin to change 
my 
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my Fortune. I never yet puſh'd forward 
my Pretentions lo far, as e'er to think of 
winning your Aﬀection. I know too 
well my far, Love is no voluntary A&. 
| never aſpir'd to more then only a tender 
Friendſhip, and T ſhall deem my ſelf moſt 
infinitely Happy, when I have Reaſon to 
believe I have attain'd it. How ſenſible 
am I of the _ Expreflions of Kind- 
neſs that drop from your Lips ! and what 
2 Proof of a real Paſlion is that ſenſibility 
of little Things. Never did Woman 
Love, as I Love you: My Sentiments 
have a certain Delicacy unknown to any 
other but my felf ; and my Heart loves 
more in one Day, then others do in a1 


(| their Lives. But notwithſtanding aft this, 


[ Love without any Hope. Certain ir 
s, I ner expect to be belov'd by you z 
and I deal thus ſeverely by my ſelf, tat 
you may not appear to be Unjult. 


LE-LL AN TV. 


Am much better then I was; and 
there is nothing wanting to complear 
my Cure, but your Preſence. How for- 
midable it ought to be to me, and yet 


| bowlittle do I fear it ! Methinks T could 
lave dilpatch'd the whole Afﬀairs of a 


2 


King- 
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Kingdom, in the time you have heen 
gone. And 1s it poſſible you ſhould hays 
any other buſinels now, then by main 
torce to wreſt your ſelf from your graf 
ping Diſcontents ? for the Solitudes you 
haunt , infallibly augment em. Oh; 
how feelingly did that Deſpair, wherein 
you appear'd to be in your laſt Letter, 
pierce my Heart! and how Sorry am], 
that *tis not in my Power, to afford yee 
ſo much Comfort, as might perſuade yee 
to ſurvive the only Object of your Love 
and Admiration. 


LESS ER VI. 


WW you never return ? and muſt ] 
ſuffer all the Racks of Love, be- 


fore I taſte one Morſel of the Pleaſure 
. of it 2 Never was any Adventure more 
cruel, or more extraordinary then mine. 
When firſt theſe Eyes beheld yee, 'twa 
long enough to infuſe a violent Paſlion in- 
to my Heart; but never yer I ſaw ye 
long enough to aſlwage the Pains that-are 
inſeparable from it. 


LET 
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LE 4-ZLER FEE 


Have nothing to ſay to yee concerning 

that ſame Jealouſie, which you ſeem to 
have, that my Wit has a greater ſhare in 
what I write fo yee then my Heart, "Tis 
for your Merit, and the Sentiments = 
have inſpir'd into more lovely Perſons 
then my- ſelf, to be an{werable for the 


Sincerity of mine. 


LETIZSN VIEL 


YOu give me too many Encomiums ; 

tho' I cannot beſtow too many upon 
your Heart, for having ſo wellunderſtood 
what was:contain'd in my Letter, that ſo 
well correſponded with it. How preat- 
ly foever I am taken with your Wit, it 1s 
not that which pleaſes me; "tis your 


Heart that I would move ; *cis that alone 


which cauſes my Delires, and it is mine 
zone that dictates what 1 write, IT would 
never Pardon my felt, for believing I had 
any Wit, unleſs it were to ſhew the Abun- 
dance of my Afﬀe&tion. Nor have you 
teltify'd, as yet, ſo much for me, as now 
[find in the Letter which I receiv*d this 
Day; How it glads my Soul, to ſee ye, 

3 at 
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at length, ſo ſenſible of my Sentiment, 
and that I have ſome Hopes to expea 
that the exceſs of my Friendſhip will hare 
that Power over yee, as to make yee for. 
get a Perſon much more amiable then my 
{elf, Is it true that I inſpire yee withall 
that briskneſs and vivacity oft Humour, 
that appears in your Letter  Aml be. 
come 1o happy at length, to be the Cauk 
that your Inclination ſurmounts your Ac. 
knowledgment ? And ſhall I then behold 
in your Eyes, thoſe charming, and thok 
lively Marks of a reſtleſs Paſſion, that en. 
force Devotion 2 But, what will you not 
more conſpicuouſly diicern in mine? Im 
lomertimes thinking, whether ?rwere not 
better for me to conceal *em from ye, 
No,--- no,--- I ought no longer to be thrit- 
ty of my Favours, for the Marquis loves 
me ; and *tis but Juſt, you ſhould enjoy, 
without abatement, all the Sweetmelles 
that ſuch a mutual Tendarneſs deſerves, 
Oh! how Happy would you be, it once 
your Felicity could rely upon Love ! But 
wherefore {loud it not depend upon it, 
ſince your Heart has been accuſtom'd to 
it? And ſtrange it were, that-T ſhould 
force yee to an ill conceit of Friendſhip, 
I that have ſo violent a Paſſion for ye. 
No,--- no,--- it is impoſlible but you mult 


know 
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know how much” T merit the whole of © 
your Eſteem, ſince my Fidelity and Con- 
tancy have givin me thoſe Prerogatives 
over your Heart, which you can never. 


violate, 


LETTER. 


FJ Ou complain, that my Letters are too 
ſhort ; and, I believ'd it proper to - 
ſtudy Excuſes for making 'em fo long. 
You cannot throw upon me a reproach 
more acceptable to me, and more dange- 
rous to your ſelf. - For ſhould I once 1ma- 
zine my ſelf oblig'd to devote my felt 
wholly to the Plealure of Writing to yee, 
| ſhould enforce yee ſoon to recant the -- 
Imputation.you have laid upon me. . 


LEILSEKN.&a 


Have an infinite Honour for the Dead ; 
but T muſt acknowledze the time is 
now paſt, when | thought 'em worthy of 
Envy. I could alſo wiſh, that I had no 
more to do with *em , and that your 
Heart would admit a new Lodger. But, 
alas! this is a ridiculous Pretenſion ; for 
all the Kindneſs that you have for me, is 
only a bare Remembrance. And, after 
K 4 all, 
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all, it would but ill become me, to be 
uneaſie, that have ſo tew Attradtives to 
recommend me, 


LETHZER AL 


**T'Is too much to Hope from my Af. 

fe&tion for yee, that any ſlight Sub. 
miſfions can oblitterate your Infidelity, 
and the little Refpe&t which you hare 
ſhewn me. Too well I Love yee, everto 
{urceaſe that Love. I have already told 
yeefo, and I am willing to tell ye ſo agen 
Bue for you to expect I ſhould devote 
my felf ſo entirely to my Incltnation for 
yee, as to a Paſlion, that my Reaſon, and 
my Judgment ought to approve, is a 
Miſtake, with which I would not have 
yee Flatter your felf. Your Faults, in 
reference to me, are not to be explated 
by a bare Repentance ; and, there is very 
litcle probability, that any Perſon values 
much the difpleaſing of his Miſtreſs, who 
impoſes a Rival upon her. I knew not 
why the Letter which I wrote yce ſhould 
be fo offenſive; or, wherefore you ſhould 
think your Honour ſo much injur'd by tt. 
Are you the firſt that have learn'd tore- 
concile Infidelity with Merit? In the 


common Courſe of Love, 'tis true, 4 
Man 


( 201 } 


Man that has no other bad Qualities bu* 
that of Loving in more then one Place, 
sne'er a Whit the leſs to be Eſteenrd in 
the Eye of the World ; only, he is more 
unworthy the fix*'d Devotion of her that 
s deceiv' d, eſpecially when her Love is 
ſ. Sincere as mine. TI obſerve-in your 
Letter ſent me this Day, and have taken 
notice of it in others, that you are but ill 
inform'd of the Condition, to which my 
Parents have reduc'd me. When my Be- 
haviour, or their Jealouſies perſuade 'em, 
that they have: Reaſon to be offended 
with me, you, queſtionleſs miſtake the 
Account I ſend you of it, as if I ſought; 
by Aggravations, to enhance the Merit 
of my Sufferings. You are bur ill acquain- 
ted with me ; No, no, 'tis none of my 
Charaer, to dazle Pity with long Stories 
of the Pains and Torments, with which. 
the Sentiments of my- Heart. affli&- me. 
(uitethe contrary, I have always endea- 
wour'd to conceal the greateſt part of my 
Mifortunes from yee ; nor would I fay fo 
much, at preſent, of my Sufferings, did 
| believe, that a recital of my Woes 
would diſcompoſe your Quict. But I have. 
oo much Reaſon now, to let yee know, 
Mat in the World there is not a more- mi- 


krable Perſon, and that I ani within:two 
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Fingers breadth of being confin'd to x 
Cloyſter all the reſt of my Life. They 
talk of nothing here butof immuring me, 
and cauſing you to be aflaflinated. Be 
you the Judge, by this, of my Misfor. 
tunes, and learn, at length, to be Sorry 
for me. 


LESSER ALL 


M'. Heart is my- Witneſs, that I am 
more deeply ſenſible of your Sor- 
rows then my own ; and, that your Ye- 
ſterday's Letter has made a more crue| 
Impreſſion upon me, then all 1 have en- 
dur'd this Twelve-month, But is it pol 
ſible that you ſhould give your ſelf over 
to ſuch a furious Metancholly ? Is it fora 
Young Spark, ſo tenderly belov'd, to 
know the meaning of Deſpair ? Oh, Si, 
believe my Words ; there's no Misfortune 
brings a Perſon ſooner to Deſpair, then 
really to Love, and not be really belovd 
agen. All other Miſeries have their pro 
per Remedies. Would you Poyſon tix 
Sweets of that Liberty which I begin to 
enjoy, with killing Griefs ? Are the Crof 
fes of Fortune {till ſo potent, as to maſter 
your Reſolution ? Are they to be com: 
pad in Value, with a Life fo precious 3 

yours: 
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ours? Nevertheleſs if yet you take 16 
much delight in Plaircs and Lamentations, 
Moan on Sir ; talk, without ceaſing, to 
me, of your Misfortuness, and never 
mind the augmentation of my Sorrows, 
by the rehearial of your Troubles; ſtudy 
our own Content in your Converſe. 
is true, I reck'n you to be the only 
Comfort of my Life ; but with a free 
Conſent, I yield, that you ſhould till 
negle&t my Satisfaction for your own. 


LELLIEN ANC 


He mourn'ul! Tone which you re- - 

proach me with in your Letters, 
and thereby render ridiculous the Deli- 
cacy of my Sentiments, {o deeply wounds 
my Heart, that I would ſtick a Dagger 
n it, did I but think my ſelf once juſtly 
provok'd, to complain of your Injuſtice 
and Perfidiouſneſs. I am willing my 
Heart ſhould underſtand a little Pride : 
for I find your Cruelty proceeds only 
Irom my Weakneſs. You know it to be 


fuch as expoſes me to all the Acts of do- 


ting Fondneſs for your ſake. Alas ! I 
know it but too well my ſelf; but what 
does all that Knowledge avail me? Ic 
wgments my . Misfortune, without aba- 

ting 
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ting my Aﬀection ; and I find too toy 
apparently, that I muſt be ſtill a Prey toa 
moſt violent Paſſion, and the moſt unjuſt 
Lover in the World. Yes ---- as i 
grateful as you are, you are ſtill more pre. 
cious to me then my Life ; aſſure my Ri. 
val of it. For that Aſſurance, will e- 
hance your Merit in her Eſteem, and 
magnihe her Triumphs over me. And 
certainly, ſhe will never be at ſo much 
Liberty, to make this ſerious Reflexion, 
that a Man , who fails in what he owes 
to Sentiments ike mine, will hardly prove 
conſtant to her Charms, and that it may 
be her Deſtiny one Day, to undergoe the 
{ame hard Fate as mine : Nor can ſhe he 
prepar*'d for it too ſoon. Adieu, Sir; [ 
never dream of your returning more to 
me ; or that you ſhould beheve the _ 
me deferv'd a ſingle Tear ; and I ſhoul 
be a Fool, if I expected from ye the lealt 
Favour that might promote mySatisfaRion. 


LESTER XIV. 


Ince the laſt time we ſaw each other, 
you have been always preſent in my 
Thoughts both day and night. Methinks 
I fee ye, andtalk to ye, and I lock my fl 
up in my Cloſet all day long, —_ 
a 


( 205) 


all manner of Company, that I may have 
kiſure to muſe only uponyou How much 
Reaſon have I to fear , that you more 
pleaſantly conſume in Company, and di- 
yertilement thoſe Hours which I waſt in 
dozing only on Manſera's Love. Iam afraid, 
kaſt this Letter ſhould not find ye within ; 
] am afraid leaſt you ſhould throw it by, 
and only read it at your leiſure, perhaps 
ſme Hours .after you receiv'd it. In 
ſhort, I fear a Thouland Things ; where- 
2s, I only ought to fear my being too Pro- 
ix, and ſhewing too much 'Tenderneſs to 
aPerſon that ſent me, but this Morning, 
luch a cold Epiſtle. 


SS 1 4 SM - AT; 


JHear, for ſome Days paſt, that you are 
wholly taken up with your Afﬀairs, and 
that our Converſation is no more a part of 
your Concerns. Cruel Unkindneſs ! ought 
you not rather to think, that you commit 
a Crime in giving me Reaſon to dread 
your Paſſion being at an end, which has 
colt me ſo many ſhowres of Tears 2 Why 
muſt I ſtill be in doubt of being belov'd ? 
Ought you not to have convinc'd me that 
lamfo, in ſuch a manner, that I mighe 
not always live in tireſome Uncertainty 2? 
ut 
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But that which I require of you, com. 
pleats the Character of a tender and paſ. 
ſionate Lover, and I can never think thy 
you were either one or tother, in refe. 
rence to my ſelf. How blind was, t 
flatter my ſelf, that &er your Love would 
long ſubſitt, in deſpite of Abſence, and 
thole Torments, with which Jealouſie in. 
toxicates us! Was I not ſufficiently ac. 
quainted with your Heart, to know, that 
it requir'd a ſmooth un-interrupted Court. 
ſhip, once to fix it! Ah! you are-hut ; 
faithleſs Lover, and I too much a Fod 
to flatter my ſelf one Minute, that e'e 
you lov'd me with a true delicacy of At. 
tection. Your manner of Dealing with 
Dona Elvira, ought not that to have been 
a Warning to me. You Courted her, 
you pay*d her Viſits every Day ; but 
ſtill you would have other Buſineſs while 
ſhe lived. And, yet I could perſuade my 
felf, that you would leave off all Concerns 
beſides, and ſacrifice 'em to a Lady that 
you never ſaw, and for whom you never 
had a kindneſs. Certainly, I had loft 
my Senſes. But wherefore do thoſe cru- 
el Senſes return again ? or, Are they not 
ſufficiently Powerful to ſtifle my Aﬀedt 
on? I have omitted nothing for ſeveral 
Days together, that might __ my 

caſt 


| Heart againſt yee. 
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I repeat without 
ceaſing to my felf, both what T have Suf- 
frd for yee, and the Uſage I have re- 
ceiv'd at your Hands. TI revolv'd in my 
Mind, that natural, tho* unfortunate In- 
dination of mine, that has embitter'd all 
my Life ; the ſhameful Condeſcenti- 
on of my Weakneſs, to be the firſt dif: 
doſer or my Love; the Frights, the 
Fears, the reſtleſs Deſires and Impatience 
that our appointed Meetings have coſt us, 
2nd all the Contrivances that I have laid 
to deceive my Parents. And after all, 
s this the Recompence, and all the Re. 
compence, that I am to expet? You 
have no Kindneſs for me, and you no 
longer conceal it from me : And 'tis ten 
to one, but that your Fidelity might be as 
Treacherous four Months ag0e, but you 
thought it civil to obſerve ſomething of 
Decorum toward me, and would not let 
me know at once my whole Misfortune. 
But now you ſeek to make me truly ſenſi- 
ble of all together. You can refrain three 
Days together, without writing to me z 
and the Letters, which you do write, 
are only Copies of my own. In ſhort, 
[ have diſcover'd all your perfidic. Think 
not to eſcape me, as much abſent as you 
ae; I can find yee out, when you believe 
your 
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your ſelf ſafeſt in your moſt conceal 
Retirements of Equivocation and ſtudy! 
Evaſions. And of this, I could convince 
yee, would I give my felt the Trouble t 
put yee to Confuſion. But woe is me! 
you are not worthy of a clear Convince. 
ment ; the only way to deal by you, ac. 
cording to your Merits, is to forget May. 
ſera quite ; and, inſtead of former Ten. 
derneſs, to treat yee with a Scorn , þ 
Contumelious, as might juſtly make ye 
queſtion, whether I had ever any Kind- 
neſs for yee. *Tis a Happineſs which [ 
aſpire too, that I may live to hear your 
Name repeated without the leaſt Com- 
motion, and to attain to that Felicity, | 
ſhall not have recourſe to Anger and Fu. 
ry. For always the molt violent Rages 
terminate 1n Reconciliation : But, they 
that are deſirous of a perfe&t Cure, muſt, 
of neceſiity, diſtruſt whatever has an Air 
of Senſibility, if once they would furceale 
to Love a Perfon, ſtain'd with foul Ingra- 
titude. There is no way, but to forget 
him abſolutely : For, ſo. fong as he hover 
in our Remembrance, we muſt love him; 
and the Cauſes of the Complaints we have 
againſt him, make a far leſs Impreſſion 
then his Merits. I refrain from remem- 
bring yours, as much as in me es ; 
cc 
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kek Employment altogether inconſiftent 
with my former Blindneſs. But I muſt 
xknowledge, to my ſhame, that I have 
not found it out as yet, and that I ſtill am 
Lwiſh of the Poyſon that deſtroys me. 


LETTER. AvL 
THe Tranſports of the Perſon whom 
) 


'ou know, are much beyond Ima- 
znation: Her Fury 1s more then too too 
For Hea- 
ren's Sake, have a care of ſupplying her 
by your Diſcourſes, with new Cauſes of 
Is it ſo hard a Matter for yee 
to forbear talking of a Lady, for whom 


. | jou have fo little Refpeet ? I could wiſh 


that my Diſtemper, which encreafes eve- 
ry Day might turn aſide ſuch terrible Mis- 
lo:tunes, by putting a Concluſion to m 
lift, Iam the Victim that muſt appeaſe 
al theſe Diſorders, and, | defire my Death 
a cauſe my Life to be forgotten. Fare- 
well, Sir, you may either return agen, or 
weak with me for good and all, which 
jou think fit to do. For my part, I muſt 
early acknowledge to yee, that I am no 
onger ſenſible of inward compulſion ; 
ad tis enough for my Satisfaction, that - 
already love yee leſs, then I have done. 
LETEFER 
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LETZLIER XVIS 


fr difficult a thing it is to make uf 
of Prudence, when our Love he. 
comes too violent a Paſiion ! and thati 
coſts my Afﬀection for yee ſo dear, to fol. 
low what my Reaſon difates to me. Bu 
fain would I, that my Reaſon ſhoul 
know, ?®tis only Subſervient to my Inte 
reſt. It may, perhaps, one Day afford 
me the certain Means, to abandon my 
ſelf entirely to my Friendſhip. Wear 
always moſt ſenſible of Pleaſures, prece. 
ded by an over Imperious conſtraint. 'T 
requitite, that a tedious Impatience ſhould 
_—_ the Pleaſures, we receive by the 
ong wilh'd-for ſight of what we Lowe 
They never are extreamly Delightiul 
= after they have causd a worldd 
1ghs. 

This Reflexion is more neceſſary ir 
you then me, who love yee with a Flams 
too Extraordinary, to ſeek for any ww 
cour, which common Paſſions have net 
of, to ſupport themſelves. But 'tis m) 
Hope, that my Torments, and my Di 
cretion together, will not prove unkr 


viceable in augmenting yours. 'Tis th] 


Opinion that infuſes Courage into ms 
an, 
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ind, I ſuffer all Things, in expeRation 
rou will love me with a more tender Af- 
tion. Good God ! what a Happineſs 
hall I enjoy, in intermixing with the 
Peafure of your Company, the recital 
of all the Pains that I have ſuffer'd for 


| your Sake. 


LETTER VIE 


Wonder how I have the Srrength to 

write to yee, conſidering the Condi- 
ton to which I am reduc'd. The Plea- 
lare which I had to enjoy your Company 
Yeſterday, render'd me ſo ampatient of 
our _— this Day, which I 1o certain- 
ly promis'd my felt, that the Accident, 
which diſappointed my Deſign, has al- 


| moſt broke my Heart. How cruel and 


lerere ought you to deem it, if it be true, 
that you have ſo much Devotion for me, 
s you expreſs in your Letter. But if I 
ore yee, behoves it me to wiſh the ſame 
ncerity from you ? No, no, *tis the 
greateſt of Misfortunes to burn with a 
nolent Flame ; nevertheleſs, I find, that 


'| © the hazard of my Life, I ſhall be al- 


Ways your Adorer. But what apparent 
Founds haveTIto fear, leaſt you, at length, 
ould be tyr'd out with a Familiarity fo 
diſaſtrous 
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ditaſtrous, and quite abandon me to tha 
ſame diſmal Infelicity to Love, and fix 
my Love upon a faithlefs Perſon : Ny, 
no, you have not an Afﬀection for me 
proof againſt that ſtrict Reſtraint which 
I lie under ; you'll ſoon urceaſe to Lore 
me ; and perhaps, not ſcruple to tell me 
ſo. But withal conſider, that my Life 
depends on your Indifferency for me. 


LESSER. A1A 


] knew not you were Guilty of more 

then two Crimes, 'in reference to 
my ſelf ; but, in your. Yeſterday's Letter, 
I diſcover a Third. Is it poſſible a Man 
ſhould haye a tender Kindnefs for a Per. 
ſon, and write to her, as you have writto 
me ? Re-call to mind the Marks of Eſteem 
andDiſtin&tion, which I beſtow'd upon 
yee but within theſe few Days. Ah! 
fair, that IT muſt be the Perſon to. whe 
up your Memory, This ſame Deſpits, 
by which you do your ſelf .an Injury, 5 
{till no more then a new proof ot my 


ſingular Aﬀecion. Could I ever be b| 


touch'd to the Quick, with my Suſpit- 
ons of your Infidelity, but that. I have 4 
Paſſion for yee ?. or, Could I Love..ye 
with an Adherency, that nothing _ un- 
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tinge, but that T have a vaſt Eſteem for 
our Perſon 2 If Dona Izez, were a faith- 
| Miſtrils, for her to know of an AfF- 
fir with another , might be a Reaſon 
ficient, to think her no Concern of 
ours: But, her paſt Conduct ſhews us, 
that ſhe is one who ſtands not much upon 
Delicacy. The Duke of —— who fell 
n Love with her long ſince, 15 properly 
the Husband of 'that Adventure, and you 
xe the Galaunt; altho' you never told 
me of it, and with no leſs Obſtinacy, 
you would fain conceal it ftrom me, when 
| know it already, In ſhort, you have no 
mind to Sacrifice her Love to my Con- 
tent : For, there's no queſtion to be made, 
but I am She, that is already Sacrific'd to 
Her. Good God ! With what frightful 
Terrors, does the Thought of this diſturb 
my Quiet? Yet, why ſhould they di- 
urb me, if I did not Love yee ? There 
$ not any ſort of Grief, of which 1 am 
not {:nſile for your ſake : Nevertheleſs, 


s | my Heart is prone to Pardon yee ; only 


t requires ſome Satisfaction for my free 


| Indulgence ; it fain would have you ſhew 
itj- | Jour elf worthy of the Pardon which it 


gants yee, for fear of being upbraided 
With it, as an Act of Weakneſs. 


LET TER 
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LETTER AX: 
VWHat News is this I hear ! I am told, 


you are returning to Grenada, anf 

T am going out of Town to Morrow, fo 
three Months together. Why cannot ya 
as well ſpend all the Autumn at you 
Country Seat? I might enjoy, at leaſt 
ſome Net of Quiet then, in my Retire. 
ment. But what Repoſe for me , whil 
you are at Grenada! Your Reſidence in 
this City, is of too dangerous . a Conk 
quence, for an abſent Miſtriſs. Dare | 
preſume thoſe amiable Charms, to mak: 
me Hope you can preſerve your Hear 
for me, amidſt a croud of Beauties that 
will ftrive to rob me of it 2 Yet, it ya 
have a true 1a of mine, that reſemble 
it, can you forget me, and prefer betor 
me, Women that only Love, becauk 
they have an Opportunity, and mak 
Love's Pleaſures the ſole end of all ther 
Amorous Paffions 2 No certainly ; fot 
I believe your Delicacy fuch, as will nd 
eaſily be reconcil'd to a common Inclinz 
tion: And, I am apt to flatter my fel, 
that I have enur'd yee to thoſe Sentimend 
tha: will, for ſome time, ſettle your Di 
like of thoſe of other Ladies, Do butts 
quent) 


C ung 


quently call to mind, ſo long as I conti- 
we abſent, the laſt endearing Colloquies 
we had together, and let that Recollecti- 
m inſpire yee with ſuch Deſires, as may 
kcure yee from the benumming Faculty 
of Ablence. How Happy ſhall I be, if 
x your Return, you tell me, that you 
Love me ſtill, and, that no other Ob- 
& has expeIVd me from your Memo- 


. ſy. 


CEL SN MAS 


[Know not how it comes to paſs, that 

you have not receiv?d my Letters any 
time theſe two Months. This Miſcarri- 
we diſorders me ſtrangely, and that ſame 
kalouſie that has undertaken my Ruine, 
makes me afraid of every thing. But my 
Dilquiets now muſt all give Place to 
that exceſs of Joy repay'd me in exchange, 
by the Receipt of your Letter this Mor- 
| ning, and the care you took to ſend itby 
a Meſſenger, on purpoſe, to the other 
ad of the World. The Surprize and 


| Joy that ſiez?d me of a ſudden, were fo vio- 
l| knt, that they have awaken'd all m 


Mother's Sufpicions ; and ſhe has been 


| zumbling and growling ever ſince at me, 
| without knowing any Reaſon for ir. 


However, 
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However , the Aſſurances which yy 
give me of your Afﬀection , have alter 
very much the Condition of my Hear 
Before, I was deeply plung'd in a mourn, 
ful Uncertainty of your 'Tenderneſs an 
Fidelity. But what you tell me, concerg. 
ing both the one and the other, is it fn 
cere? and, will kind Heaven reſerve me 
the tranſcendent Pleaſure, to ſee my fel 
the Object of your moſt paſlionate Lore! 
At length, do yee begin to underſtand 
the Price of my Heart? and, may l con: 
fide in the Proteſtations you have mad 
me? And now, what muſt I do, ne 
to believe yee ? All your Expreflions ar 
moſt tenderly obliging, and, I defire the 
Truth of what you would perſuade me, 
with too much Ardour , any longer t 
gain-lay your Vows. I do oppoſe, 't 
erue, a ſmall remainder of my Reaſon, 
to an Opinion ſo charming, but my Hear 
is Prepoſſeſs'd, and will no longer liſtents 
any thing, that may convince me of at 
Error. Prudence enfeebles Love, and 
therefore, when we Love, ws are to heat 
ken only to his Flatteries, 


LETTE 
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LETTER AST 


[ Have been every Day , during this 

Journey, conftrain'd to hear that Pat- 
fon ſcorn'd and vilify'd, which I prize 
ind cheriſh more tenderly then my Lite. 
What did not my Mother peale in my 
Fars, that Day that we lay at Nueſtra 
And one would think, 
the Heavens had ſeem'd to favour her, as 
having the ſame Deſign to terrifie me. 
For it Thunder'd and Lighten'd moſt 
dradfully ; and I Rain'd Tears all Night. 
For I could not but be infinitely griev'd 
to think, that T ſhould have a Heart that 
harbour'd a Paſſion ſo offenſive to my Mo- 
ther's Pity , and which provok'd fo high- 
bs Diſpleaſure. But, neither all thoſe 
erious Reflexions, Sir, nor the Returns 
of recolleted Underſtanding, can leſſen 
nthe leaſt, the Power which you have 
&r my Heart : But quite the contrary, 
they rather ſerve to be more certain Te- 


| imonies, that nothing can diſlolye ir. 


L LE I» 
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LETTER XXIIL 


IF the Marchionels made ye a faithful 
recital of our Interview, ſhe muſt hare 
ld ye without doubt, that I talk'd toher 
of nothing but your ſelf ; and that I car. 
ry'd the Diſcourſe fo far, that I would ng 
allow her a Minutes leifure to mention her 
own Concerns. She complain'd of itto 
me in ſeveral Letters; but the Exceſs of 
my Tenderneſs may well prevail for my 
Excuſe; nor am 1 in ſuch a Condition, 
that ſhe to whom [I {till unfold my Hear 
ſhould require Pun&ilio's of Decen 


from me : I am ſufficiently oe*rwhelm(| 


with thoſe that enforce me to obey my Pz 
TCNts. 


LETTER XXIV. 


OU are the moſt lovely Spark that 
ever was. What Diligence yul 
ſhew, and what a Delicacy in things 
{ſmall Conſequence ! But have I not realan 
to fear that your Vivacity is no other then 
a Briskneſs of Humour, which your Cot- 
verſe with Ladies, and your continual At 
tendance at Court infuſe into ye? Id& 


Clare to ye, that I would have your Hear 
alons 
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alone concern'd in every thing you do for 
me; as *tis my Heart alone that Leſſons 
me in every thing I do for you. But I 
would fain baniſh all theſe Fears , and 
wholly abandon my ſelf to the Pleaſure 
of being belov*d and loving you: for cer- 


*| rainly you deſerve to be more belov'd then 


any Perſon in the World. I have fo per- 
fect an Idea of your Merits, that all thac I 
do, and all that I am ſenſible of for ye, 
kems not ſufficient to ſupply the vaſt Ex- 
rent of it: And yet I am affur'd, that 
few young Ladies love as I do. *Tis now 
three hours after Midnight , yet not a 
wink of ſleep, for thinking how to find a 
away to write to ye ; and firſt 'twas ne- 


| ceſſary that my Mother ſhould be faſt in 


her Bed. Then up I got, and tore out 
the white Leaves at the Beginning of a 
Book ; for they have taken all my Paper 
rom me ; and here with a Pleaſure more 
then ordinary , I preſent ye with the Mi- 
nutes which I robb'd from my Repoſe: 
Alas! I know not what the Nights are 
zod for, but by the Liberty they give me 
owrite, andthinkof you. When all the 


-| World beſide is aſleep, my Love and my 


Misfortunes keep me waking. I think of 
the ſhort Moments I have ſpent in your 
Company ; of the Obſtacles that hinder 

& 0 me 
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me from enjoying the ſame Felicities, and 
the Horror of living in that Reſtraint and 
Captivity to which I am confin'd. TI am 
watch'd ſo narrowly , and with ſo much 
Severity, that all the ſprightly Ingenuity 
of my Friendſhip cannot find out a way to 
have one moment's Diſcourle together, be. 
fore your Departure, unleſs our Journey to 
Sevil hold good, I hope it, and wait for 
it with ſuch an extraordinary Impatience, 
that I believe it will quite mope me. My 
Thoughts are ſo taken up with it, that it 
deprives me of my Sleep , and that little 
while I cloſe my Eyes, I talk fo loudin 
my Slumbers of the Pleaſures I expe to 
enjoy in your Society , that my Mother 
laſt Night over-heard ſomething of it, and 
had ſhe demanded from me an exact Ac- 
count of my raving Gibberidge , I had 
been a loſt Woman ; and {till I ſhall look 
upon my ſelf to morrow as forlorn and 
undone, if I do not finiſh my Letter, 
Good Night Sir, I forgot to ſpeaktoye d 
the Connteſs of Yila/ſer. You will do me 
a Kindneſs, for Reaſons I will tell ye, to 
ſhew her moſt ſedulous Civilities , and 
which may ſeem to carry an Air of Court 
ſhip. However have a care of pertornr 
ing my Orders too exactly. If you hare 


any relliſh for me, *ris caſie to have : li 
ng 
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linp for her for like me ſhe has Wit, but 
tei5none of the handſomeſt. Once more 
wod night SIr. 


LETTER XXV. 


how proper a Conſolation of our 
teſt Misfortunes is the hope of enjo y- 
ng the Society of the Perſon whom we 
bye! [ forget all the Vexations with which 
jour Indifferency afflicted me, and I look 
won the Fantaſtick Moroſity of my Pa- 
rats as nothing, compar'd with the Feli- 
aty of ſeeing you this Evening at my 
Window. I am preparing to obtain your 
Padon ; and T have ſuch an Afurance in 


jo charmingly delightfull , and 
yea 


[tis Method I ſhall take to beg it, thar 


jou will not refuſe it me. But IT know 
wt whether it will be ſo caſie for you to 
nche my juſt Reſentment of that. Injuri- 
us Jealouſie which you diſcover'd to me 
nyour laſt, Is it poffible you ſhould have 
b bad an Opinion of - me, to believe me 
le and inconftant ? Or have you ſo ill a 
anceit of your ſelf, to think that any 
erſon can be unfaithfull to ye 2 Oh ! Sir, 
ju are not acquainted either with your 
wn Merit, or with the manner of my be- 
93 taken with it, Let Don Gaſpar, let all 

L 3 the 
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the World believe me Amiable, IT never 
will Love any other Man but your ſelf; 
for only you appear to be worthy of me. 
But Sir, let us bury all thoſe People that 
are but a Trouble to us in an Oblivion, 
from whence you ne'er will go about 
to re-call 'em, and let us only talk of 
our ſelves. Methinks I have too eaſily 
{uffer'd my ſelf to be perſuaded, that you 
are not to blame. For, ought not I to he 
cwurious of believing that you love me? 
D'd I deſire it with lefs fervency , 1 
jhould not beſo ready to believe it But 
cur Wits are tyr'd with always ma 
k'ng oppoſition to our Hearts ; and ſtill 
cur cleareſt Underſtandings become at 
length the Slaves of our Deſires. Tho, 
as for mine, they are confin'd to pleaſe 
you only, and to be belov'd by you eter- 
nally, 


LETTER XXVL 


JT ſeems to me, as if you Repented of 
the Marks of your Afﬀe&ion, which 
you beſtow upon me. I receive not any 
this Day , which ſome Actions of yours 
do not deſtroy the next, What was the 
Reaſon that you came not to the Gover- 
neſs's Houſe, where I ſtaid from Ts 
t 
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| Five a Clock? Queſtionleſs, your 
mpatience to ſee me, muſt be very mo- 
krate, when you ne'er Viſit me, but 
when you find your felf conſtrain'd. 
kit ought you not to have the moſt eager 
hdinations for a Perſon that Loves yee 
with ſuch a tender Aﬀection, and who 
boks upon your Abſence, at fo near a 
Diſtance, as an infupportable Afﬀtliction 2 
And you do all you can to make it yet 
nore Dreadful, by depriving me of the 
Comfort I might find, were it only in 
keing your Face, before my Departure. 
My Eyes would have told yee a Thouſand 
Things, that ought to be Delightful, tho 
[ perceive they're no way acceptable to 
I have not ſeen yee any where this 
y, tho', ſince the Morning » I have 
not been but in ſuch places where I 
might have met yee. 1 was at Dona Pepa's 
lodgings, where in vain I flatter'd my 
elf to have found yee. Good God! 
tw little care you take of any Thing 

tlat tends to make me Happy. 


LETTER XXVI. 


[ Ve Yeſterday fo ſooth'd with inward 
Joy, and yet withal fo unaccountably 


down, thac I never ſtirr'd ont of my 
L 4 Chamber 
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Chamber fo much as to Dine. But, x 
tor you, vir, are you ſtill among thy 
Number of the Living? or, are Peg 
ple wont to dye upon their manifeſtin 
choic Sentiments ot Kindneſs, of whi 

you made me Yeſterday ſo Senſible} 
How Glorious a Thing it 1s, to have the 
Power of inſpiring ſuch a Paſſion ! Hoy 
happy am TI to be belov'd with a recipro- 
ca} Fervency ! Never fear the change df 
my Aftection: You are too dear to me; 
and tis impoſtible that you ſhould ever 
ceaſe to be belov'd, that are ſo Amiable 
Abſence may cauſe yee to ſuffer for 
while ; however, it never ought to make 
you queſtion my Fidelity in the leaſt, 
I Love yee, Sir; nor 1s it in my Power 
to ſurceaſle my Love. For I am fo far 
from Combating my Tenderneſs, that 1 
abandon my ſelf entirely to it. I am 
apt to think, it is impoſible to be Hap- 
Py without Loving, and I know no Per- 
fon worthy to be belovd, but your {el 
Be therefore immoveably perſuaded, 
that nothing ſhall deprive you of my 
Heart. Depart with this Aſſurance, and 
return full fraught with an Impatience, 
and a Deſire no leſs ardent to re-viſita 
moſt faithful Miſtreſs. But, good God! 
bow long muſt I remain Diſconſolate, 


before 
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wore I ſhall receive any more Teſtimo- 
nes of your Tenderneſs and Acknow- 

ent! How many tedious Hours 
jill weary my Impatience, before I reap 
te Comfort of ſuch endearing Sweet- 
ſes. In vain do I ati& my Brains for 
jour Departure : but {ſtill your Abſence 
| dreadful to me 3 nor can -I fo 
much as endure the Thought of it. 


EETTER: XXVIIL 


'RE not the Pains that I undergoe, 
4 in this Diſconſolate Condition, e- 
ugh to-0e'rwhelm a Miſerable Creature, 


, | ut that you, Sir, muſt alſo augment the 


urthen of my Grief , by ſuſpecting me of 
Change, when my Conſtancy has coſt me: 
llthe Tranquility of my Lite ? - You are 
ut ill acquainted with the poſture of my 
iairs;; and I know, that you believe me 
lobe eaſily Frighten'd, and that the Mil- 
ave is not ſo great as I fay it is. But 
tere is your Miſtake : For I am a 
ſouſand Times more Miſerable, then 
a your- Obſervation I appear to be ; 
ad my - Concerns are in-'a 'deſperate 
late, I have- never ſought to move 
jour Pity, or to excite yee to'pay thoſe 
hs to the Knowledge of my Misfor- 

LF: runes 
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runes, which my Sincerity deſerves, T 
have rather conceaP'd- the greateſt part of 
my Sorrows, and my Captivity, for fear 
of expoſing my ſelf, to the Diſgrace of 
ſeeing your Inclination quite extinguiſh'q 
by the Deſtru&ion of our Hopes. For 1 
had {ſtill fome ſmall Remainders of af. 
ſurance, enough to flatter my ſelf with x 
change of my Fortune, and I thought my 
Ingenuity and Care might acquire me, 
at length ſufficient Liberty to enjoy your 
SOCIety. But the Accident that 1s befal. 
len. me, has for ever depriv'd me of it. 
My. Mother is not a Woman of a Hu. 
mour to. be reconcil'd to thoſe - Senti- 
ments which I have for yee. They are 
not unknown to her, and ſhe will uſe her 
utmoſt endeavours to bereave me of the: 
Means to follow my natural Propenſity. 
She will not{uffer me to - budge out of her 
ſight, and the leaſt Relutancy in me 
would prove the ruine of all my- Deſigns 
In ſhort, TI am a Vi&tim devoted 'to Di- 
faſter, andthe Flames of Love -yet {till 
the more. I am Perſecuted, the more 
Love yee. But wherefore do you .ſhew 
your ſelf ſo Sedulouſly ? + You know fall. 
well, that my Tranquility is no ay t0 
be obtain'd but by enfeebling my Al 

&ion z and yet you will be {till appearing 
| (0. 
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9 re-inforce it with your Preſence. Ts 
- becauſe you would augment my Grief 
ith freſh Supplies? How do you think 
[can be able to abide the Preſence of a 

k, for whom 'tis known I have a 
love, and yet they would have me for 
wer to abjure him. Woe is me ! how fad is 
nyCondition ! 1 ſuffer all that poflibly can 
& fuffer'd, if I do not ſee yee; and yer, 
[cannot ſee yee without ſtrange Aﬀrights 
nd Diſcompoſures. Pityleſs Heavens ! 
jil you not take, at length, Compaſſion 
on a Creature ready to fink under the- 
turchen of your Indignation ? 


DETLIESR  ANE 


Prarie ſeriouſly what I undergoe, 
and what I hazard in writing to yee, 
adthen accuſe me of Levity if you can. 


| ately I went to walk in the Garden 


telonging to the Society. - Heavens ! 
h what Hopes and what Fears was I of 


| ting you there! and I ſhall feel the - 


e emotions to Morrow, at another - 


nblick Place, where I mult be. 


LETTER: 


( 228 ) 
LESTER ALA 


T Muſt acknowledge , that while you 
were ſedulouſty employ'd in ſtudying: 
Contrivances which way to get to me: 


and let me hear from yee, I was no leſs 
diligently employ'd in finding out which 


way to forget a Lover, whoſe Remiſsneh;. 


made me think you had no value for my. 
Sufferings, But, I find yee now. both 


faithful and ſincerely Tender. Heaven, 


that reſerves a longer Train of Misfor- 


tunes tor me, notwithftanding the. many, 


Reaſons I have to abandon all manner of 
Friendſhip, will not permit me to ceaſe 
loving you. How tedious ſoever the Per- 
{ſecutions are which my Aﬀection draws. 
upon me, and how ſenſible ſoever I may 
be of my Pains, I make no more .Com- 
2/41nts.. "Tis fo delightful for a Woman 
0. believe her ſelf belov'd, that this Opt- 
non 15. enough to-allay the moſt vigorous, 
Torments, and it would prove my Death: 
tbe convinc'd of it. Your Letters ſpeak, 
nothing el{e.but Sadneſs and Deſpair ; and: 
wat will cauſe me to loſe my Reaſon, 
You augment the Gricf that ſprings from- 


my Mistortunes by a thouſand Reflexions- 


upon your hard Fate, that compleat the: 
Accumus 


==S 
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{mulation of your killing Sorrows. 
kt cemember, Sir, what I have often- 
jd yee, that Fortune and a Miſtreſs , 


\ [ir alike oblig'd by Conftancy, and ſuffer 
; [kr extreameſt Rigours to be vanquiſhd- 


Perſeverance. Beſides, *tis fuch a Sa- 
ſation to be belov'd, as I love you, that: 
ty you never ſee me, and that your Cor- - 


5: [-hondence be ſo narrowly watch'd, you : 


nght to deem your ſelf the moſt happy: 


. | Men, becauſe you are the beſt belov'd 
If Men. Conſider ſeriouſly , what an- 
- [Honour it is, to inſpire an Eſteem ſo ten> 


kr as mine for you ;- and, to be the on- 
| Obje& of the Thoughts of a diſcern- 
Lady, and whom the World has al- 
ways flatter'd -to be Lovely. Oh Sir, do 


» [ut conſider well. after what an extraor- 


anary manner I Love yee, and you will 
1 longer believe your felt Unfortunate, 
lou will then think no more of Dying. - 
tour whole Deſire. will be then to live, 


; [ad vanquiſh, by your Dexterity and 


leverance, whatever oppoſes our Mar- 
age, But. tho' we could not hope for a - 
week fo. favourable z yet it would ſtill- 
ktore ye to preſerve your Life, as a moſt 
Necious. Treaſure z ſince-upon that , de- 


[nds the Happineſs of a Perſon that. 


Wit to be ſodear in your Eſteem. Give. 
OVCr- 
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over theſe Diſconſolate 14ea's-; for if either | 
of us two has reaſon to think of dying, |yec 


tis my ſelf, without all queſtion, 1 am 
the unfortunate Creature' that diſturbs 
. your Quiet, and'cannot juſtitie her Inno- 
cence, notwithſtanding the Innocence of 
her Intentions ;- ſo dreadfull are th* Effeds 
which they produce. Here has been no- 
thing but Alarum and Jealouſie for thek 
Two days laſt paſt. 


LEILIER AXAL 


yoUu made choice of an inconvenient 
Poſt ; the Window where you ſtood 

is too remote; and you had no deſire to 
ſee me at my own, for fear of ſome un: 
lacky Diſappointment, But as for that 
which I have mention'd in my Letter, and 
which 1s ſo near, that we can really and 
diſtinatly ſee each other , you will have a 
_ Account of ir, and receive full 
nſtructions from Don Baſ/!, to the end 

you may. prepare your ſelf for our Meet- 
ing on:Aonday, which I as much, it not 
more impatiently long for then you. And 
tho? the Pretence you make ule. of, for 
meeting ſooner then the hour prefix 
ſeems plauſible enough, yet I am utterly a: 


2aint it, for tear it Jhould proceed from 4 
E, _ 


kt | 
ww 
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either [aire of affording me thoſe hours only of 
ying, |jeday that I am moſt at leiſure to ſpare. 


ant [yt [look upon Viſits as nothing 3 I know 


ww well enough to diſ-engage my ſelf 
"mthoſe Impertinents 3 and therefore 
þyou rely on my Aﬀe@ion. Bur to dif- 
grer that , and prove the Delicacy of 
wars, Neceflity will have it, that you 
mt come to-ſee me through a: Garret- 
Window, at the ſame time that you might: 
ke and talk to the briskeſt and' molt jolly 
Nomen- in Grenada. In ſhort it behoves 
ne to flatter my ſelf, that you will quit all 
Company for my ſake , and- that it is a 
t:fure to me, to make me ſenſible of ir. 
for once, renounce the Court, the Harps- 
nd Guitars, for an ill-favour'd Window, 
hrough which perhaps you will ſee no- 
weat Matter. But if you willingly obey 
ne, I ſhall eſteem- my ſelf ſo highly o- 
big'd, that I ſhall freely grant ye a plena- 
wry Permiſſion to carry. me away thro? 
meof our Lattices, You ſee, Sir, by the: 
krerity of thoſe Laws which I impoſe: 
pon ye, you ſee how dangerous a thing it 
$ to perſuade a young Virgin that you 
wea Paſſionate Kindneſs for her. When 
[thought my ſelf either not at all, or but 
fry little belov'd, I was mild and fearfull, 
pretended. to nothing : now I am. 
grown : 
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Fown Imperious , and require Exacnek 
and Sedulity; I examine every thing 
with Rigour, and am no longer eaſfie to 
forgive. And thus you ſee the Alteration 
which the Change of your Fidelity hy 
produc'd. However it you love me þ 
well as you ſay you do, the Performance 
of whatever I exact irom you, ought to 
appear eaſe. 


EETTER XXXH. 


R Ather ſhould I now weep Tears 0þ 
Blood. I always thought I never 
could be more unfortunate then I was, 
Nevertheleſs all that I have hitherto en- 
durd is nothing in compariſon of what l 
ſuffer. T am betray'd, void of all Hops, 
and loſt beyond Recovery. The faithlel 
Dona Clara has ſhew'd her ſelf. at length 
in her true Colours ; and I am «the Vt 
&im that ſhe offers up to obtain the Fa 
vours of my Hood-wink'd Parents. But 
it behoves me to-give-ye a perfe& Account 
of my Diſaſters. Saturday night I recei- 
ved your Letter ſo late, that 1 was forcd 
to read it in my Bed. I read it over and 
over again ſeveral times , and whether it 
were that Sleep ſurpriz'd me, or meerly 
out of Carelelsnefs, I. left ſome part of t 


upon 
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Anek yon the Boulſter. Immediately after T 


thing 
Ne to 
ation 
y ha 
ne {þ 
lance 
ht to 


rs of 
1cVer 
was, 
) CN- 
ut [ 


kd, Dona Clara came into the Room, 

what time my Siſter preſt Miſtriſs Cla- 
4 very earneſtly to fit down upon the 
kdſide 3 which ſhe did for fome tew Mt- 
mes, and then left us. But upon my 
turn from Maſs, I perceiv'd the Loſs I 
bd ſuſtain?d, and order'd my Women to 
bok for it, and to leave no part of my A- 
xtment unſearch*d ; but they could find 
wthing that I wanted. However not ſuſ- 
xting Dona Clara , nor being able to ac+ 
ak my Siſter, who were only in my 
Chamber, I thought that ſome of my Ser- 
ants might have burnt your Letter. This 
weme ſome Quiet for atime, and Iwent 
0 hear the Sermon, where you ſaw me 


pes, [ith the perfidious Clara. My Mother 


) . 
hlely [6 


12th 
Vi 
Fa- 
But 
Jzunt 
Cel- 
rcd 
and 
T if 
rl 
f j 
Dot 


a never ſeed to put more Confidence 
ome, We were two hours together, af- 
kr we return'd from the Sermon ; but I 
kit Clara in the Chamber,where ſhe ſtay'd 

while. In the mean time, TI had a 
inging Defire to know what my Mother 
tought of my going to the Sermon, and 
icrefore ſent tor Dona Clara into my 
Uoſet ; whither ſhe came, but in a great 
compoſure, and told me that my 
Mother had not ſaid a word to her, and 


dto enter into any Diſcourſe with: 
her. 
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her. Upon which I was not a little deje.|,, 
&ed, and threw my ſelf upon the Bed, al i 
being fully perſuaded that my Mother hf 2y 
my Etter. a 
I waited for day , with as much feara|ygv 
Impatience , having paſt away the Night 
as you may well imagine, At laſt, | 
ſoon as my Chamber was open, my Me [gl 
ther came to me, and after ſhe had orde [ke 
red all the Pcople to withdraw, ſhe told 
me that my Father and ſhe having had|yy. 
{ome Diſcourſe about my going to the Ser-|\yy 
mon, were both perſuaded that it was an 
Aſlignation, and that you and I kept a] 
Correſpondence together. Upon that, |& 
ſhe ask'd me for my Keys, which I deli |; 
vered to her without any more to do ; for |; 
knew very well ſhe would find nothing |(f 
in my Cabinet. However ſhelook'd init, | 
and made me believe, that ſhe found that 
unhappily-loſt Letter in it , which I an 
ſure was never there. Thus I have told 
ye the whole Story of an unfortunate Mi 
chance. I need not tell ye how my ÞP# 
rents ſtorm'd and took on ; you may re 
dily imagine it, as alſo my diſconlolate 
Condition. I no longer know my {l. 
My Grief is intermix'd with an Indignt 
tion that tempts me to violent Reſolutions 
My hatred to. Clara is incens'd-even toFu 
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e deje.[s, and I ſhall make her know it before 
» #|& end of the Day. She ſhall not po 
& halfay with the fawning Belief, that ſhe 
aſaffinated me, yet that I know not 
fears|yjo it was that gave the Mortal Blow. 
Nigteſye ſhall underſtand, that I look upon 
aſt, 8]kr as my moſt Mortal Enemy ; and I 
Y Ms [a juſtifve what I affirm by all the 
 orde fhrewd Turns that 1 can do her. She 
IC told |þferyes not to have any Mercy ſhew'd 
8 hats, How little I believ'd ye Sir! and, 
e Ser: [hy well were you acquainted with the 
\45 4 [hyfnomy of this Treacherous Baggage 
Pt 2] fat for my Credulity , doubtleſs 1 had: 
that, |£y'd great part of my Diſaſters; for 
tere is no queſtion now to be made, but 

5 if | tthhe has done me a Thouſand more ill 
thing | Ofices, by incenſing my Father and Mo- 
nt Jer againſt me. Do you not wonder at 
that ay Misfortune ? 1 cannot underſtand it, 
M 1orcan I conceive how it is poſfible, that 
toll | ts Perfidious ſhould Triumph over 
ME | Hearts that are Sincere. You better 


/ Px | how then any body, the Integrity or 


ie | ane, Oh Sir, how would yee have 
convinc'd of it, had you been a 
Witneſs of the Confuſion I was in, to ſee 


ons &ny'd. This ſeems to me to be the 
' |Kater Shame, tho? it be alſo an extream 
Ditgrace 


&cret diſcover'd , which I always 
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Diſprace to Love a Perſon, which, by no 
means, they would not have me Loye, 
Yet, if a fault ſo heinous may be juſtify 
by the Impoflibility of being able to cor. 
re& it, mine may be excuſable. I had x 
Kindneſs for ye ever ſince 1 was born, 
without having the Power to ſurceaſ: 
my Love, tho' I have try'd. all ways to 
damp my Paſſion. The Pains 1 have 
endurd for 1ſo long time together, with 
ſo much Patience , ſufficiently demon- 
ſtrate that I Love yee with an Incl. 
nation that nothing can ſubdue. Alx 
I am but too too ſenſible of the Pow. 
er of it , at this very moment that [ 
write to yee. Yes, Sir, the more they 
Plague me, the more they engage me to 
e Faithful to yee. The Severity of my 

Parents, and my own diſaſtrous Dilap- 
pointments, do they render yee the le 
Lovely 2 No-—— doubtleſs and | 
promiſe alſo an eternal Fidelity, and to 
preſerve in my Heart, ſuch Lively and 
tender Sentiments, that hardly will be 
equalld by thoſe of the moſt zealous 
Lovers. Gcod Gods! how am Iquie 
pierc'd through with Grief ! but how ex 
tream ſoever that. may be, I feel another 
yet more tediouſly intollerable. I wiſhd 
to Dye, you know it well, when once | 
thought 
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tought yee Faithleſs, but now I can no 
inger, with Indifferency , look upon a 
life that is dear to you, how Unfortu- 
ute ſoever it may be otherwiſe. I will 
line to Love yee as much as Man could 
ir deſerve to be belov'd, and becauſe 
[will not yield the Victory to my Ene- 
nies. I know what Mealures my Pa- 
znts Will take ; but I am reſolv'd to fuffer 
{Couragiouſly ; and, *tis the Character 
of my Tenderneſs, that it is able to juſtifie 
mw, My Sentiments are too Noble and 
wo Chaſt, for me to be afraid of acknow- 
kdging 'em. 


LEITER XXAIL 


Hat part of your Letter which was 

intercepted, ſpeaks nothing of the 
Perſon whom you know ; fo that ſhe has 
wather'd the Storm by a kind of Mira- 
& Say nothing more of it in your 
laters; and write 'em after a manner fo 
lender and Reſpe&ful, that if they 
ould be Surpriz'd, ir may be only 
nown, that you have a Kindneſs for 
me, but that my Mother was miſtaken 
when ſhe thought that I Lov'd you. 
Adieu Sir, and rely upon me as long as 


& live; And ſecing what they _ 
n- 


«4 
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diſcover'd of our Correſpondence dog|y 


not oblige me any longer to conceal m 
Sentiments, I will Love with fo _ 
Fidelity, and ſo much Delicacy, that a 
Lovers ſhall Envy what my Inclinatin 
aud your Merit have acquir'd yee. | 
now not whither this, and yeſterday 
Letter will come fate to your Hand: 
there 1s little probability of it. Hoy. 
ever, I know not how to write leſs endez 
ringly: For I had rather diſcover, then 
conceal the Motions of my Heart from 
him that gave them Life and Being. 


LEES CK AAA, 


Ever complain of me; my Hear 
performs the Duty that belongs to 
itz and I am {ti but too too near the 
ſame Sentiments which formerly I had 
Spare me a little Patience, that | maybe 
able ſedately to take fuch certain Meaſures 
as may procure us ſome Liberty, I har 
learnt, by my own Experience, that 't 
convenient ſometimes to loſe a preſent 
Happineſstoſecure a future Felicity,Permit 
me the Stecrage of our little Bark, and1 
hope to bring it ſafe into Harbour, Do 
you mind only what depends upon yout 


Care, that is to ſay, to prove by all un+ 
ginable 
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zmable good Management, nd at? 2xtra- 
xdinary Diſcretion, th2: you have 2 real 
lindneſs for me. I miilt zcknowledze , 


x alſat I could never reconcile my {elf to 


ny Tendernefs not equa! vo thac which I 
m capable of 3 and that 1 always ab- 
rd a Mediocrity in every Thing. 


[iter I have ſhewn yee that I will not 
: | adure in you any of thoſe petty Defects, 


mhich Selt-love hides from our Selves, I 
ape that you ſhould have the ſame 
(ze of me. I know it will coſt Me much 
nore Trouble then You ; but I am more 
zrtain of adhering to your Counſel, then 
lm aſſur'd that you will follow mine, 


EET I ER AXE 


gen confide in your Heart : I do 
not think it harbours any Inclinations 
irme; and, I employ good part of my 
ime, to tell my ſelf, that I am no more 
able in your Eyes then I was when 
| found” by Experience, that all the 
lkem and Friendſhip in the World 
would not ſuffice to gain your Love. 
lour Perſeverance appears to me an Ef- 
ket of Vanity. My Conſtancy might 
your Self-love, and it may be, the 
Veſien of your Kindneſs is, to engage 
me 
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me to your ſelf, and ſtill to ſee me fix; 
in the Sentiments which you infus'd int 
me formerly, and then to leave me Weg. 
ded ogly to Eternal Repentance. 


LELITIER XAXXAVL 


You were not more taken up withthe 
Thoughts of me, then I with pon. 
dering upon you : I love yee with a Ten 
dernels that Afﬀrights me. I cannot ap 
prehend what will hecome of me, during 
your Abſence. I underſtand , with ex 
traordinary Gladnes, that your Health 
{tands firm. Preſerve it with a Car 
becoming the Intereſt which I pretendto 
init. With the help of that, we'll over. 
come our moſt formidable Enemies, and 
the Pains and Griefs, that now Triumph 
almoſt over our Patience, ſhall only ſee 
one Day, to render the Pleaſures we ſhall 
then enjoy more Lively and more Valu 
able. Hope is a real Good ; and he that 
poſſeſſes it, has no Reaſon, altogethe, 
to Complain. Let us abandon our Soub 
to all the Sweetneſſes of it : Let Þ 
Dream of it from this very Day, till yo 
return again; for, by that means, 

would fain annihilate the time that I an 
to linger on without your Corry 
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'\n the be faid to live, that lives abſens 
«(from the Perſon that ſhe Loves? 


LELILIER AAXVIE 


A” length, I am in a Place whither 
you ought to have come, and 
rich I never thought to have ſeen be- 
re yee. But Fortune has ſo order'd it, 
tat you are far remote, and I am here. 
Yau conjecture rightly, Sir, that it is not 
nithout thinking upon yee, and that my 
ifeion follow'd me hither. Your Ab- 
knce has not at all diminiſh'd it, rather 
be Solitude and Beauties of the Count 

wpment it. Methinks, that in this 


. | ely Reſidence , every thing talks of 


lore, and that a Noble Paſſion becomes 
t Mine makes me ſeek out lonely 
Walks, and gloomy Retirements. My 
Get Delight is frequently to muſe by the 
Ide of a Fountain, where the Chryltal 
Water makes a pleaſing Murmur. There 
ts, that I recall moſt Aﬀectionately to 
und the happy Minutes we have paſt to- 

r: I remember with delight, your 
ry Words; your very Reproaches 
emſelves are dear to me. I look upon 
M as the Effects of a choice Eſteem, 
W 1 hear 'em with the ſame Complai- 


CT 
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ſance that I have for yee. Methinks my 
Fortune is chang'd,. and I begin to he 
more Happy. Can I doubt it, ſeeing] 
ſhall enjoy your Company, and that | 
will be permitted me at my Return, ty 
require from you an Account of the 
time that you have ſpent far diſtant fron 
me, and give the ſame Account my {elf 
how I have paſs'd theſe Hours that I hav 
livd an Exile from your Company ; i 
we may be faid to pals our time ; ſince, 
to be parted from the Thing we Love, 
is not to Live. And truly, methink 
we preſerve our Senſibility, only to fed 
the Pains of Abſence. Remember tha 
Pleaſures are not-lawful for thoſe that are 
abſent from what they Love. You har 
more need of this Leſſon then I ; as wel 
tor the difference between our 1nanner dl 
loving , as for the difference between tit 
Places where we reſide. However, I ge 
ee leave to Admire the Princeſs ol— 

clieve her alſo the moſt lovely Perſon 
in the World; I agree to itz but Lon 
me only , and think me more Faithful 
I am not jealous of the Advantages thi 
ſhe has over me; or, if I wiſh'd the IK 
it ſhould be only that I might be ſtill more 
worthy of your ſel. For , in regaid 


that you both underittand the may” 
aith- 
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ful and tender Heart, there is nothing 
nore neceflary for me, that I may have 
cherewithal co awake your Eſteem. 


LETIER ,AAANVIE 


{! what a Deſire have I to recant 
the loud Encomiums- I have given 

0 violent Paſſions ! How painful do I 
ind *em at this preſent! Nothing can 
qual my reſtleſs Vexation at the long 
knce ot your Friend. How cruel is he 
expoſe me to ſuch a tedious Grief. I 
m afraid, leaſt you ſhould be fallen Sick, 
ad that being unwilling that the unwel- 
ome News ſhould reach my Ears, you 
xther chooſe to. forbear writing altoge- 
her, I am likewiſe afraid leaſt my Let- 
ts ſhould not be come to your Hands, 
y which unlucky Accident I may be ex- 
wd to new Misfortunes. Muſt I be 
ll in Fears, after all thoſe Terrors I 
ke undergone ? And, at a time when 
| thought my ſelf exempt from danger, 
miſt. I be the ſport of more impending 
Tempeſts ? How ſtrangely for your 
ke am I diſturb'd ! Under a thouſand 
apes you every Night affright me, ill 
lam all congeal'd with Fear. I think 
pon yee all Day long ; but all my Think- 
M 2 ing 
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ing brings me nt a ſyllable of Tyding 
fromyee. Nor can I imagine any ſecyr 
and ſpeedy means, to obtain what I 
ardently deſire, We are at the two 0p: 
poſite Ends of the World; and I am are 
to believe, that my Confident and you 
Friend, are at the other. For I hear ng 
aTittle from either ; and yet I have wore 
to 'em how terribly it perplexes me 
What would I give to know, what yo 
are now a doing ? 


LELSILIER AAAIL 


IF there be any Charms in Myſtery 
no doubt, they were intended for ; 
Perſon that Loves with as much Delicacy 
as I do. And, who of all the Pleafurs 
of Tendernefs, knows only thoſe whi 
the ſight of the Perſon belov'd infuls 
into her. You have no Reaſon to quell: 
on, but that your Company is extreaml 
dear to me. But, Sir, if 1 delight 
your Preſence, I cannot ſee yee, withoi 
making doleful Reflexions, nor witholt 
thinking upon thoſe inſurmountable Ob 
ſtructions that ſeparate us for ever. i 
that time it is, when every thing thi 
contributed to my Content, ſerves 0 


to renew my Pain, and that the Cn 
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{ a young Gentleman, whom T Eſteetn, 
-uſs me the more Senſibly to feel the 
mart of being ſeparated from him. 
Tow dearly does Reaſon make me pay 
br thoſe tew Favours that ſupport my 
(anftancy. I never ſee yee, but my 
Wounds become more Senſitive and more 
Grievous. Your Preſence indeed uf- 
xd my Diſquiet, and while I ſee yee, 
[am too much taken with the Pleaſure of 
our Company to think of any thing elſe: 
kt when you diſ-appear from my Sight, 
:Thoufand mournful Reflexions aſlail me, 
ad by the Tortures they inflict upon me, 
ut the Revenge of thoſe that oppoſe 
wr Nuptials. How lovely were you 
leſterday ! or, to ſpeak more truly, how 
nely are you always ! Never did Wo- 
nan-kind cer Love. ſo tenderly, as 1 
le you,, You deceive, your {elf when 
ſai believe the pleaſing Opinion of be. 
ts belov'd by you, has added any thing 
bmy Aﬀection ; for I have always lov'd 
| with the ſame Violence of ky 
mn, And , the only Difference that 
= Love has created in me is this, that 
10 longer withſtand the Sentiments that 
are for yee. I find *em fo Juſt, that 
thing can unlooſe my Heart from an 
bet that I think worthy of it. Bur 


M 3 tho” 
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cho? T judge fo favourably of my Heart, 
I make not the fame judgment of my 
Perſon. The Portraiture of Dona Elvin, 
appear'd fo lovely ro me Yeſterday, tha 
[| dare not pretend that any Perſan, ac. 
cuſtom'd to fo many Charms, ſhould har 
any Curioſity for me. 1 muſt acknoy. 
ledge; that you have ſnſtain'd an infinie 
Lots, and that you cannot lament to 
much a Woman ſo worthy of your 
Tendereſt Endearments. TIT am fo fk 
ble of her unhappy Fate, and I Loveye 
with ſach an extraordinary Nicenefs, that 
I ſhould be ready to ſurrender my own 
Life, if my Death could reſtore her to 
the World again. Preſerve a render Re. 
membrance of her ;- I ſhall never be + 
gainſtit., And, If I were at Liberyt 
a& "according td. my. own Sentiment, 
you ſhould fee me pay ſo much Devotim 
to whit remains of her behind, and bs 
ſo indulgently careful of it, as ſhould fbf 
ficiently demonſtrate the Generoſity ani 
Goodneſs of my Heart. Tt is divided he. 
eween. "Hope and Feat ; nor can 1 
tiever but that” oor Fortune will chatge: 
For my part, I will not deſpair of it. 


FE 
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LETTER Abs 


Here is not one ſingle Thought T 
think that I can any longer con- 


T 


*[zal from yee ; and, I muſt confels, I 


gin to believe that you Love me. Per- 


[haps I may delude my felf ;- but if it be 


b, you muſt be a notable Deceiver. You 
wite and tell it me in ſuch a manner, as 
v perſuade the moſt Incredulous : And, 


'[itis to me, the moſt delightful of all 


Peafures, to believe my felt afſur'd, palt 
ay farther doubt , that you are really 
vercome by the Efteem that I have for 
jee. Tis ſuch a one as merits to infuſe 
aother equal to it ; it is even and con» 


\ | fant, Be then ſecure, that if my Friend- 


ſip be a Happineſs that you prize, tis 
2Blefling that you can never looſe. And, 
it were true, that 'twere as Eſſential 
tb your Happineſs, as it is certain that 
mine pence upon my being belov'd by 
, alſuredly, you will be the moſt 
py Perſon in the World. But, why 
ould I not Flatter my ſelf, that my 
tleart is neceſſary to your Felicity ? Is 
tere not a very great Probability, that 
: Man, accuſtom'd to, be tenderly be- 
Wd, ſhould underſtand the full value 
M. 4 of 
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of a faithful Heart ? My Friendſji 
might equally ſuffice both the Tenderne: 
and the .Vanity of your Soul. You ar 
are All in All to me: For your Sk 
1 abandon the World, and the Delight 
of it; and ſtill, methinks, I never 
enough, to prove my Eſteem to be ſuc 
as really it is. Woe is me ? how little ; 
Woman is fatisfy'd with her ſelf when 
ſhe really Loves, and when lier Sent; 
ments'and Idea's are above her Actions! 
There is not a Word I ſpeak to yee, that 
contents me, My Letters , which ya 
have ſufficiently applauded, to convince 
me that they deſerve to be approv'd, to 
me ſeem altogether unworthy of - you 
Approbation. I never expreſs effe&ual 
enough to my own Liking, how in 
my Tenderneſfs for you, is ſuperior toal 
the Sentiments of other Women ; net 
ther do I ſay any thing that fully fatisfes 
my Curioſity. But, alas /' will Fortune 
never ceaſe to thwart us? T dare nt 
hope it. That fickle Deity muſt ceaſe to 
be, before ſhe can forbear to perſecutew 
both alike. However , let us not &-- 
pond: She cannot always prove fo rigo 
rouſly Falſe : It is impoflible, but tht 
ſhe muſt become more Favourable to us 


one Day. I know not what Effeds the 
Devotions 
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Nevotions of my Confident, for ſo many 
Days together , will produce : But we 
nuſt let *em all be over firſt, before we 
:2n reſolve that Queſtion. I thought it 
unningly done, not to give her 'Mone 
he Evening before a Confefſion, whic 
night entice her againſt us, the more 
ally, when ſhe had the Money before- 
kand, in her Pocket: I keep it to per- 
fert the Fidelity which ſhe has promis'd: 
ter Director. - 


LETTER XEE 


Ertainly, it' is not prudence in me, 

to diſcover ſo much Tenderneſs to 
fees, But I could not conceal it from: 
je; however, make me ſome Acknow-- 
kdpment for it.- I ſhall not preſcribe yee: 
what to do, but leave it to your” ſelf. 
Tis when you have this Liberty that you 
lpply-me with Arms to Combat the vio- 
kace of my Inclination' for yee.” If I 
nould cure my ſelf, I need no more then: 
alow yee your Freedom, and you, I'm: 
= it, will furniſh me- with” Re-- 

C.:. 
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LETTER;XLI. 


| Leave nothing omitted to ' alter tþ 
& preſent Difpoſition of my Heart 
in reference to. your felf. I have reg 
your this Day's Letter ſeveral times, i 
a time that mollity'd my Humour, and 
put me. into” a. favourable Sedarenels' 
Mind: T read it under a Power 
Honey-ſuckles. 1 was deſirous to mak 
ule of it againſt my own Sentiments, and 
to give it Strength to Triumph over ny 
Deſpite and my Sufpitions. But jt could 
not, get- the Vidtory, .*twas more then it 
was able to perform. This Letter 
ſftuff'd with a Thouſand Follies rhat hare 
an Aire of Tenderneſs. Neverthelef, | 
I cannot give 'em Credit, to the Preji- 
dice of my daily Experence, that you 
Love me not ſo mich as you believe you 
ſelf belov'd. I cannot comply with Set- 
timents of this Nature, and I muſt « 
knowledge, that I ſhall never be recon 
cil'd to*em. The Cuſtom of the World 
has taught me the value of a faithlil 
Heart, and has infus'd a Haughtinels into 
me, which perſuades me that I am wor: 
thy the Aﬀection of an honeſt Man. | 
know not whither I am decciv'd or ” 
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| tin every Reſpedt, I find there are Peo- 


e that partake of my Error, For your 

| it ſeems as it you only came into 
the World to mortifie my Selt-love. It 
hs been my ſhame to Love you firſt of 
d, to tell ye ſo, and *tis no lefs my Diſ- 
race, that I am not fo well belov'd as 1 
ought to be. You cannot imagine how 
much I am humbl'd by what my Ten- 


?| derneſs has caus?d me to do for your ſake. 


My perſeverance, within this little while, 
kems inexcuſable ; I treat my ſelf with a 


| &rerity that ruins me ; my Company is 


become almoſt as formidable as my Mo- 


i | thers; I am alcogether atraid of Solitude, 
;| and I go as ſeldom as can to the Iſland 


of Love. As for- this place, I have no 
Reaſonto fear my having Freedom enough 


it. | ere to muſe ; I watch my ſelf fo nar- 
rwly, and am ſo taken up with the Care 


of pleaſing others, that I have hardly 
time to ſleep. This betell me by a Luc- 
key Chance, that re-calld my Mother to 
Grmada, at the ſame time that my Father, 
ing indiſpos'd, was . forc'd to keep his 
Chamber; ſo that I had the Liberty to 
walk alone and read your Letter. I re- 


. | &v'd it here; and, indeed, your  Con- 


dents are not a little Guilty of your 
want of. Vivacity. For, they keep your 
Letters 
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Tetters ſometimes two Days together, #. 
ter the Arrival of the Poſt. L forgot to 
give yee Notice of it 3: and it behorg 
me to wiſh you would forget to Reform; 
andthe rather, that I may be abandon! 
to-my Deſpite. For it is a kind of Hap 
nineſs to. have a-juſt and real Cauſe ty 
Complain of a-Man, with whom a We 
man is. diflatisfy'd ; and; on. the other 
ſide, 'tis an inſupportable Torment, to 
want: Reſolution to abandon an Us 
grateful Perſon. Þ have, for ſome time 
luffer'd Miſeries, ſo much the more grie- 
vous, by how much the more I. endes 
vour'd to conceal *em, out of a.meer mo- 
tive of Caution, and Reſpect for you 
I: have not made yee acquainted. with 'em 
hitherto, reſtrain'd by an Effe& of Selt 
love, but I do not hide *em. from Don 
Pepa. I have appear'd-to her, ſomewhat 
more cool then- uſual in your Concern, 
tho? IT never told: her the Reaſon. For 
theſe Fifteen Days-paſt, that I forbore to 
write to yee, I mn above Ten [et 
ters. without any. Aggravations. Tit 
Deſire of concealing my. Sentiments, and 
the Difficulty of doing it, render'd the Let 
ter ſo difficult, that in all this time Iicould 
finiſh no more- then this. And the Stil 


of this too, appears to me to be ſo odd and 
EX(1as 


1 
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xtravagant, that I expedt it ſhould be the 
Occaſion of another Quarrel between us, 


LETTER XLIEL 


[know that my Friend Loves yee ; 
that ſhe has alſo a Tendernels for me, 
nda quick Underſtanding. I have been: 
o Viſit her, and contrary to the Reſolu- 
ton | had taken. to conceal my Senti- 
ments from her, I have enfolded 'em to 
ker, and conjur'd her to Compaſſionate 


. | my Sufferings. I ſtay'd all the Atrer- 


noon with her, and I expected to have 
teen ſeverely chid, but ſhe has infus'd a 
Courage into me, to ſupport all my Mis- 
fortunes, by telling me you Love: me. I 
an never be miſerable ſo long as I am be- 
brd by you, and convinc'd of the Truth 
ofit. That which I endure., when FT 
think. I have Reaſon to doubt of your 
Heart, gives me a ſufficient Knowledge of 
tt; But. I. am now alittle more at Eaſe. 
f you enjoy not all my former Tender- 
nels, at leaſt I am willing to reſtore it yee 

In. . I combat the Remainder of my 

pite with the Remembrance of : the 
many Oaths you have {worn, the many 
Vows and Proteſtations you have made 


Me, And I ſhall be as much oblig'dto it 
as 
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as you, if it compleats the atoning of 
of my Anger. For, in truth, I neg 
was born to maunder at yee : Forl op 
poſe my Stars when I do it, But haye 
care, that I may not think my ſelf 
lig'd to that Extremity, It you Love me 
ſo ſincerely, as my Friend would per. 
luade me, make it appear, that I may 
alſo be convinc'd of it. Above all thingy 
remember that I am to ſee yee again 
within a Month at fartheſt, that you hare 
given me your Word, and that to fail o 
it, in reference to me, would be a Crime 
unpardonable. While my Mind was d; 
ſturb'd, I. was Fifteen Days enditing 
one Letter ; for I had nothing to fſayto 
yee. Since I ſaw my Friend, I haveh 
great a Number of Things to write to yee, 
that a large Folio will hardly contain'em, 
Good Night, Sir; we muſt be play: 
ing the Fool, when we are in Love, 


LET TER XLIV. 


Ho ſcurvily do 1 thank my ſelf tor 
changing ſo quickly from Anger 
to Forgiveneſs. You have done nothing 
to appeaſe me ; you have not |{o-muchs 
receiv'd my Letters ;- and yet'T Love ye 
more .Tenderly then I have done " 

rim 
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ime this Six Months. You have a Fa-- 
&0n ihmy Heart that always Triumphs, 


p [1nd which wins the Victory , without 


er ftriking. a ſtroke. However, 1 am 
not trotubPd that my extream Feebleneſs 
mes yee this Advantage, provided you 
- tory an ill Uſe of it. Lord! 1 am 
bþ Melancholly to Day, that I can ſet my 
kf to nothing. 


TETLER ANT 


F you had a Thouſand Things to write 

to me ſince Thurſday, what a world 
would I have faid'to yee more, could I bur 
tave had the Pleaſure of converfing freely 
wthyee at the Marchioneſs's, as well as 
keing yee ! What was it, that Love did 
not make me ſenſible of, during thoſe few 


*| Minutes that we were together at Meke- 


/n Oh! the Pleaſures that I taſted are 
oo great to be expreſt. They are only 
to be reach'd by the -Imagination that far 
urpaſſes all the moſt beautiful Repreſen- 
tations of Eloquence. Let ns only talk 
of thoſe which we were bleſt withal on 
Thirſday. What a*Chearfulneſs-enliven'd 


ty Heart, what a Sparkling in my Eyes! 


How a&ive were my looks and 'glances 
furniſh the Ladies, that made me their 
diſcourſe 
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eiſcourſe., with critical Obſervations 
But how far was I from thinking on ſuch 
erivial Things ! "TI'was much I-d<1d nota. 
together forget the Company, and-that | 
did not break out into a too open and 
travagant Diſplay of my Afﬀe&tion fy 
yee; which made me f{trive, as muchs 
in me lay, to keep within the Bounds 
Prudence. But I muſt confeſs, - that al 
my Endeavours would have but very littk 
avail'd had not your Referv'dnels, and 
continual minding other Things, pre 
ſerv/d me from the Danger. Never ſpeak 
any more againſt my Brisknels, ſincei 
agrees with a violent Kindneſs. Amony 
a Thoutand' Follies that I utter'd, 'tws 
perceiv'd, that I had a world of Concat 
that I never utter?d. But as for your par, 
you mind nothing but your preſent Px 
ſtime, and never think of. me at all- You 
ſlipp'd trom me more then once, while 
I was talking to yee, when. you mig 
well be aſfur'd, that I ſpake nothing 

what contain'd ſome. ſecret: Application 
to your ſelf. Ah! let me tell yee, | 
am not fatisfy'd with your Behaviour 
You are neither ſufficiently. Nice , nd 
ſufficiently Modeſt. Were. it. to, be ku 
peed that you are in Love with mt, 


what is the meaning of the Song you ſung 
CON» 
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[conjure yee to be more mindful of what 
oncerns our Love, if you have any va- 
te for it. Manage the Secret with all 
he care imaginable. Our Correſpon- 


*[knce will continue ſo long as it is kept 


anceal'd. But fo ſoon as it ſhall be nois'd 
troad in the World, you will loſe me, 
ad loſe me paſt Recovery. But woes me! 
thy do I make theſe Complaints 2 Your 
pion for me will be always unknown ; 
f only your Sedulities and eager Purſuits 
i my Aﬀe&ion can diſcover it; for they 
xe very Moderate. You never minded 
what T ſaid, that T intended to be at Do- 
a Juana's ON Friday ; where I was, and 
mated, God knows, in vain for you. 
Once more I am not fatisfy'd with-your 
haviour, I return'd from the Prome- 


" [u4; whither 1 went wich that Emotion 


flat put our Spirits in a kind of tingling 
Rapture, when we think to meet the Per- 
in that we Love ; but youne'er appear'd. 
0h! how little do you know me, if you 
bought me too much engag?d to obſerve 
jour too much diſ-reſpe&tive ConduR. 
If I never requir'd any thing at your 
Hands, the Reaſon is, becauſe you never 
*re my Lover, tho' I were your Mi-. 

« But now, that you would fain 
Xrluade me that you Love me, and that 
I may 
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whom ſhe loves, ſhould ſo ſtudiouſly ſeek 


out which way to ſtifle the ſlender re. 
mainder of Acknowledgment which he 
had for her 2 You will prove but too ſuc, 
ceſsfull in your Attempt. You have alrez 
dy gone a great way in laying your De. 
lign. They that continually ſtrugple 
with an unfortunate Paſſion, may eaſily 0. 
vercome it. But goon, and perfe& your 
Work; and forget me fo abſolutely, that 
there may remain no Iea:of me in your 
Thoughts. How amiable ſoever they muy 
be thar pleaſe ye, Il am perſuaded youcan. 
not but without trouble of Spirit call to 
mind in their Company thoſe few Mo- 
ments trifl'd away in the Alhambra, and 
at Zacarin, which in the midſt of, a 'Thow 
ſand Fears had thoſe Charms that are not 
diſcern'd jn.a Converſation free and unds 
ſturb'd. The: dolefull Meetings at. the 
Fortreſs, and in the Palace ; thoſe Meet: 
ings, Iſay, which notwithſtanding the 
Melancholly that attended em , had yet 
their: extraordinary - Allays of pleaſing 
Content, cannot return to your Memory 
without upbraiding -your Inconltancy, 
However, never think, that it is be 


I would deliver ye from the Repentan® 


that accompanies an Error which is ap 
parent to me, that I would have ye for 


( 261 


me ; *tis that I my ſelf may avoid the 
noſt grievous of Adverſities, which is to 
the Subje&t of ſcornfull Diſcourſe, and 
| Sacrifice to pleaſe a new Miſtreſs. If 
ny Prayers are heard, you will forget my 
rry Name, and you will abandon me for 
ger to all the Severity of my Fate, Suf- 
kr me to ſpend the Remainder of my 
lie in a profound Solitude, where I may 
ke only the Conſolation to conſider that 
jou know full well, that 'tis for your ſake 
that I renounce the reſt of the World ; 
+ | that you are the only Perſon my Soul paſ: 
ſonately affe&ts ; and that all the World is 
bſtto me when you are loſt, For in the 
mind you are to blot me out of your Re- 
membrance , you will never ſo much as 
enquire after me. You will be afraid to be 
fform'd of my Actions, and my very 
Name will be troubleſome to your Ears, 
* | You write me word, that if [lov'd ye 
ſill, I would find a way to meet ye, not. 
nithitanding my Confinement. Bur if 
jou had a real Kindneſs for me , would 
not your ingenious Aﬀection have taught 
je ome Contrivance to have appeard 
Where I might have ſeen ye? Oh ! lam 
| «nltrain'd ro tell ye more then I would 
ky. How difficult a thing isit for a Wo- 
nan to diſguiſe her Heart from _ ſhe 
OVes 
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I may believe it without Vanity, Iexpeg|; 
from yee all that a young Virgin is prijj 
ledg'd to exact from a Perſon by whon 
ſhe is ſo dearly belov'd. I would hay 
yee moſt earneſtly diligent to find nx 
out and ſee me, and to ſuffer the prudeng 
of your Conduct, and the managemen 
of my Parents Jealouſie, to be indebte|} 
only to my Will. I cannot write an]; 
longer, without uſurping too muchu 
my Sleep; and I am willing to wy 
my ſelf againſt to morrow, in Hopes t 
fee you, 


LETTER XIVE 


I Always thought it in our Power toſur 
J ceaſe loving a Friend, when once ſif 
edted of being guilty of Change. But 
had it not been for the Preſident with | ; 
which you furniſh me, I could ne'er hat | 
thought it poſſible we could forſake a Per 
ſon that ſuffers only for the love of s 
The more grievous our Misfortunes an, 
the more we are ingag'd- in acknowle | | 
ment to thoſe that endure 'em : but 'tisthx 
moſt cruel effe& of my Misfortune took 
your Heart by the ſame ways that ougit 
to ſecure it to me. Good Gods! is it pol |; 


fible that I ſhould ſuffer ſo many Tormens 


fol 
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vr 2 Lover fo unjuſt, How ſad and dil- 
onfolate is my Fate ! I have loſt all to 
rt your Heart, but I muſt loſe it, 

uſe' it becomes ingratefull, How ſe- 
rrely have I been dealt with by my Pa- 
ents! I fpard the full Relation of it, for 
tar of afflicting that Tenderneſs which 
[thought you had for me. Burt ſince I 
ind 1 am not in your Thoughts, (for I 
longer doubt it now) I will ſet forth, 
{lam able, the Horrour which a Wo- 
nan of Gayety imagines to her ſelf, from 
n Afſembly of her neareſt Relations, mer 
0n purpoſe, as ſhe is afſurd , to cloyſter 
fer up in Confinement, I ſaw that Bro- 
ter whom 1 ſo much deſpisd, in the ſame 


| Tronble wherein T'was, and taſting at lei- 


ire the Pleaſure of Revenge. My Fa- 
ther -piſhes on his 'Tranſports'to the ut- - 
moſt Extremity, and my Mother forſakes 
me; they have tak'n from me my Women, 
fr whom I had the greateſt Kindneſs , 
nd all manner of Liberty, Are theſe to 
be accounted ſlight Misfortunes 2 | Inhu- 
matic Cruelty ! and when a Friend ſuffers 
many Miſeries withont murmuring, of 
ng e&'er a whit the leſs the Perſon upon 
whom ſhe has reaſon to look as the only 
cauſe of her Unhappinefs , do's ſhe de- 
e to be forgot, or that the Perſon 

| whom: 
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whom ſhe loves, ſhould ſo ſtudiouſly ſeek 
out which way to ſtifle the ſlender re. 
mainder of Acknowledgment which: he 
had for her 2 You will prove but too ſug, 
ceſsfull in your Attempt. You have alrez. 
dy gone a great way in laying your De. 
ſign, They that continually ſtrugple 
with an unfortunate Paſſion, may eaſily 0. 
vercome it. But goon, and perfe& you 
Work; and forget me {o abſolutely, that 
there may remain no Iea'of me in your 
Thoughts. How amiable ſoever they may 
be that pleaſe ye, 1 am perſuaded you can. 
not but without trouble of Spirit call to 
mind in their Company thoſe few Moe. 
ments triff'd away in the Alhambra, and 
at Zacarin, which in the midſt of, a Thou 
ſand Fears had thoſe Charms that are not 
diſcern'd.jn.a Converſation free and unds 
ſturb'd. The- dolefull Meetings at the 
Fortreſs, and in the Palace ; thoſe Mect- 
ings, Ifay, which notwithſtanding the 
Melancholly that attended em , had yet 
their: extraordinary - Allays of pleaſing 
Content, cannot return to your Memory 
without upbraiding your Inconſtancy, 
However, never think, that it is be 

I would deliver ye from the Repentan& 


. . . T 
that accompanies an Error which 1 ap: 


parent to me, that I would have ye "” 
ge 


( 261 ) 


me ; *tis that I my ſelf may avoid the 
noſt grievous of Adverſities, which is to 
tk the Subje&t of ſcornfull Diſcourſe, and 
* [1 Sacrifice to pleaſe a new Miſtreſs. If 
- | ny Prayers are heard, you will forget my 
rery Name, and you will abandon me for 
mer to all the Severity of my Fate, Suf- 
* [kr me to ſpend the Remainder of my 
lifein a profound Solitude, where I may 
have only the Conlolation to conſider that 
you know full well, that *tis for your ſake 
tat I renounce the reſt of the World ; 
* | that you are the only Perſon my Soul paſ- 
ſonately affects ; and that all the World is 
bitto me when you are loſt, For in the 
mind you are to blot me out of your Re- 
* | nembrance , you will never ſo much as 
enquire after me. You will be afraid to be 
nform'd of my Actions, and my very 
Name will be troubleſome to your Ears. 
* | You write me word, that if [lov'd ye 
ſill, 1 would find a way to meet ye, not. 
withſtanding my Conftinement. Bur if 
you had a real Kindneſs for me , would 
not your ingenious Afﬀection have taught 
je tome Contrivance to have appeard 
where I might have ſeen ye? Oh ! lam 
| cnſtrain'd to tel} ye more then I would 
ky. How difficult a thing is it for a Wo- 
an to diſguiſe her Heart from _ ſhe 
OVEs 
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loves ! and how paſlionately do I loys 
you, notwithſtanding your Ingratitude, 


LES IE R ALVIL 


A T length I have heard from ye, 
but Good God! what forrowful Ty. 
dings do I hear ! You are very ill; and] 
am ſo very far remote from yee, tha 
there may a thouſand fatal Accidents be 
fal ye, and I never the wiſer, nor youke 
able to obſerve the violence of my Pain 
It ſurpaſſes all Expreſſion, Sir ; this lf 
Adventure triumphs over all my Patience, 
I am not Proof againſt ſo ſenſible aMy 
fortune. All the Calamities I have under. 
gone are inconſiderable to this, thatisto 
ſay, to know that the Perſon whom I loxe 
ſo tenderly is in imminent Danger. Ys, 
you are worle then Dona Pepa writes me 
word. She was willing to ſpare me: But 
ſhe hasſaid enough to put me into the molt 
cruel Frights that ever terrify'd a Femal 
Breaſt. Fits once in Four and twenty 
hours are Miſchiets difficult ro be with 
ſtood. Alas! how much Reaſon have | 
to be afraid ! But, Sir, conſider, in tix 
midſt of your AfMidction, how deeply | 


am concern'd ; and let your Aſſurance 


that 1 partake of your Grievance, a 
that 
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tat [love yee , ſerve to render your Life 
nore precious, and make ye more careful 
o preſerve it. 


LETTER AXLVIIL 


[| Am over-joy'd that you believe me 


worth the Viſiting, and that the more 
ke me, the more I inſpire yee with 
tat Deſire 3 and I dare ſay, it would be 
fil more fervent, could we but have the 
Rappineſs more frequently to ſee each 
aher. You are not acquainted, either with 


| ny Diſpoſition, or my Conditions. *Tis 


me, that I owe yee whatever either the 


- | one and the other has of Merit. Iam ſen- 


be of it everyDay, both by my ownJudg- 
ment, and by the Eſteem of my Friends. 
[ hope ſo well to imitate whatever is Ex- 
mordinary in your Letters, and in your 
Converſation, that I ſhall one Day ap- 
prove my ſelf worthy to pleaſe yee, and 
ferhaps I may become an Honour to 
jour peculiar Love 


LETTER ALIA 


ſhew yee, that my Courage is not 

a meer Rhodomontade, it you pleaſe 

| will ke ye to morrow, But you mult 
contrive 
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contrive a way to ſlip into honeſt Pegy;, 


ſo as to deceive the Vigilancy of my je |, 


lous Arguss. You mult alſo manage you 
ſelf with infinite Prudence for a poo 
while, and omit nothing to diſabuſe 'en, 
or, to ſpeak more properly, to delude'en 
as much as poſſibly you can. It behovesy 
to obtain our Happineſs at any Pricz 
What a Felicity will it be to ſee our ſelvg 
at Liberty, atter fo many Frights and 
Fears! It I may believe your Looks Ye. 
ſterday, you are no leſs impatient to fk: 
what will become of us, link'd, as we 
are, in an eternal Bond of Amity. | 
was infinitely fatisfy*d with your Behar. 
our, and your Diſcretion , in getting z 
way, ſo ſpeedily, from your Friend, They 
muſt have coft yee very dear; for I an 
ſenſible, I ſhould have had a world d 
trouble ro quit the former. 1 make no 
queſtion but the ſight of Don Gaſpar raisd 
a kind of Commotion in your Breal, 
My Trouble was extream ; and I ws 
afraid of what might haye befallen ms, 
by Reaſon of ſuch an unlucky Accident, 
But that ſame Sentiment of mine, foon 
gave way to another more noble. I look 
upon him as your Rival and-your Eneny; 
And under both theſe Characters, he ap 
pear'd to bethe molt odiousofall Mar 
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know Hot which is moſt predominant 


me, the Extremity of my Hatred of 
fm, or of my Tendernefs for You. But 
m Mother has ſent for me, and without 
geſtion *tis to reſume the Diſcourſe, which 
interrupted this Morning. I am go- 
wto her, with a Deſign to do Wonders. 


4 Continuation of the [ame Letter. 


lzm return'd from a deal of Chat, like 
1Vorld of other Stories of which I have 
aorm'd yee. *Tis known that I have 


, [fm ye, arid in regard *tis alſo known that 
'|Jon Gaſpar was there, tis he without 
| |(brthat blabb'd it. 


I defended my ſelf 
xblutely, and without any thing of Bit- 
emeſs, I gave *em ſuch good Reaſons, 

tat they were almoſt aſham'd that th 
lad carry'd their Sufpicions and their 
lranſports ' fo high. "They would have 
adan InjunQion upon me never to ſtir 
at. I befought 'em not to uſe me fo ſe- 
krely, 1 cold 'em it was now high time 
br me to appear in the World, obſerving 
paar and even ConduCt ; that they 
d always find mine to be ſuch ; and 
Ut it was not to be imagin'd, that becauſe 
da defire to marry according to my 
"n Inclination, I —_ be a Priſoner -” 
the 
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the days of my- Life : That it was a fuf: {| 
ficient Expiation of that ,weaknels in me,; 
that-I reſtraiw'd my. felt the ſame Liber. 
ty, and the fame Pleaſures that - other 
Virgins of my Age were not afraid or 
{crupulous to take : That I thought it 
great Point, 'of Self-denial, that I never 
went to Comedies, nor to the Spring. 
Gardens of Albarkin, and fa rarely to the 
Palace ard the Governante's, that I might 
hardly be faid to go at, all. *Flus I argut | 
without any. Heatz for I had fix'd m 
Reſolution, before. And-I am refol' 
to carry my ſelf ſo dextrouſly, that they 
may have nothing to lay treſh to my 
Charge, and ſo as to prepoſleſs: the World 
to my Advantages. As to what remains, 
I Love yce, Sir, and ſhall love yee eter- 
nally with that Fidelity, that nothing 
ſhall ſeparate me from yee. Theſe new 
Perſecutions which they cauſe me to fut- 
ter, ſeem. coadd new Strength to my E- 
ſteem. Great Paſſions are atrended 
with a nobleneſs and magnanimity, that 
makes *em look upon. all Difficulties and 
Obſtacles., as Opportunities to acquiie 
Honour,and redouble the Eſteem of thok 
that are belov'd. Thus Sir,.I have gt 
ven yee an Account, with what vents 
ments I waited upon my Father, wy 
1ttis 
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life concern'd with what my Relations 


| 


thought or ſaid. * They. have worn 
i my Aﬀe&tion for them, ' aid I am 
able of no Love but for your elf, 


EBIT ER YL 


Otwithſtanding your Injuftice and 
N the Wrongs you have done me, I 
z1not refuſe my ſelf the: Conſolation of 
:ling you what I think. Tendzrnefts and 
ſpite predominate by turns in my 
kart, and vex it with fuch violent Agi- 
wwons, that I can no longer withitand 
mm. 'Tis as much as my Lite is worth, 
[they-laſt Four and twenty Hours. I 
m-overwhelm'd, nor is it pollible my 
body ſhould any. longer reſitt the Con- 
ahons of my Mind. I wiſh to God 
as Night may conduct me to the- Shades 
Death z - or, at leaſt, that T may be 
a to- endure my Torments, ' without 
omplaining and without diſcovering 
vm to you. *Tis the Accompliſhment 
my Misfortunes, to know the little 
'oner I have over my Heart. But con- | 
ir, ungrareful ;Man, that *tis of you 1 

&, to the end I may never ſpeak of 
'* more as. long as I live; that this 15 to 

the laſt Letter you will receive from 
and that I am going to bury in 

N 2 erernal 
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eternal Silence my :Tenderneſs and my 


Grnet. 
LETTER LL 
Written by break of Day. 


THe Hour of the Day ſufficiently de- 
monſtrates, that they who are in 
Love, never ſleep in yu T could 
no longer reſt in my 3 TI left it, to 
ſtand and muſe at my Window , and 
many beautiful Objeas, as I there beheld, 
augmented my Melancholy and my Ten- 
derneſs: And I could not refrain from 
writing to yee, at a time, when of all 
things that breathe, the Birds and Lovers 
are the only Creatures. that never taſte 
the Sweers of Sleep; both the one and 
the other are awaken'd by Love. But 
with what a vaſt Difference do we partake 
the Pains-of it! All that can torment a 
Heart, are felt by mine. I cannot re- 
frain from Loving yee, unleſs I ceaſe to 
Live ; yet I conſume! my Days without 
your Company. What a Torture is this: 
Nothing could equal the Diſturbances 
which your Sickneſs has caus'd within me: 
nothing conld depaint it forth, no more 
then the exceſs of my Joy to hear of 
your Recovery. Bur there is a neceflity 
of ſeeing you, to compleat that Joy ; and 
to 


= 


my 


I 
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[krerity” and vigi 
| ave tempted me to put yee quite out of 
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bkear you tell me, you were more ſen- 
le of my Abſence, then of your Di- 
Ikmper, that-ſo I may be able to forget 
rhat your Sickneſs has caus'd me to en- 
ure, My Vexations have beers ſo much 
he more ſharp and'terrible, by Reaſon I 


[m enforc'd to reſtrain and confine 'em 


fithin my own Breſt. I am here con- 
tain'd to be Complaiſant, and ſometimes 
namerry Humour. But while IHeek to 
frertiſe others, and that they Flatter me 
mth being acceptable Company, I tor- 
nent my ſelf beyond Expreſſion, and 
wholly poſſeſsd by my Sorrows, I abhor 
dl the Delights, wich which the reſt of 
he Society are pleas'd. Sometimes, af- 
rd by my Misfyrtunes, I endeavour'd 
b repell 'em. And more then once I 
tare eflay?d I muſt Confeſs, by means 
of th? preſent Objeats, to wear out the 
Impreflion which you have printed on 
ny Mind. The ſmall Hope of ever be- 
ns Happy in that Friendſhip I have for 
je, and the terrible Misfortanes , to 
which I am _— Day expos'd by the 

ance of my Parents , 


my Thoughts. But a!l theſe Reflexions 
prove Fruitleſs ; and the moſt violent Di- 
ferſions, leave an empty ſpace in my 

N 3 Hearet 
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Heart, which only you can ſupply. ] 
hnd none but you that Merits my Eſtee: 
and Tenderneſs. You fo entirely poſleh 


me, that I can hardly taſte the Sweets off 


Friendſhip; in regard, you appear to me, 


to be the only Perſon worthy to be my]! 


Friend as well as Husband. As for the! 
Friendſhip of Women, you well know 
what an Opinion I have of it ; and ha- 
ving ſo much Reaſon to ſuſpect the Fall. 
ing of my Female Friend, as I took her 
to tc, I ſhall never engage in a ſtria 
Tye of Friendſhip with any other. What 
would I give to be here, while the Court 
reſides in this Country ! I ſpent the whole 
Day Yeſterday, . where it is to rema'n, 
I faw all the Places which you will fee, 
and envy their Happineſs. I would pur- 
chaſe that Place where I might be ſeen by 
you, at the price of all that is moſt dear 
tw me in the World, But the Morning 
advances apace, and the heat of the Sun 
drives me from my Window, where [ 
am writing theſe Lines. However , be- 
fore I go to Bed again, I will give you 
a Profpe& of my Chamber. »It Jooks 
out upon a large Garden ſurrounded 
with Terras'd Walks, having on the right 
Hand, a Grove of Orange-Trees, and 
on the other, a gloomy Thicket , &x- 


treamly | 
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teamly Delightful for the ſhady Covert 
if the fpreading Boughs. The Gen runs 
tthe bottom of the Terras, clearer then. 
n any other part. - A ſtately Houſe ſeat- 
on the other ſide of the River, ſerves 


'|þr a piece of Perſpeive to this. On 
[he one ſide, you behold a ſpacious City, 


1m the other a Royal Palace, and in le- 


Jrral Parts ſuch pleaſant Hillocks, that 
1 | the Elia Fields could never be more 


Charming. A Thouſand Boats and {mall 
leſſe!s, obedient to the Stream, amuſe 
the Eyes, and at the very inſtant of my 
witing , the early Sun-Beams afford 
ſill new Charms to ſo many admirable 


| Obje&ts. At this very moment I behold 


one of the moſt beautiful Pittances of the 


. | Univerſe. But, alas! I do not fee you 


there : And then, what Pleaſure can all 
theſe Varieties afford me ? Rather they 
all back my wandering Sorrows, . while 
the Proſpect of ſo many Places, ſo pro- 
per for ſuch tender Converſations as ours, 
makes me more ſenſible. of the hard Fate 
that ſeparates us, But I muſt not Com- 
plain ſo ſoon, conſidering what I have fo 
lately avoided. The Thoughts of having 
eſcap'd an eternal Separation, aſlwages 
my Pains; for mine is almoſt at an end 
lam returning to Grenada.  Adieu, vir ; 

N 4 for 
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for I once more find yee Tender ang|8%? 
Faithful. 5 


LETTER LIK Ibſer 


Y Or're an ungrateful Man : T never Ii Mt: 
Lov'd yee 1o Tenderly as now I do; i 
and if my Afﬀection be leſs for you, "ti | 
becauſe you have no more Kindneſs for in t 
me. Whata Pleaſure *tis to me, to hex 4 
you make the ſame Complaints which I 
did formerly ! How ſweet is this Revenge [Fd 
to my Heart ! Ah ! how extream ſoever om 
your Tendeineſs may be for me, yer will | 
you ſtill be behind-hand wich me'; ſince |Met 
the Friendſhip 1 have for yee, prevails x lip 
bove that Haughtineſs and Difdain which 
is more natural to Women then to Men, [0d 
Nevertheleſs, you are ſtill as Proud as |% 
ever ; and notwithſtanding the Vio- ad! 
lence: of a Paſſion, which yau would | 
make me believe to be extream, yet no- 
thing eſcapes yee, that may create a Sul- 
ition in your Friend, that you are leb |,_. 
lov'd. Is he fo Happy as to Love ſuch W 
a Maiden as I, with ſo much Delicacy, 
as never to be ſatisfy'd with the Senti- 
ments of her Heart 2 Wherefore is 1t, 
ſince you are not ſo fully pleas'd with 
mine, that you never diſcloſe your Dif. | 
ſatisfaction 
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we tifaRtion to my Friend ? Your Tran” 

qility of Mind offends me; I have 
fplay'd to her how hainouſly I take your 
ſence, and your Obſtinacy, to tarry 
mth the King, cill the very laſt moment 
}f his Return. Do you think I can be 
Contented” with the. ſmall 'Power that. I 
{wwe? As for your part, you have Rea- 
bn to” believe, that I will ever require- 
hear obs renounce your Duty. You welt. 
+ | |now how many Pleaſures I have Sacri- 
nge [id to the Performance of it, without -- 
yer Complaining, But, in eruth, we have. 
will 10t always the fame Reaſon about us. 
There are certain Minutes when Friend- 
$2 |{tip is too- predominant over Sence and ' 
ich \dgment. IT would fain;; that your a- 
en, ning your {elf to my Deſires, mighe” 
2s [ove an Argument to inflame your Duty, 
io. |adpreſs yee to be more earneſt to: giye.- 
11d |jour Attendance at Court. 


ul- LETLIERK LIEE 


þ [VE ſhall fee whether you will be as good ' 
as your Word ; and whither you will 
5. |9t depart from hence, without my leave-. 
; |Hafſſureyee, I will grant it ſooner then 
jouimagine. My Relations put me tor a 


{. 8848 Strait, and require from me that 
1 N 5 Care, 
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Care, that I ſhall never be able to take 
when I know you are at Grenada. And 


thus you ſee me in the moſt tickliſh Mi. po 


nutes of my Lite- But I look upon the 
Reſtraint, that it will coſt me, withouw 
Trouble, as being the only means that 
will facilitate the way to our Nuptiak,! 
I was Yeſterday, all the Afternoon, with 
Dona Pepa, and ſhe encourages me won- 
derfully, and | qu me, ina little time, 
the Happineſs of your Company, with 
eut ſuch a deal of Caution. To bring it 
co paſs, there is nothing which I will not 
undertake on my part: And, in regard 
I can never ſucceed, but by carrying my 
ſelf with all Severity and Exactnels, [; 
will be ſure to do all that can be done: 
For in ſhort, Sir, 'tis time that our Suffe- 
rings were at an end, and that our Pains, 
jſhculd at-length, be Recompenc'd by a 
merited Retaliation of Delights. My 
Friend has afſur'd me, that I might ſe: 
you at her Houſe, provided' it be with 
2reat precaution on both ſides ; we cannot 
enjoy a greater Confolation, and leſs Dan- 
z2r0us © And, "tis my Opin'on, that we 
Frould accept of this Offer for Monday, 
and that you give her a Viſit upon Sunda, 
to defire of her, as a Favour , what ſhe 
has alrcady granted me. You will find this 

Letter 


lettt 


anc 


take, 
And 
Mi. 


the 
hout 

that 
tials,! 
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ime, 
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not 
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latter very full of Buſineſs; and there is 

Reaſon for it ; in regard it is impoſ- 
SE have Buſineſs of 1o great Impor- 
znce, and not to conſult about it. 


LETTER LET: 


pn Troubl'd above meaſure, to think 
what will become of that ſame terribie 
hdignation, which you have conceiv'd 

inſt me. However, I rely upon your 
kond Thoughts. Doubtlels, 
ind, when you come to conſider ſeriouſly, 
tat my Behaviour has not been ſo much 
lame-worthy, as it ſeen'd to ye at firſt. 
[ aope you will write to me, and thar 
you will not chide me any more. Ne- 
rectheleſs, T am alſo no lf afraid, leaſt 
jour Anger ſhould continue, and that the 
Approbation of it, by your Friend and 


y | mine, has confirny'd you in it. But cer- 


ainly, *ewould be my - ſelf, that would 
have much more Reaſon to let looſe my 


Pllion, ſhould yee long cherith your 


- | Diguſt, and not ſend to me any more 
[% you threaten me. 


But your Sent 
ments are endu'd with too nice ar 
Aﬀe&ion for me to forlarc ye ; becaulc: 
that for ſome time, 1 have rr: 


ou will. 


terr'd my Duty before the Pleaſure »! 
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our Company, which is the only Plex. 
e of my Life. Believe me, [ unde. 
fand it much better then you do. Nor 
> the Neceflity of my Duty ſo oppoſte; 
25. you —_— to the Intereſt of our 
Eove: And 
time; will repay us, with double. Uſe, the 
Pleaſures which it now deprives us of 
You threaten. me, that I ſhall be alway; 
2 Priſoner 3 but you deceive your lt; 
And I repeat once more, what I have al. 
ready ſignify'd in my Eaſt, F muſt con. 
fine my ſelf a while, to pleaſe my Md. 
ther, and after that, I ſhall be out of her 
Managment. And I am. fo convinc'd of 
this, that nothing, can alter my Refoluti 
* On, not to hazard any thing till that time, 
when you ſhall ſee me both combat and 
vanquijh my own Defires; and reſiſt Love 
for Love's Sake. It has been our Impatience 
that has reduc'd us to the Neceffity of lo 
long a Remedy. My Father's Jealouſis 
had never time to waſt themſelves : And, 
had we not been unhappy , we ſhould 
ne*'er have been able to have made our 
Misfortunes beneficial to us for the Fu: | 
ture. "Tis time to amend our Errors, 
and to put our Selves in a Conditionto 
unite our Deſtinies for ever. 


LETTER 


my being Sacrified at this) 


He. 


ap 
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LETTER IV. 


oſte! YO U intended well, no doubt, bat- 
' or) the Counſel which you gave me, 


 thig] to reſtrain my Grief, has not ſucceeded, 


All my Endeavours to conceal it, have 
| only ſerv'd to render it more Violent. It 


va;;) made ſo ſtrong' an Impreſſion in my 


| Heart, thar for Eight and forty Hours, 
e a. | no body hardly knew it, and all that I 

.| admitted into my Chamber wereſurpriz'd 
to ſee me, My Parents are more in- 
nsd againſt me then ever : They are 
uaded I am in: Eove, and that you 
; | ae the Objet of my Paſſion ; and the 
| {Succeſs of their Perſecytions has ſo ex- 
1 aerated their Minds, that I have Reaſon 
to be afraid: of their more violent Tranſ- 
ports. But I have-ſo well dif-entangld' 
my ſelf from their Difguſt oz my Devo- 
ton for you, that they-cannot forbear to 
Reſpet the Conſtancy of my Senti- 
ments ; and, for a while, both my Fa- 
ther and Mother treated me with much 


'u- | more kindneſs and moderation, then they 


had done in a long time before. And 
thus, that which was my Crime, be- 
comes my Conſolation; ſince, while I 
underſtand, that 'tis my Tenderneſs for 
you, 
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you, which occaſions all the Misfortunes 
of my Lite, I alſo find, that fo noble ; 


Friendſhip, enforces them themſelves thy | 


Perſecute me, to have a Value for me 
How {trongly does this Experience con. 
firm me in the Opinion I always had, 
ever ſince I had a Kindnels for yee, that 
nothing more excuſes a Virgin's L oye, 
then Loving to exceſs; and, that then 
her Love appears to be exceſlive, even 
- in the Judgment of the moſt Auftere, 
when ſhe is not obſerv*d by any Aion 
ot hers, to derogate from a real Eſteem, 
Mine, for you, . believe me, Sir, is ar. 
rivd to the higheſt Degree: Nor is it 
poſſible to Love a Man more: tenderly 
then I Love you ; nor to be more unfor- 
tunate thenT am. And now aſſure your 


on 


ſelf, that I ſhall never Pardon your thew. | pa 


ing your ſelf to me, the laſt time that 


more Lovely then ever I ſaw yee before. 
If the Idea of your Perſon , which-you 


have imprinted in me, be ſuch as may. ; 


juſtly incline me to a Diſlike of all other 
Men, it is no leſs capable, more deeply 


to engage me to have a greater Aﬀetion | 
for you. And it behoves you, tor my | 


Weltare, to wiſh, that 1 had never Lov'd 
yee at all, 


| CIC 
you are like to ſee me, more Airy, and | 


LET.TER-| 
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L E::1'L ER: LVE 


E have no Reaſon to be afraid of 
remote Misfortunes : they muſt 
henear at hand, to be felt in their tull Ex- 
ent ; and whatever I have ſuffer'd for 
theſe Fifteen Days together , all is no- 
thing to a ſurprizing Apprehenſion which 
has ſhez'd me, not above two hours agoe , 
that I muſt never ſee you more, perhaps * 
glong as I live. The Buſineſs is concluded ; 
ny Parents have taken their Reſolutions ; 
and I am ruin'd paſt Recovery, ſhould I 
diſcover the leaſt Motion tending to a Cor- 
reſpondence with you. My Father is in- 
frm'd of every thing, and is refolv'd up- 
on the utmoſt Extremities. This is no 
pannick Fear ; for one of his Friends dif. 
clogd it to me yeſterday. My Father 
has carry'd things too high , to go back 
from his Determinations: and I have no 
other Courſe to take then to plunge my 
{lf in Solitude and Lamentation. The 
rery moment of ſo cruel a ſeparation is 
no time to expreſs my thoughts at large : 
we ſhould bnt augment an untortunateTen- 
derneſs, which it behoves us rather to wiſh 
extinguiſh?d. Not but that I my ſelf would 
tare it to be. eternal, I have loy'd yo IN 
uch 
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fach a manner as to love ye as lonp-45]: 
live. My Tenderneſs and my Eſteem 
have always been fo extraordinary, and] 
Have ſeen ye fo ſeldom, that I am aflurq 
I ſhould love ye, tho? I never ſaw ye. Ne- 
ver ſhall Indifferency take place in thok 
Sentiments which I have for ye. Buty 
for you Sir, whoſe more ſedate Aﬀection 
has more need*of my Company and my 
Letters, to-cheriſh and keep it alive, may 
I flattes my ſelf, that you will not forget 
me, but that preſerving the Remembrance 
of my Perſon, and of the Marks of E- 
ſeem and Diſtin&ion which1 have always 
paid Ye, you willbe always ready to keep 

our Word, if ever I happen tobe at Li. 

rty to at according to my Inclination? | 
For never think that I have loſt all m 
Hopes of ſeeing you again one day. 


nid: 


theſe fair Hopes did not ſupport me, [The 


doubtlefs I ſhould dye, and fink for ever 

under the Burthen of my Sufferings. But 

{t1]l I flatter my ſelf, that Time and: For- 

tune will recover me from a Condition fo 

unhappy and miſerable; and enable meto 

give you new Teſtimonies of my Tender- 
Ss 


L ET- 


5 


v ſtagger in- her Deſign: to Contribute to 
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LELITER, LYE 


OU: have been taken for a Thief ; 
and' you have been taken for what 
were : for no Man in the World 

s better how to ſteal a Heart then 
The Clamours that have ſeparated 

by and wherein we never. thought you 
nere concerin'd,, were all occaſfion'd by 
jour ſelf 5 and the Porter believing that 
ſhieves were got into my Mother's Clo- 


|kt, rais'd all the Servants, and made ſuch 


_ , that the like was never heard; 
owever, you may be ſure that I was 
wne of thoſe that was the leaſt forward, 
« eaſt daring, in regard I knew how: 
mall the Danger was that ſeem'd fo for+ 
nidable to a Band of Armed Footmen, 
They thought themſelves for two hours 
vpether in the greateſt Jeopardy that ever 

were in, Y their Lives. "Tis true, 
teir fear was little in. compariſon of my 
ilter's, who is not yet recover'd from a 


[xrrible Fit of an Ague which ſhe has had. 


tut there could not have happen'd an Ac- 
adent more pernicious to our Correſpon- 
knce. And this ſhews us, that there. is 
thing certain, ſince honeſt Tgnez, begins 


Our 


6.2382) 
our Meeting. This Morning ſhe gave me 
a notable Curtain-Le&ure , andLI had like 
to have. burſt out into a great Fit of 
Laughter. For there was ſomething & 
| oat in the Accident, and in what 


was diſcoursd upon it, that my jultſjyg, 
Fears of what might bethe future Conſe.|,y4 


quences, were not able to ſtifle my futJyck 


Motions of Joy. And. I can {till hardy 
torbear Laughing, to think that my Ms- 
ther was up a great part of the Night, 
fully perſuaded, that had it not been for 


the Reſpe&t of the Watch-men to the Y 


Houſe, ſhe had been Robb'd by a great 
number of Fhieves. For they that fav 
leaſt, ſaw Four; and others ſaw Ten 
If nothing has put yee out of Humour, 
this Adventure. is worth Laughing at 
Am TI not deceiv'd, Sir, when I perluade 
my felf, that your Grief to quit me, 
wholly took up your Thoughts, in the 
Confuſion that attended the Miſcarriage 
of ' this Adventure ? For my part, | 
think up5n nothing elſe, but the Danger 
co which you expoſe your felt for my 
Sake, and the Reſolution I have taken 
never to ſee you again, till I have rec 
ver'd fo much Liberty, that I may f 
you with Freedom and Safety. I hare 


too great a Value for yee, to a&t like? 
Vugin! 


= 7 C5 I 
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lirggin that minds her own Satisfaction, 
nore then the Perſon ſhe Loves; and 1 
m abſolutely determin'd, that you ſhall 
wn no more Hazards. How unfortu- 
tate are We ! All the Conſolation we 
had, was only a Grace to talk through ; 
ind that, by Reaſon of this Night's un- 
al Accident, now ceaſes to be Faith- 
tO US. 


LE £;T. ER . LVIIE 
you ſee, by what I wrote you Ye- 


ſterday, how far I am from breaking 
of our Correſpondence, and forſaking 
your Focuy: This ought to render yee 
more ſenſible of my Reproaches , and 
make yee acknowledge, that your Beha- 
four merits Reprehenſion z ſince you 
cannot ſuſpe&t me of ſeeking to pick a 


be ligh-German Quarrel with yee. 


LETT E R. &IK 


[ it not a ſhameful Thing for me to 
confeſs, that you hve a great Com- 
mand over me? One Minute of your 
Company , Sir , has diflipated all m 
Fears and Sufpitions. I = very well 
at the' greateſt Injury you can receive, 
in 
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in reference to me, is to be long with # 
out a ſight of me. TI dare not beliew 
my Preſence has the ſame Effe& upon 
you, as your R—_—_ has upon me; 
moxre-eſpecially, when I appear'd in ſuch 
a Careleſs Dreſs, that I was doubtful whe. 
ther I ſhould ſhew my felf, or no, in It 
that Condition : But, at length, my ex [19 
ger Deſire to ſee you, vanquiſh'd all 0. 1 
ther Conſiderations. Nevertheleſs, do | 
not think I will Pardon the Eetter which 
I receiv*'d ſoon after ? or, that I will al. 
low you the-Liberty to tax me of Cold | 
neſs. Have you the Confidence to dif 
pute with me, who beſt knows how to ut 
Love ? And tho? the Marks of your oc 
Eſteem were as Superlative as thofe which ok 
E have pay'd to you, muſt not-1 be | 
thought to Love infinitely” much more, 0 
in-Loving an Ingrateful Man, then you, kt 
tho' never ſo forward and reſpe&ful toſo m7 
faithful a Miſtreſs? Once more you are |** 
too daring to- diſpute with me the Lau- | 
rel-Wrearh, which I have purchas'd by ,J 
many Sufferings. *Tis no leſs eaſie tor 
me to juſtifie my ſelf, upog the ſecond 7 
Reproach, which you caſt upon me, for bat 
Loving ſome body elſe, beſides your fell n 
F am perſuaded, that an Eſteem ſo folid - 
as that which 1 have fos you, infuſes - | 
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Heart an inclination of Tendernefs, 
ichis not to be found in thoſe, whoſe 
are unconcern'd ; and that it ea- 
me.  diſperſes it ſelf upon Objeas, which 
fach & ſame Tenderneſs forbids us not to 
vhe. ove. Are the Motions of Nature op- 
, in jyſte tothoſe of Friendſhip ? or, becauſe 
7 02- Love you, does it follow that I muſt 
we no Aﬀe&Rion for my Relations? 


hich 2 S&T BW = © 


old. ITO W Importunate you are! Hold 
- bl a little Hut ris ſtay; and I have 
7 to {it fo much as clogd my- Eyes, Is it not 
our {ificient, that your Company awakens 
ich Ihoſe Motions in me, that till now, I ne- 
be Ir was acquainted with? Muſt I be 
re, pod to_'em alſo in your Abſence ? 
'0u, {At you are not abſent ; you are preſent 
of jamy Heart, and in my Thoughts ; and 
are |[1may believe my own Tenderneſs, 
au- | are preſent in every part of my Bo- 
by 19. Let me be but quiet for one Hour. 
for Vtave hitherto known nothing but Grief ; 
ond me the Pleaſure of believing my 
for jt to be belov'd. But can 1 have any 
elf, \Xlight, when my Happineſs colts me 
Jlid | the Innocence of my Life ? Yet, I 
pto er, in a mood of Repentance, up- 
the braided 
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braided' my ſelf for Loving you: The | 


!nclination of my Heart is ſo little eo. 
vern'd? by the .Will, that *tis impofhihle 
v2 ſhould give an Account of our Aﬀe. 
Eons. But, could I not forbear. your 
Company, and telling yee how won- 
drouſly I ove yee ? Yes — my Dy 


bid me ſhun yee — Alas ! 'How 1s it poſ.' | 


ſible to fly: the Perſon that we Love? 
Acknowledge to me then, that there is 


no greater Vertue in the World, then to } 


Love Paſſtonately ani Conſtantly. For, 


in jhort, I always thought my ſelf tobe | 


Vertuous: Do you periuade me likewiſe; 
that' t am fo, and that IT ſhould deceive 


my ſelf, if F thought my Vertue in the | 
leaſt impaird by my Propentity to Ten- fm, 


derneſs. 


LE FI ER LIXE 


] Have need of all the Pleaſure which I 
take in renewing the Aſſurances of 
my Tenderneſs, to comfort. me for the 


trouble and vexation which the Court! 


ſhip of your Rival coſt me. Good God! 
What an odious Creature is he!/How equal» 
ly diſtaſtful are his Complements, and 


his Rudeneſs! How many cruel, how | 


many ditdainful Virgins would there be, 


CF | 
a1 Men werelike him? For my part, 
hould- be Canoniz'd "before my Death. 


0- 

Je lmvery glad, that maugre all outward 
fe. lopearances, you are ſenſible how far re. 
ur hote, I am from forgetting yee ; that fo in 
n- Ty turn I may be able to flatter my ſelf 
ty: kit the fame Opinion. I muſt confeſs 
+ id'not foreſee this unlucky Accident, 


the Aſſiſtance of ax Perfon that makes 
tet principal Buſineſs to ſerve us; and, 
TI beftow'd the moſt outragious Terms 


\ kapinable upon the Motives of your 
be {{knce. | For Four and twenty Hours to- 
fle;” {xher, I thought -you had forgot me z 
ve {ad that, with an Oblivion ſo profound, 
the fat-I thought Reproaches in vain for 
en- Im, and too mean for my ſelf. Which 


s the Reaſon you heard not from me 
Yeſterday. 


LETTER. IXI. 


of | Am perſuaded, that one Minutes Dif- 
the | courſe with you would ruin all m 

urt-' pitions, For, in regard I am fo whol. 
od! Vi taken up with the Pleaſure of your 
val Jimpany, 1 ſhall neither have time, nar 
and {member to {arisfie my Curioſity, whether 
ow | not flatter my felt roo unwarily, 
ſten | believe you have a peculia: ms 
ncis 
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neſs for me. T1 know already, that not. 
withſtanding all the Reaſons, which one 
of -my Friends alledg'd to convince me 
of the contrary, you will be too hard for 
Truth, Nay, I muſt have no Tender. 
neſs .at all, to hold out againſt thoſe Af. 
ſurances which you give me of your Fi. 
delity. Good-God! what would become 
of me, ſhould 1 effeftually believe my 
ſelf Indifferent to the only Man in the 
World whom I Love, 1 believe then, 
that you Love me, or rather I am wil. 
ling to think ſo. I baniſh from my 
Thoughts whatever is .erroneous ito that 
pleaſing Miſtake: It I amr deceiv'd, 1 
am willingly deluded. But, it it be pol. 
ſible, let it be your Buſineſs, that T may 
not be in an Error. And, if all your 
Endeavours to Love, prove unſucceſs, 
ful, conceal it from me. In that Caſe, 
I would not be too quick-ſighted into 
your Heart, TI ſhould be willing to be 
blindfolded like Love himſelf. Per- 


haps he would then be more favourable [we 


co "MC, 
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LETTER IX 


_ ye with that Sincerity which no- 
thing can equal but your Merit, and 
[am fo highly pleas'd with the Choice 
hich my Heart has made, thatT am e- 
Jrry day then other, more and more con- 
im'd in my Aﬀection. But know with- 
4, that the Heat of your Paflion puts 
neto a kind of Non-plus 3 your Expreſs 
jons are ſo brisk and airy , that I look up- 
m my own as faint and void of Fancy. 
[wiſh they had the ſame Advantage over 
un, as my Tenderneſs has over your 
indneſs for me. I cannot think of words 
tat are ſignificant enough to expreſs my 
*timents. 1 have been apt to think that 
there is no Love in the World , but what 
$betw&en you and me: but-our Jealouſies 
ave quickly curd me of that Miſtake. 
What Torments do's a violent Paſſion 
ale? and how neceſſary is it, that the 
weets which it affords us, ſhould be ex- 
team, to make amends for the Diſturban- 
(&s 1t gives us ! 


O LET: 


: p_ 


| 
vn 

FP 

[1 

t Fu : 

| 

. 

> 

Jo : 

| 

| 

| 

| 


( 290) 


LETTER LXIV. 


] Am juſt got Home ; and I write to ye 
at the very ſame Inſtant, What could 

I do more, conſidering the Conſtraint to 
which a watchfull Jealouſie has reducd 
me? Alas ! Sir, if more were in my pow- [etr 
er, you would tell me all your Thoughts [Ads 
in reference to your laſt Adventure, and] | 
would give you a full Account of all my | 
© reſtleſs Diſturbances, and of the Efﬀeds |iter 
of my Tenderneſs : it never was ſoquick |uc 
and lively. The Exceſs of my Mother's || ar 
Fury is redoubYd, but notwithſtanding all 
her Vigilance , we muſt ſee each other, 
This is not the firſt time that Love hs 
found the way to deceive a wakefull 4 Y 
us. T have ſpent above four and twenty | 
ours where you have ſpent ſome part of |% 
your Time. T have review'd thoſe Places | 
that were the Witneſſes of the firſt Misfor. | 
tunes of my Paſlion : 1 enquird of Them, ar 
vi hat was become of ye; and methought | 
they anſwer'd me, You were no longer [ter 
ingratefull , nor inſenſible. of my Love; br. 
and that theyhad been ſometimesTeſtimo- | 
nies of your Sighs. Judge you by that, [/% 
to what a ſtrange Degree they flatte;'d me. |/% 
Confirm me in that pleaſing Opinion, | 
colt 


your dextrous and wi 
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«njure ye, and'aſſure; me that they were 
$fincere. as they were” difcreet. TI have 
kad your Letter, and laugh'd heartily at 

' Stratagem by 
which you clouded the Vigilance of our 
_ How: well do: they deſerve to 
ie cheated. Yow have infug'd into me at 
atraordinary Curioſity, to-underſtand the 
Adventure that has befallen ye. What- 
ner Oblations you- offer tome, I deſerve 
em all, for ny Devotion to you : nor is 


here any thing which I ſhould think too 


much to do for ye, were I as Amiable, as 
[am Faithfull, u 


LETTER LXV. 


Your long Silence is not to be excugd : 


whether unfairhfull or conſtant, I 
aht to hear from ye. Bur I ſhall forbear 
ty more Refloxions ;; to the end, that by 
broetting it, I may be able to avoid the 
harp Rebukes of a juſt Reſentment. I 
m willing to pardon this Fault, induc'd 
tereto by the ſame Indulgence I have had 
br a great many others. I have usgd ye 
ferchance , too much to Pardons , and 
jou look upon *em-as Helps at Need that 


, 1Jou can never fail of. But do not believe, 


ut that my Patience in fuffer'ng the 
O 2 Wrongs 


34 
: 
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Wrongs you do- me, and my Docility 


have certain Limits. I am altogether in. | 


eapable of engaging my Heart a ſecond 
time ; you may depend upon it ; ,yet-am 
I not ſo ty'd to one particular Perſon,: but 
that I can renounce my vehement Aﬀeci. 
on for you , when I find ye unwortfy of 
it. My Converſ-in the World has ac- 
quainted me fo much with the Levity and 
Inconſtancy of Women, that methinks 
they who are not ſuch as they are, .may 
well be proud, and put a value upon them 
Rives. A faithfull Heart is worth the 
Trouble of a little Obſervance. 


LETTER LXVI 


OU have afforded me a World of 
Pleaſure in giving me: a full Account 

how you have ſpent your time, till we 
ſaw each other laſt ; and I am glad that 
haye made ye a Piece of a Philoſopher. A 
Man that would be happy muſt ſtudy Phi- 
loſophy. But have a care of going too far: 
thee isa Meritin Error; and it is requiſite 
a Man jhould be a Fool in many hung 
to live with any kind: of Felicity. The 
only Philoſophy to be deſir'd is that which 
encreaſes Pleaſure by intermixing with it 
the Ally of Reafon. Butaboveall things 


2v0id the Rock of roo much Knowledg: 
| 15 
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Tis enough to know, that all we ſee muſt 
have an end ; that we our ſelves have our 
Periods ſet us, and to fortifie our ſelves 
wainſt theſe Thoughts. However we are 
not to make our ſelves inſenſible of preſent 
Obje&ts, out of an idle Opinion that what 
$ ſubject to periſh, is not worthy our Af 
ftion. It behoves us to enjoy the Preſent, 
and leave it to Time to make the Separa- 
ration : that is the Work of Death, and 
fot of our Will. The Wiſe-man is oblig'd 
vo ſubmit with Patience to it, and not to 
prevent it. This is my Philoſophy. But 
to fatisfie your Curioſity , that fain would 
t inform*'d how I employ my Time, [ 
ſhall give ye an Account in part , notwith- 
ſanding the Extremity of my Head-ach , 
and the late hour of the Night. 

In making my Reftexions, 1 have found 
that True Wiſdom conſiſts in conforming 
cur ſelves to our preſent Condition ; that _ 
Prudence which teaches us to avoid Frou- 
ble, is the ſoundeſt part of Wiſdom. 
And for that Reaſon T have fix'd it in my 
lead to make my Life at Home as eaſic as 
is poſſible, and to omit nothing thac 
may procure me Quiet in my Family. 
And to effe& this, has been my principal 
buſines, next to that which my Tender- 
(els - for you impoſes upon me. I have 
4 O 3 made 
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made it a Law to my ſelf, not to contend 
with thoſe People, with whom I am to 
live, about things which they are. obſti- 
nately bent upon. And to the end that 
fuch a continual Compliance may not 
be uneaſie , I have bethought my ſelf that 
there is hardly any thing worth the Trou- 
ble which we ſuffer by oppoſing what is 
requir'd from us. "There is nothing in the 


World that I know, which has not Two' 


Faces ; and therefore it ſeems to me un- 
juſt, that we ſhould deſire that all the 
World beſide ſhould have the ſame Pro. 
pect of things that we have, Who can 
alſure himſelt that he is in the Right ? and 
therefore in regard of this Uncertainty; is 
it not unjuſt to look upon all thoſe that 
Foid not the ſame Opinions with us, as 
I lind and Obſtinate 2 We mult not think 
that Maxims were made but only for con- 
ſiderable Things : however it behoves us 
to put ?ein in practice every day , upon 
ſight and trivial Occaſions : they are of 
excellent uſe to inſpire the Mind with Ju- 
ſtice, and ſettle the Heart in Quiet. When 
we make a right Benefit of **m, we do 
not always look upon the difference of 
Sentiments as an Effet of that Oppoſition 
and Averſion which People have to us, 
but only as the Effe& of a Dilprean 
whic 


Ow $f, 3 
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ghich Nature has put between ſeveral 
Minds, and then we look upon it withoat 
Bitterneſs or Exaſperation, I ſupport 
that Patience which I ſtand in need ot to 
endure what I am enforc'd to ſuffer , by 
refle&ting upon what I owe to thoſe that 
confine me under this Reſtraint. I con - 
remplate the plauſible ſide of their Actions, 
| excuſe the Torments which they put me 


| to, by attributing 'em to the Deſire they 


have to perfe& me in Vertue, and I mo:t 
adently wiſh for that PerfeRtion. TI en- 
deavour every day to forget what I have 
ſuffer” d all day long. I would not harbour 
n my Heart neither Hatred , nor Deſire 
of Revenge. I give my {elf wholly np 
to Love, which I look upon to be the 
Touchſtone of Wiſdom, A Body muſt 
have a great deal to' preſerve it in Com- 
pany with a Paſſion that ſeeks the Deſtru- 
Qion of it. But for my part, I am apt to be- 
lieve a Woman may love, and yet be a 
Philoſopher. There is a fort of Love 
which Philoſophy cannot condemn , be- 
cauſe there is Pmething in it of Divinity z 
the Obje&t of which is the Union of 
Souls, which is above the Pleaſures of Senſe, 


4 and ſuſtains it ſelf without 'em, by the 


Help of an unſhakn Conſtancy. I am 
convinc'd that it is a ſhamefull thing to 
O4 change 
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change, that it behoves. us to love the voulc 
fame Things, ſo long as- they obſerve in. itt L 


violable Fidelity ; and that Vertue con- 


"8 


ſiſts in an extraordinary Care never to | fo 
offend the Laws of Decency, and not in {ts 


being cautious to ſubdue the Sentiments 


which Nature inſpires into us , and which 
are conformable to right Reaſon. 

With theſe ſame Philoſophical Contem- 
plations, which I take out of my Seneca 
and Plutarch, I join the Recreation of 
my Needle, and in a piece of Tent-ftitch,: 
'ntermix a Thouſand Cyphers that-dif 
courſe of our Love; and I never ſtir a- 
broad, but when I go to Church, and 
ſometimes to the Governeſls. My Jong 
Melancholy, has made me fo ſubjeR to 
the Head-ach, that | am ſeldom with- 
ont it, in a moſt terrible manner, Three 
Days together 5 and the Motion of the 
Litter, together with my want of Sleep, 
has encreas'd the - violence of the Pain, 
Nor can I meet with any other Remedy 
to give me Eaſe, but by thinking upon 
that which pains me a Thouſand times 
more ſenſibly, the want of your Society, 
That renders me inſenſible of all other 
Tortures whatever, And thus, Sir, I 
have given you an Account, in part, of 
my Employments in your Abſence. | 4 

wou 
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the [rould alfo addi&t my elf to the ſtudy of 
e in. the Latin Tongue. But my Mother has 
con- 110" great 'a Veneration for old Adagies, 
* to (0! foregoe the Proverb , which fays, 
t in [hat @ Woman that ſpeaks Latin, ſeldom 
ents James to Good. But it ever I come to be 
ich I my own Liberty I will learn it, and 
xglet nothing to render my ſelf amia- 
: Jie in your Eyes. Good Night, Sir, I 
tive in vain, to contend with my Head- 
of Jxh; I can hold out no longer, Day be- 
ch, {ins to break, and I have never fo much 
ll thought” of going to Bed. The Head- 
a- {zh and Love, are the beſt Larum.Wat- 
ad [ces ' that 'T know in the World. My 
12 [Confident is tyr'd with the Feebleneſs of 
to Iny Love, and. the Infitmities of my Bo- 
- {F, She believes her ſelf with the Fel- 
e [low that attended upon Don TFaphe: : 


y, | To bewithin that Northern Clime confin'd, 
Where be that ſleeps,ts Curſt by all Mankind: 


LETTER LXVIL 


you look'd upon Revenge to be ſweet; 
you might enjoy the Pleaſures of ut : 
for never was a Man, who had the free | 
brant of a Maid, with whom he was in 


, (fore, fo ill treated as is Don, Gaſpor. 
Ox He 
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He would ſeem to affe&t a kind of Cold. 
nels for me, within theſe few Day, 
And, that which has been put into aur 
Head, in reference to our Correſpon, 
dence, has very much alarum'd him. But 
I well know what an Aſcendant 1 have 
over him ; ſo that as ſoon as a little Re: 


ſerv'dneſs and Care, on my part, have 


waken'd his Sufpitions, he will return to 
me ſubmiſlive and eager in his Courtſhip; 
and I ſhall make uſe of the ſame Aſcen. 
dant, to let him underſtand his unworthy 
Behaviour toward me, and how deeply [ 
reſent it, I burn already with Impati 
ence to ſee my felt in a Condition to 
make him ſenſible of my Indignartion, 
How dearly will I make him Pay for the 
Miſeries which my Relations make me 
ſuffer ! They are ſo infupportable, that 
they cannot fail to infuſe into me a De- 
fire to turn the Blows upon them, that are 
ſo cruel to me. My Hearrt is at this very 
preſent, full of an unfortunate Tender- 
neſs, and an implacable Hatred: And 
will fatisfie koth the one and the other, 
at the expence ot my Lite, 
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LETTER IXVIL 


F there need no more, then to be be. 
lov'd of me, ungrateful Man, to ren- 
&r yee Happy, my Weakneſs aſſures yeo 
1 eternal Felicity. The knowledge of 
your unworthy Proceedings is not able 
wexpell yee from my Heart. But what 
would yee have of me ? Your acknow- 
ent of what you ſaid to Dona Fua- 
w, has no Relation to your greater Of- 
fence. You have committed ſeveral o- 
thers, in reference to my ſelf, which you 
in to have forgot, or which you com- 
mitted ſo naturally, that you had no room 
for 'em in your Memory. When you 
have a mind to be better inform®d, you 
will find out a way to ſpeak with me. 
For my part, I am ſo narrowly watch'd, 
that I can make but little uſe of my In- 
vention. © Beſides, it is your Buſineſs and 
not mine 3; and I know there is _— 
impoſſible with Love. You are but i 
inform'd of the Condition to which [I 
am reduc?d, ſince you think me at Liber- 
go g0to a Play. My Father and Mo- 
r, tho? they have no Caule to- find 


F 


+ 
o 
: 


| 


fault with any one of my Actions, are 
lo bitterly incens'd againſt me, that their 
Anger 
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Anger Tranſports *em to the laſt Extre. 
mity : I undergo Afﬀictions infinitely 
Cruel.: But, at length, it behoves me 
to underſtand what I have to do. If it 
be: my unhappy Fate, to be undone b 
thoſe that ſhould ſtudy my - Repoſe, 
*ewould be in vain to reſiſt. I have no 
other Courſe to take , but what my De- 
fpair ſhall adviſe me to : I have too long 


ſtruggld with it: I find I am born to | 


eternal Misfortunes, and all the Reaſon, 
and good Conduct in the World, will 
never purchaſe my Tranquility. This 


is my Condition *tis very Terrible ;-but, | 


what Matter 1s it to me? ſince I can no 
longer hope to ſee yee no more. When 
a Woman truly loves ,. the Perſon that 
ſhe Loves, is All in All toher ; and all 
the World beſide, ſhe laoks upon as No- 
thing You render me altogether Indit- 
ferent : The moſt Solitary, the moſt Me- 
tancholy Life, is that which beſt ſates 
with-the Condition of my Soul. What 
has ſhe to do with Joy and Pleaſure, that 
15 not permitted: to ſhare *em in your S0- 
ciety * However, ſometimes beſtow a 
Thought or two upon the deplorable 
Condition, into which my paſt, and pre- 
ſent Eſteem for you has thrown me. 
But you'll forget, perhaps, that ſuch a one 

Was 


oo 
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re. [ws ever in the World ; and I am out of 


ely Jhope 


me 
'it 


| 


| 


s of ever ſceing my Misfortanes at 
mend, They will receive no augmen- 
ation from your 'daily Viſiting Dona 
Juna. "Tis a good Thought that is come . 
nto your Mind, and a June Conſfolati- 
0 of your little Grief or being debarrd 
orever from me. In a ſmall time you 
will be Happy, and publickly known to 
te her Lover. I am apt to believe, that 
this Artifice, or rather this ſame Truth, 
night not be unprofitable for me, ' if 
jou ſo pleasd your ſelf. For I am for- 


id, for the future, to have any thing 
more to do with that Lady, and your Se- 
tulities for her, would be the only Reaſon 
for me to alter my Condu& , which 


| could not but work a good Effe& to ny 


Advantage. But-if you intend to pur. 
ſue that Camas you mult do it ſo o- 
penly , that the noiſe of your Vietory 
may reach my Parent's Ears. Good 
Night, Sir ; I am loathto let. you ſee the 
Fear I am in, leaſt, while you Counter- 
feit Aﬀection, you ſhould intangle, your 
if in Earneſt ;- or, leaſt you ſhould Sa- 
crifice my Letters to her Deriſion. My 
Fear for the one, does you too great an 


 Mortification to my felf. Adieu, 


Honour ;z my dread of the other, is a 


LET: 
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LETTER. IXIX. 


Hf? W ſtrangely did your Company 
affe&t me all the time the Comedy 
laſted ! What an intermixture of Deli 

and Grief! How Charming it is, to 

the Perſon that we Love! How Cruel is 
the Thought of quitting him for ever! 
Can you ſeriouſly believe me able to 
ſupport your far diſtant Abſence from 
me, with any Patience? Oh ! Sir, if 
you can think me capable of ſuch an In- 
differency, you have but an ill Opinion 


of your own Merit, and my Sentiments, | 


LES LIER LEX. 


5 bg E Counſel which you give me, : 
and the Care you take for my &- | 


Curity, 1s a perfe&t Demonſtration of a 


real Tenderneſs. I begin, at length, to ! 
flatter my f{!f, that you have an Aﬀe- | 
&ion for me. But the more generous you | 
are in my behalf, the more you deſerve : 


that#T ſhould hazard my felf for you; 
and I ſhould be unworthy of ſuch a 
Friend, ſhould I refuſe to expoſe my {elf 
for his ſake. Forbear then, Sir, to ad- 
vile me not to write to yee; yo nh 
vinc' 
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iac'd, Sir, that nothing can hinder me 
rom paying you that proof of my par- 
icular Value. 'I ſhallnot, by any means, 
wglet the Difates of Prudence, but I 
annot entertain ſo much, as might pro- 
z& me from ſuch Hazards and Chances, 
which may diſcover and expoſe me to the 
1 & [prmidable Tranſports of my Parents , 
! \hould I reſolve to abandon.my Love of 
0 \59u, Since nothing can chacg you from 
m \ny Heart, nothing can hinder. me' from 
if ving aſſurances of my Fidelity z nor 
[n- Lat you ever find your Tereſa Guilty of 
MN |fich a baſe unworthy Action, as to re- 
Us | nounce, for fear, a Gentleman, of whom 


> 


he. edn ads. = 4 Tt Ho. 


ſhe made a willing Choice, and Valu'd as - 
the only Man, that merited to be her 
| Hudband, If I made ſome Attempts to 
| have remov'd yee from my Heart, it was 
becauſe I was induc'd to it by Sentiments 
more Noble. Nevertheleſs, I muſt ac- 
knowledge, that I could never brook the 


_—_ ——— nc. 


Characer of Diſobedient, did I not flat- 


ter my ſelf, that the Care which I ſhall 
' take of my Behaviour, will ſecure me 


from any ſuch Reproach. I begin to 
take a little of that Boldneſs to my elf, 
which you have preach'd fo often to me, 
and not to be fo eaſily Frighted. Expe- 


rience teaches me, every Day, that there 
are 
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are few things which we have reaforr to knee 


deſpair of , becauſe there are few thing lump 
which your Dexterity and. Ingenuity are herfe 


not able to alter the Deſign of , and dif- 
appoint the Byais of the Project. And 
thus, Sir, notwithſtanding both our Con. 
ditions, I am in hope, and aſſume tha 
Conrage, which 'a certairr happy Omen 
has infas'd'into me, that I ſhall ſee you x- 
eaiti as formerly,' as 'twere a Member of 


our Family. Good God! how ereat a 


Felicity would that be for me 


E BZ TS &K LAAL 


7 Haerer Idea you may have of 
'V. © Y' myPerlſon, it cannot make that * 


Impreſſion upon you as the Idea of yours 
imprints in me. You-are more lovely 
in my Eyes then any thing that ever I be- 
held, and I have ſo true a Reliſh, thar | 
dare believe without Prejudice, that what 
appears to me to be ſo, is really fuch. 
Bur this is not my Judgment alone, the 
whole Court is of my Opinion. Your 
molt bitter Enemies alſo will do that Juſtice 
to your Perſon, at the ſame time that they 
cry down your Heart. However I know 
our Heart; and I know nothing there, 

ut - what may well become a Perſon of 
SIBCErity, 


auſe 


ur Þ 
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' to {incerity, Thus you a to me ac- 
ngs lmpliſh'd, and Fe dhe ng a Piece of 
are Ferfetion ; that is to ſay, T have an infi- 
dif- ſite Eſteem for ye, and whatever For- 
nd {rents I ſuffer d and ſtill undergo, I do 
ON. hot think ?em all too much for your ſake. 
hat Iſheſe are ſuch Sentiments that you can 
Ken fever have but with great Difficulty , be- 
14- {uſe there is a great Difference between 


of {yr Perſons and our Humours. 
"2 


1 LETTER LXXE 


'7Am apt to believe that I have not ſuffi- 
| ciently expreſt in the Letter, which I 
of {Ent you this Morning, the whole of what 
at *jours made me ſexifibls. No, Sir, I have 
's {tot told ye often enough, how extreamly 
y Imerjoy'd I am to ſee you again , and 
;- {ce more to ſee. you ſenſible of my Ten- 
[rmeſs. How. great a Satisfaction , how 
me a Delight the Thought of this ex- 
. {tes it my Soul ! How advantageous to 

by Heart will that Combat of Friend- 
" hip be, of which you give me a Hint ! 
* \[am already ſure of the Viteory 3 but 
"ml 5 wa not envy me my Lawrels ? I wiſh 
' Jt Heaven you would diſpute 'em. with 
\ Ie, and that you. might be a Vietor in 
Jour Turn, How greatly ſhould I —_ 
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fed with the Defeat ! then would it be, 1.4 
that the Fortune of the vanquilt'd would ;; 
become the Envy of the Conquerow, þ 
You will not _ me to this ſhame; 
and tho? it ſhould be my Lot, you wil | 
be (till my Inferiour in every thing, For 
my part, I am reſolvd not to yield you 
Heart the Pre-eminence of Grief : I wil 
diſpute the Sovereign Power over it | 
Wherefore ſhould not the Fidelity of mine l,g;dj 
be equal to the Sincerity of yorees Why Inwre 
ſhould not my Friendſhip, that is fo nice {ye 
and full of Spirit , ſupply the Love and lycy 
Charms of the Lady you have loſt? Ye I v 
yes, I flatter my ſelf, that my Sentiment !yrt c 
may render me amiable, and that you will ly a 
find in my manner *f. loving ye, for Ten 
years together, a Beauty that will charm !g1gy 
ye, and a Remedy that will cloſe up for & jr 
ver that Wound which Grief i open 10th 
now and then. Your Cure 1s on p in the ly I 
Hands of Love tis he that mult apply {jj 
the Medicine which he thinks molt pro- !þ 
per. But what better Remedy can © |qy 
make uſe of, then to beſtow another Wik yp 
upon ye ? I flatter my ſelf, that then you |(þ, 
will think only upon me, and that Griel || 
no longer then, will have any Power ove |j,, 
ye. Surrender up your Heart to all the 'yy 
Tendernefſs of which it may be capable in þy 


= wy 
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It tl. behalf What is it that you fear ? Are 
ouldye afraid of loving me more then I de- 
x7e 5 


Ml LETTER IXXIIL 


WO U flye me perhaps as Sylvio fled 
WIlfl Dorinda, and | ſhun you, as Amarills 
 tunn'd 2dyrrillo. Theſe two manners of 
un toiding each other are quite different. 
Vly fared was the Cauſe of the One , and 
1G flove of the Other. But, Sir, let us not 
"9 ncy new Pains to torment our ſelves : 
©, flt us make uſe of our Courage to {up- 
as \ort our ſelves under thoſe which we can- 
ri nt avoid : Let us alleviate *em with the 
1 Hope of being one day happy, and let 
Ml \slve eternally. I love you p__y,; I 
'& ſear it by your ſelf and me; by all the 
 \0zths that you have ſworn to marry me z 
Me | Love it ſelf ; and by thoſe Minutes of 
ly telight that have been intermix*d with 
be b many tedious Hours of Care and Sor- 
6 (003 by all your Tranſports, and by m 
wn Tenderneſs, of which the mo 
*j (harming Evenings have been Witneſſes, 
« ſwear it by that Grove conſecrated to 
* aw, where 1 receiv'd your hand, and 
'” We you mine. Can the molt violent 
" Vﬀſpite deface it from your Mlomary * 
| d. 


/ 
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No, Sir, you can ne'er forget it ; "nor cy 1B 
u remember a Perſon that ſo well knows $a 
ow to love, but you muſt love agen, Let Wet 
us bind our ſelves in Bonds more ſtrong, is Pl 
and yet more noble then thoſe that bind [ſeat 
the Hearts of others. Letit be a pleaſure 1s Y' 
to yee, to have a Friend that merits equal. 1\0ce 
ly your Eſteem and Love ; and know by br « 
my way of Proceeding how 'much you ith 
may rely upon my Sentiments. I ought Liph 
to be juſtity'd in your good Opinion ; Iibl1 
Clear me alſo in the good Opinion of your a 


Friend, whoſe Eſteem” look: upon as 4 \itat 
real Happineſs. Conceal not from him !Adi 
either my Reaſons or my Inclinations, I {ter 
am ſure, he will be forry for having con- | evi 
demw'd me fo apr and that he will be- |tav 
lieve me worthy of your Heart. [my 


LETTER IXXIV. he 


] Hare been reading Two Epiſtles of $ | dc 
neca. The Eighth and Fifth has afford- | Me 
ed me fome Confolation, F' was aſham'd | of 
that I could not ſuffer my Miſeries with-' | 'ts 
out weeping : but he tells me, Thar Ver- | ta 
tue cannot hinder certain Motions within | my 
us, which intimate to us, That we muſt | mc 
dye ; that it is not Fear that-cauſes a Wik ſol 
Man in the midſt of his Sufferings to oy k 
$ 
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r cy (is Brows, but. a natural Inclination which 
aſon cannot. corre, Send me word, 
' Is whether the Gentleman that is with-ye be 
rong, | Philoſopher 3 whether he has a tender 
bing feart 3 and whether you till talk of me 
fire 1s you were wont to do. I remember 
qual; Jace. you wrote me:word that he took me 
y by jira kind of a Sybil : aſſure him that 
you [vithin theſe Two Months I ſhall be 
vghe (fighteen years of Age. I am incompa- 
"n ; Jubly much better then you have ſeen me. 
'0ur |Fhen you were here, I was ſo turmoiPd, 
is 2 Ithat I liv d without Eating or Sleeping. 
him |Adieu, Sir,—— I am going to try whe- 
- IT ither I can leave off Sleeping ; Sleep was 
on- J1ever ordain'd for the Unfortunate, I 
be- | have ſought in vain for ſome Repole in 
my Bed ; but I can hope for no Confola- 
ton unleſs it be in -communicating my 
| ufferings to your Self. I find indeed that 
[talk of *em with more Pleaſure and Con- 
Fe | dence then it behaves me-to have in ye. 
d. | Methinks my Anger forſakes me in ſpight 
'd | of all that I can do. Bur believe me vir, 
h-' / is to the exceflive Severity of my Parents 
r- | thatyou are beholding for this Return of 
In | my Tenderneſs. Nothing more ſupports 
| | me under my Misfortunes, then the Con- 
lation of imparting 'em to your Know- 
edge; they are above all Expreflion F 
an 
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and the Reflexion that: leflens other, |; 
makes mine appear. more dreadful. ||, N 
cannot apprehend how People can bes ly. | 
cruel, to Perſecute an unfortunate Cres lor 
ture to that Degree as I am harragd {jpg 
My Mother told ine, that I had no othe |iece 
Courle to take, but to yield an abſlute lind | 
Obedience to my Father's Will. And lon 
now, that I can no longer Flatter ny lg ! 
ſelf, it behoves me to conceal nothing [joſe 
from yee. And'I weuld tain find out loves 
the way, by making you acquainted with {qhat 
my Misfortunes, to raiſe, 'in you, the |yres 
ſame Compaſſion which you demand of |qy 
me, and which I would be ready to grant 'n 
if you deſerv'd it. But you are ratherto uy 
be Envy'd: You force your felt to bebe. |q 
lov'd, with a Friendſhip the molt Sin- |, 
cere that ever Virgin harbour'd in'her | 
Breaſt, when Sentiments fo rarely known, |p,q 
and ſo fit to flatter your Vanity, coſt yee | 
not ſo much as a Sigh. You find by my | 
Expreflions, that I am not over-forward ! 

in giving Credit to yours : And this fame 
Mark of diſtruſt I let you ſee, perhaps, \ 
to the end you may convince me better. | ma 
Good God! How many things do I ac. | jn 
quaint you with, which I thought never | þ, 
to have ſpoke of while I livd ! They ! to 


that are in Love, ought to be _ ' fu 
0 
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ers, if making raſh Vows. There is no grea- 
.. Ihr Misfortune that could have betfallen 
& 6 Ine, then to be the Object of their Scorn 
+ jyhom I my felf find fo Contemptible. 
5d {nd if there be any Conſolation for the 
ther INeceffity of leaving you for ever, I ſhall 
lute ind it in the Revenge which I ſhall take 
nd Jon *em, by conſtraining *em to value 
ny [nd Reſpect the Confſtancy and Purity of 
ug loſe Sentiments which they would en- 
dit thrce me to ſtifle. But as tor you, Sir, 
th yhat Sentiments ſhall I infuſe into your 
tie |Freaſt? Alas! I always look'd upon it as 
of |ny greateſt Happineſs, that you believ'd 
Mt \ne much more worthy of Reſpe& then 
't |ny other. So that whatever befall me, 
be- nd whatever Perſecutions I endure, I 
IN- ' hall not think my ſelf altogether Miſera- 
er | ble, if you will but afford me the fole 


X Polſeflion of your Eſteem. 


7] LETTER IXXV. 


= V Ere it in my Power to com- 
Py plain of all my Sufferings, and 
ſ | make you bear a ſenſible and cordial Part 
C-- in my Misfortunes, they would not be 
& | ſoterrible as they are. But; alas! I have 
Y | too juſtlymerited the Mortifications I have 
. | ufferd. My Tenderneſs has caus'd me 

to 
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to commit Offences inexcuſable, and the |y, it 
greateſt of all, was the choice of a Lover, (tions 
who never Lov'd me in good Earneſt, lt a 
But I am cur'd, at length, of my Blind. Ine 0 
neſs. I know that-you never Lov'd me: IÞ:ins 
And I know it ſo well, that *ewould bea lyrtat 
Folly in me to doubt of it. "The Proof |ppea 
which T have of it I never gather'd from {juſt 
Don Gaſpar's Malice, which I underſtand Ine, t 
in the full Extent of -it. I make no queſti. Jud 'e 
on but he: made- uſe of the Converk 1nd 1 
which I had with him, to thick'n the |rnde 
Tempeſt, which, at length, brake out |\anit 
in Thunder. However, he was not the !yhic! 
only Perſon that contributed to the Storm, | weſt 
The People, who are an Obſtacle to your |Incli: 
good Fortune , have made your Paflion |Coul 
the Subje& of their Chat, and by teſtify- !inow 
ing their Knowledge of it to be true, {they 
have put my Parents in a terrible Rape; | a 
and they fall foul upon me, which has re- |what 
duc'd me under that Reſtraint, that I am !'m : 
forbid, under pain of a publick Aﬀeont, |fye | 
eo ſtir abroad to any Place whatever. So |nal 
that it would be in vain for you to ſeek 'rnc 
after me. All Pleaſures are debarr'd me: Reaf 
But, alas ! they take but little from me; 'ny i 
the Condition of my Heart is ſuch, a [ha 
will not permit me to taſt of any. Im ny 
more milerablethen ever I was, Former- |ton; 


ly, 
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te |y, it was ſome Relief to me in my AMi- 
er, I{ions, that I believ'd yee not indifferent, 
|, {ut a zealous Lover. Heaven has depriv'd 
d. Ine of that Comfort alſo : And my 
e: Ihins and Sufferings are no longer ſup- 
2a lyorctable 3 becauſe that he, whom I love, 
of {ppears unworthy to be belov'd. This 
m {ujuſt Lover, who has been more dear to 
d |ne, then my Life, and for whom had I 


ti- 
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kd'em, I would have facrificd a Thou- 
ind Lives, was never ſenſible of the moſt 
ender Paftion in the World ; only his 
Vanity has ſhard in a .Correlpondency 
which his Heart deſpis'd. or: can I 
weſtion theſe dreadful Truths, whatever 
aclination I may have to delude my felt. 
Could I ſpeak witch yee , you would ac- 
inowledge your Faults: But, in regard 
ey are daily and hourly committed, and 
if a nature never to be. Pardon?d, to 
what purpoſe would 4t be to tell yee of 
em? and therefore, it behoves me to 


hg 


tye your Preſence, as I would do a dif- 
mal Precipice. My Weakneſs, in Refe- 
'Rnce to your ſelf, is known, and my 
Reaſon renders odious the Inclination of 
my Heart *T'was only againſt that, that 
[have all along been ftriving ; and Thanks 
t your lndrnce; I have now quite 
One with ftrugling againſt that coo. 

| ÞP However, 
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However, you accuſe me of breaking m 
Word. But you that are fo ill an Obſer. 
ver of your own Promiſes, are not you 
. afraid of thoſe Stings of Conſcience, that 
attend upon evil Actions? Can you think | 
upon all that I have ſuffer'd for yee, and 
not dye , at the ſame time ſtruck with | 
the Infamy of your Ingratitude ? And, 
thoſe ill Returns of my Sincerity and 
Friendſhip, will they not cauſe yee to 
appear, in your own Eyes, the moſt un. | 
worthy of all Mankind : TI am naturally 
too little addicted to Revenge, and-too 
much difpos'd to treat you favourably, t | 
wiſh you a Revenge proportionable to | 
the Pains which you have made” me un. 
dergo. But, as for Reperitance, [wik | 
Fee as much as you have need of, that } 
15, 5. much as can be wiſh'd. *Tis the} 
lole Deſire 1: have, to trouble your Re- | 
poſe, which obliges me to prolong a Lite, 


: Fi 
her, 
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that you have: made me hate, and which 
can never be ether then unfortunate. | 
Pur I am-too tedious in bewailing ny | 
Misfortunes, toa Perſon altogether inſen- | 
Chle of 'em. Men little mind the Mil! 
chicks that they create on purpoſe; and | 
therefore, the beſt way for me, 1s an eter | 
pal. Silence. If you have any Goodath| 


yet. remaining for me, you will .not fir] 
a Foot * 
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; Foot to make me break it. Forget me 

er- |herefore, if you can ; you have my free 

on Conſent. I cannot lay, whether I can do 

lat 1s much, as to your felf ; nor do you de- 

nk i" to know the Sentiments of my 
ealt, 


The End of the LETTERS. 
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Y 
Mong the great Number of Per- = 
me 


"Marquis de L E TN A. ra 
ſons of Quality, that, reſide at ? 


A Madrid, Dona Conſtantia, Daugh- (ng 


. ter of the Marquis de Villaflor, was one *d; 
. of thoſe that drew upon her moſt, the ® | 
Envy of the Ladies, and the Admiration Wn 1 
of the Gentlemen. Her Beauty which E” 
are 


was without Defe&, and the delicacy of Þ Il 
her Wit, charm'd all alike that beheld few 
her. She was in the Sixteenth Year of ireg 
her Age, and liv'd in her Father's Houſe, # du 
under the Care of one of her Kin{wo- to tl 
men, who was a young Widow, ſo Love-wmdo 
1y, that if ſhe had not been Eclips'd by te of 
Dona Cert.zntia, who was one of the molt % Ki 
- beauriful Creatures in the World, Dona Wd 
Elvira, | 


| 
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lvire, ( for that was her Name) had © 
= oſe Temptations, that few Hearts could 
= we eſcap'd. Many Perſons had liſted 
xemſelyes in Dona Conftantia's Service; 
eral had demanded her in Marriage, 
id her Father would have been willing 
.y dhave given his Conſent, but that ſhe 
vd all along teſtify'd her Indifferency for 
ay ſuch Engagement. Her general Ex- 
a was, that ſhe was too young ; and - 
mmetimes ſhe made her Relations believe, 
tt ſhe would betake her ſelf to a Reli- 
ous Life. But the Truth was, that no 
Jody as yet had touch'd her Heart. 
One Day, that ſhe went to take a walk 
at athe Caz,a del Campo, whichis one of the 
ng's Houſes of Pleaſure, hard by Ma- 


Ferdinand, Dona Conſtantia's Brother , 
her with the Marquis of Leyna, of 
Illuftrious Houſe of Lacerda, and Ne- 
w to the Duke of Adina Celi, Now, 
aregard he only knew them by Report , 
* durſt not preſume to have ventur'd 
ao their Company, had not Don Ferd;- 
offer'd to preſent him to the Ladies, 
of which was his Siſter, and the other 
s Kinſwoman. The Marquis was over- 
Wd at fo fortunate an Accident, and 


rd, | ” 4 thank'd 
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thank'd his Friend a thouſand times for : 


the Kindneſs of his Profter, and ſo both 
together they accoaſted the Ladies, When 


he drew near enough to have a perfe& ' 


View of *em, he manifeſted a ſudden Sur- 
prize, and a kind of petty Agony, which 
he could not maſter. The two beautiful 


Kinſwomen took notice of it, with ſome ' 
delight ; but they could not tell which of | 


the two had produc'd the Effe&, which 


both were willing to attribute particularly : 


to themſelves. The Converſe was gene- 
ral ; but the Marquis's Eyes ne'er left in- 
forming Conſtantia that ſhe it was who had 
won the Victory, and when they parted, 


ſhe felt in her ſelf ſomething of a<diftur- | 


bance that ſhe had never been acquainted 
with before. The next day the Marquis 
defir'd Don Ferdinand to preſent him to his 
Siſter. But he excus'd it, by telling him 


that ſhe never receiv*d Viſits of her own 
Head ; and that all he could do was to car- | 


ry him to Dona Elvira's where he ſhould 
ſee her. He approv'd the Expedient, and 
they went to her Houſe betimes, before a- 
ny other Viſitants came to her. ohe re- 
ceiv'd the Marquis with an extraordinary 


Civility; and becauſe that Dona Conſtantia | 


was not in her Couſin's Chamber , her 


Brother went to find her out ; during | 


which 
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or hich time the Marquis remain'd alone 
x ith Elvira, Now there is a Neceflity in 
en Jin to be the beſt Husband you can of 
-& our 1 ime, when you are in the Com- 
ir. ny of Ladies. A Man that do's not do 
c< is, would be look'd upon as a Perſon that 
fx1 #anted both Wit and Breeding. In pur- 
ne ance therefore of this Cuſtom, the Mar- 
of us began to talk to Elvira of the Paſſion 
h hich ſhe had infpir'd into him. Actirſt 
he liſten'd but coldly to him, nor had ſhe 
yet alter'd the Air of her Countenance, 
n. #hen her lovely Kinſwoman enter*d che 
iq Chamber, together with her Brother. She 
d, arsd the hour in her Heart a thouſand 
r. mes ;but it was convenient that the ſhould 
4 conceal her Vexation : and Don Ferdinan/ 
is '#ho was willing to give his Friend an Op- 
is /portunity to aiſfour his Siſter, told Dona 
m Era, That he had a ſhort word or twiy 
'n \t fay to her, about a Buſineſ; that con - 
r. 3&n'd him. Thereupon ſhe 'roſe up, and 
d tiring preſently to the Window, © What 
d is the Matter, Don Ferdinand, (laid ſhe) 


- you know, that there is no Concern of 
> ow which I doe, not as deeply lay to 

' Heart as your ſelf. * That is the Rea- 
4 | lon, Madam, (ſaid he) which engages 
r © me to defire your Opinion upon a 
g * ployment which is proposd to me. He 
h O 4 gave 
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gave her an Account of all the Advantages «4 y/ 
of it, and enlarg'd his Diſcourſe as much || »,; 
as he could , to keep her from returning to val; 
her Seat. However, ſhe was not altope- if; | 
ther ſo attentive to his Diſcourſe, but that tee 
ſhe often caſt her Eyes upon the Marquis \, if 
of Leyna, and perceiving that he ſpoke to uf 
Dona Conſtantia with a terious and Timo- {m) 
rous Air, ſhe gave a ſhrewd Conjeture 
how things went. She began already to | 1q, 
lay it ſecretly to Heart, and fearing there {,, , 
was ſomething of too much Tendernels in 
that Converſe, ſhe had no longer Patience bo 
to heark'n to Don Ferdinand ; fo that ſhe * ve 
gave him her Advice in two Words , and ns 
return'd to her Kinfwoman, "The Marquis |, 
was really troubled at it ; ſo that if any /ngy 
thing could make him amends , it was the |, 

Hopes he had to recover an Opportunity !y; 

more favourable, and that afterwards the | a. 
young Lady would liſ'n more kindly to !,,1 
him. The next day, and the days fol- xr 


lowing, he ſent *em Baskets of Flowers ; jp, 
but he durſt not do any thing more parti- lea 
cularly for Dona Confftantia, till he had ob- |;. 
tain'd Permiſſion from her, which he de- |. 
fird by a Billet in theſe words. ons 
he 1 
he 


I muff 
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ges [ Muſt acknowledge, Madam, to ye, that 
cn 'l tis a ſtrange ww” to me, to divide thoſe 
> © oaulities, wich are only intended for your 
gC- if; and of this ut is that my Heart makes 
* ie Complaints to you. How happy ſhould I 
as 'Þ, if your H:art would take notice of %em ! at 
© uf that it would conſent to a full perſuaſion 


0” of my Reſpet and the Exceſs of my Paſſion. 


O |. He put this Billet into one of the Bas- 
Te "ts under the Flowers, without any Sub- 
= pon; but the Perſon that was entru- 
& td to carry the Baskets , miſtook , and 
Ne je that to Elvira, which was deſfign'd 

Dona Con/tantia.'They were Both toge- 
15 "her, at what time Elvira, culling out the 
Y Flowers, found the Billet, and open'd ic 
' /ngreat haſt. But while ſhe was raviſh'd 
Y 'vithdelight in reading it, Dona Conſtantia 
© 'mderwent a ſecret Vexation of which ſhe 
y tuld not be the Miſtreſs, Elvira, who 
*. ferceiv'd it , caſt a malicious Look upon 
» ter, fullof Vanity and Joy, which com- 
” plated Conſtantia's Diſorder, and put her 
" quite out of Humour. However being a- 
am'd to ſhew it, ſhe would not ſtay any 
onger in her Kinſwomans Chamber :* but 
he was hardly got upon the Stairs when 
; be met the Marquis coming up. "This 
P 5 En- 
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Encounter augmented both her Confuſion, 


and her Diſcontent : ſhe knew not whe- | 


ther ſhe ſhould go forwa'd, or return, 
while her Lover over-joy*d with the ho 

of ſpeaking to her, by her ſelf, made the 
more haſt to overtake her : but he was no 
looner got up to her, but ſhe flew from him 
with a diſdainfull Look ; which both af. 
flicted and furpriz'd the Marquis at the 
ſame time. He could not apprehend what 
it was that procur'd him a Reception ſo far 


remote from that with which he flatter'd 


tis ExpeRtation ; for which he could only 
excuſe the Liberty which he had taken to 
write to her. And he would moſt cer- 
tainly have followed her, for the SatisfaQti- 
on of his Curioſity , but that the fear of 
diſpleaſing her ſtopt him : however in 
hopes that ſhe might-come to Dona Elvira, 
he went to her Chamber. There he found 
Elvira alone, and at firſt ſhe ſpoke to him 
of indifferent Things ; and he was fo af- 
flited at Dona Conſtantia's Proceeding , 
that all his Anſwers were nothing to the 
Purpoſe. Elvira thought that h's Diſtur- 
bance was a point that concern her, and 
that ſhe might the better inform her ſelf, 
* Either Iam deceiv'd, (ſaid ſhe to him) or 
* you are difturb'd at the Fate of your 
* Billet. Perhaps | have more _ 

then 


'n, 
Des 
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'then I ought to have in that particular : 
" In ſhort, I am willing to let yee under- 
"ſtand, that the Lady, who receiv'd it, 
( was not at all diſpleas'd. The Marquis 
not doubting, but that ſhe ſpoke of Con- 
tantia, © Ah Madam, (cry'd he, with an ex- 
' traordinary Foy) how muctam I behol- 
/ ding to yee, for telling me ſuch happy 
' Tydings! For, indeed, -1 long'd to 
' know how that Paper was receiv d. 
the had not time to return him an An- 


(wer, in regard that ſeveral Ladies com- 


ng into the Room, brake off their Dif- 
courſe ; ſo that the Marquis withdrew, 
no leſs fatisty'd, then full of Fear. Elvira's 
words gave him ſome affurance ; but 
the unkind Reception of his Miſtreſs, put 
him in a terrible Fright: However, K 
cauſe People are generally willing to 
fatter themſelves with what they Fancy 
moſt, he willingly believ'd, that *twas as 
he would have it, and reſted all that 
Night, like one that had enjoy'd his - 
Wijhes. The next Morning , he faild 
not to ſend the Ladies their Basket of 
Flowers ; and the Meſſenger that carry*d 
em, preſented Elvira a Basket that was 
very neat and jolly indeed, but to Dona 
Conſtantia, another that was wondertul 


for Variety and Contrivance, Bur this pre- 
eminence 
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eminence of Beauty in the latter Basket, ' 
aſtoniſh'd Elvira. * I am ure, (ſaid ſhe) © 
* that the Page has miſtakn, and that he | 


© has givin you that, which was intended 
© for me. *©With all my Heart, (rep? 
© Conſtantia) take it.” * But, firſt ( aid 
© Dona Elvira) ſee whether there be ne- 
© yer a Billet, that may clear this Myſte. 
* ry tous. © I have found one, (yd 
© Dona Conſtantia) and I am reſolv'd to 
© have the SatisfaQtion of Reading it firſt 
© of all. With that ſhe open'd it, and 
read theſe Words to her elf. 


Ho* Dona Elvira, has aſſur d me, Ma- 
dam, that you receiv'd my Billet with 
ſome kind of Favour, yet Pm afraid ſhe did 
but Flatter my Diſquiet. Your Coldneſs, when 
1 met you Yeſterday, and your Cruelty, nt to 
come into the Chamber, intimates to me an I- 
difference which I cannot reconcile to what ſhe 
told me. 


Dona Conſtantia was furpriz'd at this 
Billet ; ſhe rightly conjeur'd, that the 
firſt was intended for her : But not being 
able to unfold the Riddle, *© It is now (ſaid 
* ſhe, ſmiling) in my power, to revenge 
* my ſelf for your Yeſterday's foul Play, in 


* not imparting to me what was written 
) 
0 
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'to your ſelf, and without conſidering 
/ whether this be dire&ted to you or me, 
"See Couſin, (continu'd ſhe) how little 1 
'yalue it 5 and with that ſhe tore it into 
its. © What you have done, ( /aid El- 
'vira) plainly ſhews, that *rwas for me z 
' but whatever Reſolution I had tak'n not 
'to write to the Marquis, you have urg'd 
*me to break it. I will give him notice 
' tobe more cautious when he ſends any 
' thing to me; and if you think by your 
' raſh Incivilities, to diſappoint his Kind- 
' nels for me, you are very much de- 
' ceivd 3, for he aſſures yee, you ſerve 
' him better then he could ſerve himſelf.” 
'T am very glad, (ſaid Dona Conſtantia ) 
'to be ſerviceable to People that are in- 
' different to me; which helps to con- 
' vince me, that if I had any Deſign, in 
' Favour of my Friends, I could eaſily be 
' induc'd to affiſt '*em.* Let us dally no 
"longer , ( ſaid Elvira) I will write to 
* him immediately, and I will let you 
' ſee my Billet. With that, away ſhe 
went into her Cloſet, and while ſhe was 
writing on her part, Dona Conſtantia, at- 
ter a little muſing, wrote theſe Verſes to 
the Marquis , to thank him for his Pre- 


ent. 


Theſe 
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Theſe Flowers that ere ſo freſh and gay, 
And your brisk Love as freſh as they, 
Into my Heart did ſcon inſpire 
A Thouſand Plealurcs no leſs new. 
But ſhould my Heart once !:/ten to Deſire, 
I dread the Pains that 0114 wy Heart ſubdue, 
If you ſhould be unfaithful in your Love, 
Or ſhould it of no longer durence prove 
Then 7 1/c/e fair tHlowers 3 tis newly blown, 


7 - 


Tet WI 1 0! and Oe Cu) d 61S for H. 

Dona Conſtaniia had already finiſh her 
Fillet, when her Coutin brought her 
what the had wricten, © Certainly, ( {aid 
* the vcautiful Virgin) you take me to be 
Nacurally ve: y Patient, to think I would 
ſtay here, till you brought me my Pro- 
cels to read? : and ſo taking the Paper, 
ſhe found therein theſe words. 


La) 


c 


c 


O U are Happy that your Billet Teſt eraay 

fell into my Hands , but that you ſent 

to day 13s not obtain'd ſo favourable an En- 

tertainment. - Dona Conſtantia /i.2'd #t with 

as much Confidence, as if it had been direfted 

to her. Another time, leave not to Chance, 

the Power of deciding the Difference. The 

Peſſeſſions of the Heart will never admit of te- 
ing ſhar d. 

© You 
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© You ſee, ( /aid Elvira) that I am in 
'Farneſt, and that I will neither have yee 


* for my Rival, nor my Confident.* © To 


' repay your Sincerity, (reply d Dona Con- 
f any I will make up your Billet : and 
er ſhe had folded it, the dextrouſly 
lipp'd the Verſes ſhe had made in the 
room of it 3 at what time Elvira wrote 
the Subſcription with her own Hand , 
ind deliver'd her Rivals Verſes to the 
Marquis's Page, believing them to have 
been her own Billet. Soon after, Dona 
Conſtantia retird to her own Apartment, 
where ſhe found the Princeſs of Monteleon, 
who was come to carry her to a Play, 
The whole Court was there that Day, 
and among the reſt, the Marquis of Ley- 
1; and by good Fortune, fate next to 
the Fox, where his Miſtreſs had plac'd 
her ſelf. There he had an opportunity 
to thank her for the Favour ſhe had ſhewn 
him 3 and he enhaunc'd the Value of it, 
that he might put the greater Price. upon 
his Acknowledgment. Withal, he afſur'd 
her, that he deem'd himſelf the moſt 
happy among Men, to ſee that ſhe had 
receiv'd the Declaration of his Paſſion 
without any Reluctancy. He had a par- 
ticular Talent to perſuade a Belief of what 
he ſaid, which other People had not, who 
{ſpoke 
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ſpoke the ſame Thing. He had a preat 
deal of Wit, Sweetneſs and Complacen- 
cy, and a high Reputation, grounded up- 
on true and folid Worth. Dona Conftan- 
ria inform'd him of all that had paſs'd 
between them two : She alſo gave him 
the Billet, in the room of which ſhe had 
ſo neatly convey'd her own Verſes, and 
ſhe feign'd to be in ſome Meaſure igno- 
rant, what Sentiments he had tor the fair 
Widow, to give him time to tell her, up- 
on that point, all that could aſſure a 
lovely Perſon, whoſe Charms are always 
Security for a Lover's Fidelity. Thus 
the Marquis, when the Play was done, 
departed much more enamour'd then he 
was before, and much more {ſmitten with 
the Wit and Beauty of his Miſtreſs. As 
for Elvira, ſhe had refus'd to go to the 
Play, in regard ſhe was in hopes that the 


Marquis would come and ſpend the reſt , 


of the Day with her. But it is impoſhi- 
ble to be more ſullenly vex*d then the was, 
after ſhe ſaw her ſelf deceiv'd, and Dona 
Conſtantia found her inſuch a ſcurvy Hu- 
mour, that ſhe was going to retire to her 
Chamber, when of a ſudden, ſhe heard 
a moſt delighttul Symphony, under the 
Windows of the Gallery, which parted 


Elvira's Apartment from Conftantia's. 
There- 
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ſhereupon, the two Ladies went into 2 
hlcony, and ſoftly drawing the Lattice- 
findow, they ſaw two Perſons particu- 
zly, whom they knew to be the Mar- 
quis, and Don Ferdinand. © Surely, you 
' will not diſpute the Property of the Se- 
'renade with me, as you have done that 
' of the Billet,” ( /azd Elvira to Conſtan- 
'tia) © Who I! Confin, ( replyd Con- 
'ſtantia) I will never cine with yee 
'in any thing ; I muſt have loſt my Rea- 
'fon, if I did? Elvira had no time to 
lIifiver, in regard that ſeyeral Tranſcen- 
{nt Voices began to (ing the following 
Yords 1n Parts. 


* Since I the fair Liſetta how'd, 
And ſhe my Paſſion diſapprov, 
[ſuffer cruel Torments Day and Night ; 
| Ner can my reſtleſs Mind 


'Þ ſofteft: Pleaſures or im calm Delight, 


The leaſt aſſwagement for my Sorrows find. 

4h ! woe is me ! how does my Heart lament 

The loſs of thoſe bleft Hours of ſweet Content 

Thoſe bath) Days, when is from Amorous 
on a ſloping Hillock lay'd, | Pains, 

My Oaten Pipe revivd the Neight ring Plains, 

and was the only Miſtreſs that Thad ? 

Thy youthful Nears, Liſetta, then improve, 

Which Virgins without Pleaſure i 
ar 
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That flie the Pleaſures of Inchanting Lowe, 
And they that loſe the Summer of tir Age, 
Which Nature for the Sports of Love ordained, 
Loſe that, which when the Seaſon once is paſt, 

Can never — never be re-gain'd. 

Unwilling raſhly to engage, 
Some may adventure for a while to ſtay; 
But late or early all muſs time obey ; 

And every Shepherdeſs 

Muff chooſe a Loving Shepherd to careſs. 


Theſe different Periods were ſung by 
different Voices, which at length joind 
all together in the following Chorus. 


Shepherds that in your Loves with Croſſes meet, 
Be Faithful, Conſtant and Diſqgeet ; 
For often they who long have ſtayd 

The Critical Conjun&ure, win the Field ; 
And then th' Inexorable Maid 

Will tamely in the Lucky moment yield. 


* Sincerely, ( ſaid Elvira) the Mar- 

* quis is very much to be beloy'd, and ve- 
* ry couftly,” © You have your Reaſons, 
© (/aid Dona Conſtantia) to find him fo. 
* But for my part, I intend to make it my 
* ſtudy, that he may find a Thouſand 
* Fanilts in me.” © You'll do very well, 
* Coulin, (/aid Elvira, embracing her) to 
© follow 
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' follow that Exerciſe; for I muſt con- 
'fefs, I ſhould extreamly pity your Con- 
' dition, if you Jhould go about to fix 
*your Thoughts upon him. And the 
' Reaſon is plain, becauſe that from the 
' firſt time that we ſaw him, I knew by 
' his Looks, what he began to feel for my 
' fake : If I refrain'd from pleaſing him, 
' *twas becauſe I fear'd, that you were 


too much in Love with him.* *©* Ah! 


' Coufin, what a malitious Charity you 
' have, (ſaid Dona Conſtantia, ſmiling ) 


would you be ſo willing, to tell me 


' things that redounded to my Shame 2? 
But there ſhe ſtopp'd --—— to hear a 
charming Voice that ſung the following 
words. 


The Vernal Face of all things (miles, 
The Meadows and the Growes renew, 
And happy Lowers, to each other true, 
T improve the Seaſon bend their amorous Toyls. 
But Hearts by fell Misfortume cow'd, 
And Souls that languiſh for the coy & proud, 
Midſt all theſe ſweet Delights, to Them 
Hl! Seaſons are the ſame. 


The Muſick laſted for ſome time ; nor 
did the Ladies retire till the Marquis and 
Don Ferdinand, who ſaluted *em by their 

Names 
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Names, withdrew. The next day the Mar- 
quis. came to Dona Eluira's , and under: 
itanding ſhe was alone, he enter'd her A- 
partment, not without ſome Trouble: for 
his Sincerity no way ſfited with the Mi- 
ſtake of that young Widow. He would 
have undeceiv'd her with all his Heart. 
But he was apprehenſive, that by provo- 
king her, he thould deprive himſelf of the 
means of ſeeing Conſtantia ; and that Re- 
flexion engag'd him much farther then he 
was willing to goe. She receiv'd him with 
ſo much Kindneſs, that he was at his Wits 
end to ſee it. © Do not you believe (ſaid 
* ſhe,) very obligingly, that I am one of 
* thoſe Ladies, that teign to be ignorant 
of what is done for *em, on purpoſe to 
exempt themſelves from taking notice of 
it. I am naturally fo gratetull, that [ 
would willingly ſuffer Blame, did I not 
underſtand how to acknowledge the 
meaneſt Services that are paid me. Iam 
taken Sir, with your Sedulities : I would 
fain aſſure ye of it, becauſe I am perſua- 
ded you will not mzſconſter this Con- 
feflion. 1 liſtend to your Serenades 
with an extream Delight; I admird 
the Magnificence of your Preſents, and 
© T have found ye in every thing full of 


© Invention, and a compleat Courtier. 
6 Madam, 


c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
4 
c 
C 
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r- * Madam, (reply d the Marquis,) T am fo 
r* *ourof Countenance at the Praiſes which 
\- you beſtow upon me , and I am ſenfi- 
fe that I ſo little deſerve 'em, that they 
i- * rather augment my Confuſion then che. 
d «iſh my Vain-glory. He was going on 
t, with his Complement, when Don Ferd;- 
- nnd enter'd the Room, together with 
2 Dona Conſtantia. 
- | There wasnow no longer any room for 
2 "private Diſcourſe ; and Elvira referv'd to 
1 her ſelf che pleaſure of making Signs to 
; the Marquis. He on the other ſide, altho? 
| he were overjoy'd to ſee Conſtantia , yet 
' was his Trouble no leſs great, to ſee that 
there was ſo much Company, that he could 
not find a Minute's Time to entertain his 
Miſtreſs with his Paſſion. He whiſper*d 
to Don Ferdinand, and conjur'd him to 
procure him an Opportunity to ſee his Si- 
ſter in her own Apartment. © If you love 
* her ſo well as ro make her your Wite, 
© (ſaid he) 1 will omit nothing that may 
*.contribute to your Satisfaction z but if 
.* your Intention be only to talk to her of 
*your Love without any other Deſign, 
"you muſt excuſe me for not complying 
* with your Deſires. © You would have 
*.a very bad Opinion of my Sentiments, 
*(reply'd the Marquis,) if you —y _ 
a 
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© T had any other Thoughts then thoſe of | ({ 


* marrying her. However ſince that ] 
© have given you my promiſe, permit me 
© to obtain the ſame from her, and that 
* we may take thoſe Meaſures together, 


* which may be moſt proper to gain the | 
© Duke of Medina Celis Condelcention | 
© to what I fo paſſionately deſire. Upon | 
that Don Ferdimand embrac'd him , and 
promis'd him he would bring him that ' 


Evening to his Siſter. Dona Conſtantia 


was in a ſtrange Labyrinth,when ſhe heard 


the Propoſal , her Joy and Fear being e- 
qually the ſame. For ſhe had an extream 


Kindneſs for the Marquis, but her Repu- ' 
tation was a thouſand times more dear to 
She was afraid of a Breach of De- * 


her. 
cency and Maiden Decorum, in the tickliſh 
point of Love and Courtſhip. So that at 
firſt ſhe refus'd her Brother what he de- 
ſird ; neither would ſhe conſent, till after a 
long & obſtinate Importunity. So that after 


ſhe had been but a very little while retir'd | 
to her Chamber ; thither they went, with- | 
out making the leaſt Noiſe. It is impot ! 
ſible to expreſs th' inamour'd Marquis's | 
Joy ; he flung himſelf at Con/tantia's Feet, | 
and taking her in deſpight of all Reſi- | 
ſtance, by the hands, which he-Kiſs'd | 


with an amorous Impatience, * Madam, 
© ( (aid 
[att 


j th 
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(ſaid he) 1 am above meaſure happy in 
' that you have vouchſaf'd to give me a 
' private Admiffion. But alas ! I only 
' taſte the Pleaſure but imperfealy, lo 
( long as you refuſe to ſhare it with me. 
\ Tell me, Madam, do's not the excels of 
' my Pallion nothing move ye? and can 
'you with Indifferency behold at your 
' Feet a Man that adores ye ? who comes 
' to ſwear an Eternal Fidelity to ye, and 
|' to know of you whether you are willing 
* to correſpond with thoſe Sentiments, of 
|* which you never will have any caule to 
|* be aſham'd ? © Sir, ({aid Dena Conſtan- 
'* tia, afrer ſhe had deſr”d him to riſe) it 
'* would be a Vanity to tell ye that I am 
'© indifferent for ſuch a Paſſion as yours ? 
' and therefore I muſt needs acknowledge 
|© my ſelf robe affeted withit. I alloac- 
' cept your hand, and give you mine be- 
* fore my Brother : may it pleale Heaven 
'* to proſper our Deſigns where Tender- 
|* neſs and Eſteem have an equal Share. 
[The Amorous Marquis tranſported with 
|delight, rerurn'd her a thouſand Thanks, 
and after they had diſcours'd together a 
very little while, the fear of being fur- 
' priz'd, enforc'd *em to part. 

This firſt Enterview was attended by 
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| ſeveral others, to-the infinite Joy and Sa- 


tisfation 
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tisfa&tion df thoſe two Lovers. But *twas 


impoflible that fo many ſweet Contents | 


ſhould long endure. The Marquis of 1. 
laflcr, Dona Conſtantia's Father, had an 
elder Brother, call'd Don Sancho, jealous, 
violent, ill-humour'd, and in word, a Per. 


ſon that had nothing to recommend him, 


but his Wealth and his Birth; and, in re. * 


gard that his Anceſtors had made ſuch a 


Settlement of their Eftate, that ir rays | 


deſcended from the Eldeſt to the Eldeft ; 
by which means it could never fall to 


the younger Branch for want of Ifſue, | 
he bethought himſelf of Marrying Do- 
na Ccnſtantia, to the end, the Children + 
he ſhould have by her, might make his ' 


Brother amends for the wrong which Na- 


ture had done him. He had no ſooner ! 


meditated this Deſign, but he imparted 
his Mind to the Marquis of V:l/afler, who 
accepted the Propoſal with extraordinary 
Joy, and promis'd him his Daughter, with- 
out conlulting her, whether her Senti- 
ments were agreeable to his or no. Pre- 


{ently he ſent for Don Ferdinand , and. 
gave him in charge, to tell his Siſter what 


he had done, and how he intended to ' 


diſpoſe of her, and to let her underſtand, 
that altho? Don Sancho were ſomewhat 


ſtricken in Years, yet that he was troubld ' 


with 
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+ ſnith none of thoſe Infirmities of v1d Age, 
ts {that render People difagreeable to Youth, 
7 Don Ferdinand was in a kind of Aftoniſh- 
n nent to hear this unexpe&ted News, and 
Which broke all the Meaſures betweenCon- 
7. Yantia and her Lover. He lay'd before 
1 is Father all the Reaſons he could ima- 
>. line, to divert him from fo fatal a Reſo- 
, tion. But he found him inexorable ; 
/s ad, in regard the Marquis was abſolute 
n his Family,there was no avoiding it, but 
o i muſt be the immediate Meſſenger of it 
e J\ohis Siſter. Nor was it without an ex- 
+. {ordinary Trouble that he told her the 
n mournful 'T ydings. She receiv'd it with 
is ilumpiſh, penſive Silence, by which her 
x. other might eaſily judge of the Exceſs 
-r if her Grief; and after the had remain'd 
4 for ſome time, without being able to 
10 Iheak, ſhe abandon'd her ſelf whAly tothe 
ry Anguiſh of her Sorrows. But Don Ferdi- 
h- nd, interrupting her, conjur'd her to take 
j- me ſpeedy courſe. © I know,not what 
e- | courſe in the World to ee (a ſl 
id. | with Tears mm her Eyes) other then eaſe 
at of you to find eut the Marquis, afy$lec 
to | him underſtand the Condition I-am in, 
d, and my Father's Deſign” Away went 
at iter Brother, and in a ſhort time, it was 
fd tld him, that the Marquis was gone with 
th * Q Don 


' | 
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Don Pedro de Leyna, his eldeſt Brother, 
t Burgos, there to wait upon the Duke of 


Medina Celi, and propoſe to him his Mar. ! 


riage with Dona Conſtantia, and that he 


made a full Account, to have return'd be. * 
fore ſhe ſhould have known of his going ; ' 
but that ſince, he had ſent word, that the ' 
Duke had engag'd him to ftay much lon- ' 
ger then he expe&ted. This laſt piece of : 


unfortunate Intelligence, put the lovely 


_ to her Wits end, and while ſhe was 
muſing what to do, a Meſlenger came to | 
tell her, that her Father had ſent for her, 7 


Preſently, ſhe went to his Chamber with 
al: the Anxiety of Mind, that a Perſon de- 
voted to her Duty, and, at theſame 
time, prepoſſeſs'd with the Merit of a 


Lover dearer to her then her Life, could : 


be ſenſible of There ſhe found Don San- 
cho preſent, at what time the Marquis of 
Villaflor, direfting his Speech to his 
Daughter, © Thank your Uncle (ſais 
© he) for the Honour he do's yee, in ma- 
© king choice of you for his Wife. He 
© has demanded , and I have promisd 
© yee;: And I make no queſtion but you 
© will be ready. to comply for your Ad- 
© vantage : I ſuppoſe Don Ferdmand. has 
© acquainted yee with the Buſineſs alrea- 


* dy.” * Sir, ( ſaid Dona Conltantia) I 
© would 


| 


"wc 
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would rather chooſe to dye, then dif- 
'pleaſe yee; but I can now no longec 
conceal from your Knowledge, that I 
| have ſolemnly vow'd a Religious Lite, 
/and T hope you will not oppoſe a Reſo- 


7 lution, in order to my Eternal Salvati- 


'on.? © You have been too Indiſcreet, 
 (reply'd the Marquis, in a fume) to Cn- 
page your ſelf in Vows, without my 
[leave ; neither will I conſent to it ; and 
| therefore Daughter, I deſire yee frank- 
ly, and without any heſitation, to yield 
' me your Obedience.? © No, no, Niece, 
'({aid Don Sancho) never be troubV'd for 
| Vow, I will willingly take all your 
xcruples upon my Conſcience 5 and I 
' promiſe, ye you ſhall live ſo happilyunder 


, 
+ 


[ha Condition, which I propoſe to yee, 


{ that you willnever Dream ofa Nunnery. 


ut ſhe made no other Anſwer then with 
t&r Tears, and preſently withdrew. 

So ſoon as ſhe was return'd to her A- 
artment, ſhe told Don Ferdinand, that 
ince there was no Hope to bend her Fa- 
her's Obſtinacy, but that he was refoly'd 
ion the Marriage, there was no ftriving 
wainſt that Stream , and therefore ſhe 
tonjur'd him to carry her to the Nunnery 
ft St. Domingo, Where ſhe believ'd they 
would receive her. He had a great _ 
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gte with himſelf toadventure an Underta- 
king ſo oppoſite to his Father's Intenti- 
ons ; -but the Importunate Prayersot his 


Siſter, and the Tenderneſs he had for her ' 


would not permit him to deny her. The 
Nuns, who were not ignorant why ſhe 
ſought for SanAuary among 'em , and 
who were alſo acquainted with the violent 
Humours of Don Sancho, and the Mar- 
quis of Villaflor, would certainly have ſent 
her back again, if the Conſtable Colonna's 
Lady, who was then in the Convent had 


not, with much ado, perſuaded 'em to 0- | 


pen their Gates and admit her in. That 
Lady had a particular Friend{hip for Do- 
na Conſtantia : But ſhe had not the good 
Luck to be long happy with her. For 
within a very tew Days, the Marquis of 
Villaflor had notice whither his Daughter 
was retir'd ; and no ſooner had he dil- 
coverd it, but he went, together with 
Don Sancho, and threaten'd no leſs then 
to fire the Nunnery. There needed no 
more to fright the Poor Nuns, fo that not- 
withſtanding all that the Conſtable's La- 
dy conld do, to encourge %em againſt all 
the Vanity of ſuch Menaces, they re- 
eurn'd the Diſconſolate Fair One to her 
Father. She Swoonded away, at her co- 
ming out of the Convent ; but her Fa- 


cher : 
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[ther carry'd her home in that miſerable 


Condition: Where, tor ſome few Days 
they let her alone, till ſhe had a little re- 


| cover'd her felt from rhe 111 plight of Bo- 
dy and loſs of Spirits, occafion'd by the 


Conſternations and Troubles of a deje- 
ated Mind. But at lenzth, Her Father 
conſtrain'd her, by the utmoſt Rigour of 
unnatural Violences, to marry Don Sax- 
<0, 

In the mean while, the Marquis receiv'd 
Advice, at Burgos, of the Mistortune that 
threaten'd his Amours. Upon which, he 


departed thence without delay, and fiew 


to Madrid, wich all the peed imazinable, 
But what he was afraid of more then 


Death was already betallen him ; the i] 


Fate I mean, to fee his Miſtreſs inPoiletit- 
on of another. . The News of which 


| awak'd in him all the Sentiments of Grief 


and Rage, that could exaſperate a Perſon 
deſperately in Love. He was inform'd of 
all that the had done, to prevent her Mar- 
riage 5 and the Reaſons whick he had to 
td extol her Fidelity, did bur ſerve to aug- 
ment his Deſpair. Arlength, he fell dange- 
roufly Sick : And upon that occaſion ir 
was, that Dona Conſtantia ſtood in need 
of all her Vertue. She had ſeen her Fa- 
ther dye ſuddenly ; and ber Lover's Me- 

. lancholy 


J 
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lancholy had taken ſo deep a root in his 


? gar, 


Heart, that his Life was alſo in a man- 


ner defpair'd of. . Don Ferdinand went geti 


every Day to viſit the Marquis, and to af: 
{wage his Pains, by telling him a thouſand 
Things, the moſt obliging in the World, 
of his Siſter's Kindneſs for him. But 
when he ſaw him in a fair way of Reco. 
very, he confeſs'd that his Siſter carefully 
avoided all Opportunities of ſpeaking 
with him, and that ſhe had often defir'd 
he might be acquainted that there was a 
Neceſlity for him to baniſh from his Re- 
membrance, and his Heart, a Perſon who 
had been ſo dear to him, ſince now ſhe 
could not Love him without a Crime. 
But while Don Ferdinand was thus diſcour- 
ſing to'him, and giving him the beſt Ad. 


vice he could think of, the enamour'd ! 
Marquis fate revolving in his Mind moſt * 


/ diſmal Projedts againſt the Raviſher of his 
Felicity. Which Don Ferdinand PCrceiV- 
ing, gave his Siſter notice of it ; and ſhe 
being exceeding alarum'dat it, to prevent 
the Effects of his Fury, wrote the tollow- 
ing Lines to the Marquis. 


O Jong as it was in my power to liſten to 
my own Sentiments in your Favour , you 
know Inever fail d to cherih'em with all the 
| "0 care 
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hte | tare imaginable, and that I freely conſented to 
an. J0”7 generous Deſign of uniting eur Deſt inies to 
ene | ge1her- I as never born to ſo great a Happi> 
af, | neſs, and I aſſure ye, there i; nothing that you 
ind | a think in aggravation of my Sorrows but 
Jq | Vhat 75 much mferiour to what I endure. If 
' | therefore it be true that they do any way affect 
ye, never ſeek by violent means to deliver me 
Iy from a Perſon for whom I am now bonnd to 
ng have a reſpe&t. This is the laſt Proof which 
Pq 11 defire of your Submiſſion and your Friendſhip. 
' Be ſo kind, Sir, as not to refuſe it, if you 


A, ore ſtill the ſame you were for Dona Conſtan- 
ho 01a. 
« Don Ferdinand carry'd this Billet to the 


Marquis : he raceiv'd it with extraordinary 
4. | Tranſports of Aﬀedtion, and he conjure 
-4 | his Friend to ſpare him ſome Minutes to: 
.& | ſee his Siſter. © I know, (ſaid he) ſhe will 
* be at Dona Ekvira's this Evening ; at all 
© other times [ would avoid going thither > 
* for I muſt confeſs that the Remem- 
it © brance of her has plagu'd meever ſince 
;. © my Sickneſs ; but ſince I am- no longer 

| © permitted to viſit Dona Conſtantia as for- 
*'merly, I ſhall account my felf happy on- 
[| Y to talk with her in her Kinſwoman's 
* Company. In ſhort, he was fo afraid 

' Of loſing the Opportunity , that en 
Q.4 6c 
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thither Tooner then he ought to have done. 
Dona Elvira receiv'd him fo kindly, and 
thew'd him ſo many Civilities, that he 
Knew not what to think or ſay to her.*You 
* have been puniſh'd (ſaid ſhe with a ſmi- 
* ling Countenance) tor going to Burgos with- 

out my Leave ; for then | could have in- 
* form'd you of the Match that was ma- 
* king between Dona Conſtantia and Don 
* Sancho 35 you would have had the plea- 
* fire of being at the Wedding, and 
* I ſhould have had the pleaſure ot ſpend- 
* ing a Whole day in your Company, 
The Marquis, upon theſe words, which 
recalFd to his Memory all his paſt Misfor- 
Wines, was ready to dye through the Con- 
ftraint which he put upon himſelf to con- 
ceal his Grief; and the Effects of it ap- 
pear'd in his Face. Which Elvira taking 
notice of, and withal appearing concern'd 


at it, the Marquis told her, 'That he was *' 


not altogether ſo well recover'd from his 
Sickneſs, but that he was troubl'd ſome- 
times with fainting Fits ; and aſter that, 
all he ſpoRe to her while he ſtay'd, he ut- 
ter'd with a languiſhing and melancholly 
Air, of which ſhe thought her ſelf tobe 
the cauſe. © Never fear Sir, (replyd El- 
* vira) my being ſo highly offended, as 
© not to deem ye worthy pardon. Me- 

6. thinks 


V ll 
Mat 
in hi 
Car 
the 

ble 

had 


nor 


Do 


tor 


; dra 


| (345) 


' thinks too, that you carry your Repen- 
Ce. "tance too far, and I amtroubld ar it. 
1 But Dona Conſtantia was not- long befors. 
he fe came ; for tho? ſhe were marry'd ſhe 
MN {fad not yet remov'd her Lodging, and as 
t- \for her Husband helay in the Marquis of 
h- illaflor's Apartment. She appear'd to the 
N- Marquis fo lov<cly, fo penſive, ſo careleſs 
© inher Mourning Habit, and ſo neat in her 
N Careleſsneſs, that he was charnid with 
2- {the ſight of her ; and no doubt the Trou- 
4 !fle and Perplexity which this Enterview 
- "had waken'd in theſe Two Lovers, had 
** 'noteſcap'd Elwira's piercing Eye, but that 
h |Don Ferdinand put a ſtop to hes Obſerva- 
” tion. She had had her Picture newly 
| drawn, and Don Ferdinand very pleaſant- 
y diverted her, by obſerving to her, that 
the had ſeveca! Beauties which the Limner 
had negleaed to expreis. This bewitch- 
{ing Flattery pleas'd her extreamly : ſo that 
the Marquis mide the belt of his time, 
and accoaliing Dona Conſt antia. * Ah: 
* Madam, ({::4 he) 1s. 1t poſſible thac 1 
 ©ſhou!dloſt ye; andrhat my Grief ſhould 
2 "not havelaid me in my Grore ; .1n ſhort, 
* do not believe ine altogether infenſi- 
"bleof my Misfortunc ? © No, voir, ({aid 
* (he) I do not in the leait believe ye in- 
©ſenſibkt; what I ſuffer my (elf, enables 
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© me to do you Juſtice ; but 'tis no long. 
6 er now allow'd me to ſeek my Conſia- 
tion. * How happy are. you, (continud 
© be) that*tis in your power to afflidt your 
© ſelf without a Crime ! * What Crime 
* then, Madam, (ſaid the Marquis) do you 
© think it to be, to bewail a Perſon that 
* 15 acquainted with nothing but Delpair, 
*: and knows not where to find one dro 

© of Conſolation to mitigate the Anguiſh 


*. of. his Sorrows, for having loſt ſo rich a: 
*.' Treaſure as your ſelf. My. Duty will not | 


*:let- me, (reph'd Conſtantia, concealing 
*. ſome Tears that fell from her Eyes, in fpight 
© of all that ſhecould do ) my Dury, I bo 
©: forbids me to love ye, and the ſameDu- 
*'ty commands me to fly your Company. 
*: How! can you hate me ! (cry'd the Mar- 


* guis ſobing ) Unjuſt Woman ! is Don. 


*: Sancho become the Maſter of your Heart, 
* and has he baniſh'd 'me from thence ? 
«- Oh Sir, inſult not over me any more, 
© (reply d Conſtantia imterrupting him.) It 
' behov'd: Don Sans to have done all 
that you have ſaid, and it became me to 
 afi{t him ; but I had not the Strength; 
as the Aflictions wherewith you ſee me 
overwhelm'd, may well inform ye. 
They had contimud their Expoſtulations, 
but that Elvira briskly quicted Don Ferd:-- 

nand, 
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g. ud, and return'd to the Marquis ; and* 
la- it —_ very luckily for the two Lo- 
id vers; tor Don Sancho, who preſently en- 
ur ;ter'd the Room, would not have been well 
ne |pleasd to have ſeen his Wife in private 
Ou —_— with the Marquis. He brought 
at Letters which he kad receiv'd from Mex:- 
to, that gave him a large Account of 
»p Goods that he had in the dies. Dona: 
{h Elvira alſo was concern'd in the Letters ; 
a: and that- was the Reaſon ſhe was forc'd to 
ot. ſtiear *em read over, which requir*d ſome 
57 \time ; ſothat the Marquis, not having an: 
b; opportunity to ſpeak to his Miſtreſs in: 
y, private; took a Pocket Looking-Glaſs. 
u- that lay upon the "Table; and making a: 
y. | hew as if he were playing with it, with 
7- | the point of a Diamond: wrote. upon it: 
n. | the following Verlſes.. 


*_þ 


Remember, fair Conſtantia, when your Face- 

e,  Jou ſee by true Reflexion from this Glaſs, 

It. That all thoſe Beauties which you there diſplay, 
ll Vaniſh from thence, when once you turn away-- 
0. But, Madam, be you near or far remote, . 

; My Heart retains 'em, ne&er to be forgot. . 


. Dona Conſtantia, was too intent upon ! 
, What the: Marquis: was doing-not to per-' 


ceive-that hg had writ ſomething upon the ' 
| Glaſs,; 
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@lafs, and therefore feigning to re&ifie 


fomething that was amiſs in her Head. ly 
Attire, ſhe took it out of his Hands, and: * 
read what he had there written; Elvirg | 
alſo deſir'd- it, to fet her: Locks: right, * 


which put Conſtantia to a nonplus; How- 
ever, not thinking it convenient; to ſhew 
any thing of Reluctancy, ſhe preſented it 
to.her : but as Elvira was going to take it, 
Conſtantia, as if it had been by Miſchance, 
let: it fall; and brake it to pieces; and 
Keming to be extreamly troubl'd for the 
Accident, pick'd up the bits, and threw 
*m out at Window : *© I am refold, (ſaid 
5+ ſhe). this ſhall give you no farther trou- 
** ble, and from this very. Evening, TI ſhall 
**endeavour to - repair my Fault.” The 
enamour'd, Marquis loſt no.- Opportuni- 
ty. of ſeeing her. Onthe other ſide, Do- 
na. Elvira perſever'd in her belief, that 
he.Loy'd her, becauſe he often came to 
viſit her. One. Day. that he was paſling 
tnrough the Gallery, which was right a- 
#ainſt Conſtantia's Chamber, he faw Fua- 
2a, .one of her Women, for whom: ſhe 
had the. greateſt Kindneſs, come forth; 
he ſtopp*d her, to ask her how her Mi- 
{trels did. © She is like to be at quiet for 
*fome Days, ( /aid (he) Don Sancho is 
** 20IDg, to the Eſcarial, and he has already 

© g1ven 
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« give... $2.*to two Duens's, not to let 
t her ſtir out of their ſight.” © How ! 


+ my poor Fuana, (cry d the Marquis) muſt 


© I not ſee her 2 © Not ſo often, Sir, (/a;4 


|* ſhe) as if he were at home : For you 
' © know what a terrible Beaſt: a Duena is.? 


© They are not 1o difficult to be tam'd as 
& thou thinkeſt for, (replyd the Marquis, 
© with @ (mile.) But, Il not be. behold- 
* ing to *'em: Here., take this Jewel 
© which I freely give thee, and procure 

© me a: moment's time to. talk with thy 

© Miſtreſs Fuana at firſt, was ſomewhat 

ſqueamiſh, but the Marquis knew ſo well 

how to manage her, that ſhe promisd 

him, that the next Day 'in the Evening, 

when her Miſtreſs. was alone, the would 

open the back-door, unknown to her Mi- 

ſireſs, and let him in: The Marquis, at 

the ſame time, was atraid-to offend her, 

nor would he have conſented to the Maid's 

Propoſal, but that he Flatter'd himſelf, as 

all Lovers do, that a Miſtreſs is never ſo 

much incens'd , by ſeeing the Perſon 

whom ſhe Loves at her Feet. but that 

the is ready to Pardon the Tranfports of 

a deſperate Lover. So that he made his 

Fears ſubmit to his Deſires, and promisd 

Tuana not to fail. Thepleating Idea which 

' he. had form'd to hinelt of this Meeting 
Caus'd 
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caus'd him to Took with 
which he had not done for a | 
Elvira, with whom he had been that Day 
and the next, perceiving it, was the more 


bearful A 


charnrd with him for it, and lov'd him 


{till more. and more. And now the appoin- 
ted Evening being come, Fuana waited 
for him, and by a: back pair of Stairs, ha- 


ving convey'd him into the Gallery, 


© Here I leave yee, ( ſaid ſhe) the Door 
© is open, and you have nothing to do, 
© but not to make any noife when ye en- 
© ter. But the Darkneſs of the Place, 


his Joy, and the Trouble he was in; causd 


him to commit a groſs Miftake. For the 


Gallery lead into Ekvira's Apartment , as: 


well as Conftantia's, 'and he went into EL. 
wvira's Chamber inſtead of his Miſtrefles, 


Now Elvira was already got to Bed, and: 


the ſmall Wax. Candle, that burnt at a 
good diſtance off, gave ſuch a dim light, 
that the Marquis, whoſe Thoughts were 
already taken np with other things, was 
not in a Condition to diſtinguiſh one 
Chamber from the other. Nor was Elvj- 
74 yet gone to Sleep, when ſhe heard 


her Door open, which ſhe never minded,. 


believing it had been one of her Maids ; 
but drawing the Curtain, and ſecing the 


Marquis approach, her Surprize was = 
ofs 
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bb then the hurly-burly of her Thoughts : 
However, ſhe conje&ur'd it to be an EF. 
&& of his Paſſion. But tho! ſhe took a 

eat Delight in Flattering her ſelf, yet 
ſhe look'd upon him now as ſomewhat 
too Rude, and was going to tell him a- 


ece of her Mind, when he threw him- 
upon his Knees, by her Bed-ſide, 


"and in a moſt ſubmiſſive, yet paſſionate 


manner, Which difcover'd the Trouble of 
his Soul, © Moſt Divine Creature, (/aid 
© he) never accuſe me before you hear 
* me. I confeſs it is a great piece of Rude- 
© neſs to come into your Chamber at an 
* unfeaſonable Hour ; I know *tis the way 
* to expoſe yee to many Inconveniences. 
" But I have been as cautious as it was: 
© poflible for me to be, tothe end, that: 
no body ſhould take notice of it. Fear 
nothing therefore, either from my Raſh- 
neſs, or the exceſs of my Love. I am 
© only come to aggravate the force of it 
© before yee, and to dye at your Feet. 
© No, Madam, (continw'd be) never did 
© Lover burn with a Flame ſo pure and fo 
© violent : Bear with me for ſome few 
© Minutes, without being affrighted ; and. 
© do not interrupt with your Reproaches 
© the Pleaſure which I taſte, by being in 
*. your Preſence. *Ah! Marquis, (repl'd 
© Elvica) 


 , 
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an Adventure, ſo extraordinary as this, 
ence come. to be known, would buſie 
Tongues refrain irom taxing me with 
keeping Correſpondence with yee ? [] 
do not diſown but that I have a particu- 
lar Inclination to do your Merit Juſtice. 
© But tho? this Inclinatioa be. much ſtron- 
ger then I apprehend it to be my lf, 
there 1s yet a Realon much more pow- 
© erſul ro be offended at the Liberty you 
© havetaken. She {poke theſe Words with 
ſuch a Commotion of Mind, and with a 
Voice ſo low, that the. Marquis could not 
yet perceive his Miſtake. * Liſten to 
that Inclination, ( /a:d he) if it be in my 
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Compaſlion owing to the only Man in 
the World, whom you have. made moſt 
Miſerable 2 Concluding thoſe Words, 
he took Elvira by the Hand, and kifg'd 
it with thoſe Tranſports, that are not to 
be expreis'd. Nor was ſhe inſenſible of 
it ; iniomuch, that a ſoothing Languiſh- 
ment, that. had almoſt maſter'd all her 
Senics, hinder?d her from being to Rigo- 
rous as ſhe would have been. "The ena- 
:mgur'd Marquis perceiv'd.it, and neg- 
lected nothing to. improve his Advanta- 
gCs 
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Elvira) is it poffible that you ſhould be 
{o Reſpedfulas you promiſe, and ſhould '* 
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ves. But finding thatſhe made too ſtrong 
2 Reſiſtance, © How | Madam ( /aid he ) 
© would you hinder me from demonſtra- 
' ting the Exceſs of my Paſlton, at the 
' only moment that ever I could be Ma- 
' fter of, ſince your Marriage ? Have 
' not you plighted your 'Troth to me, be- 
* fore ever you were engag'd to Don San- 
* cho ! 

The ſtab of a Dagger would have been 
eſs cruel to Elvira, then theſe Words ; 
which fſo furpriz'd her, and ſtrook her 
with ſuch an inward Grief, that ſhe 
woonded away in the Marquis's Arms. 
This Accident affrighten'd him beyond I- 


;magination : He ran to fetch the Light, 
'to ſee whether it were in his Power to re- 


eve the hn ans, Meu But in what 
2 Condition was he, when he ſaw her 


*Face, and found his Miſtake. He was 


almoſt at Death's Door himſelf ; nor did 
he know what - Reſolution to take : He 
was about to have left her in the Conditi- 
on ſhe was in. But then conſidering what 
a piece of Cruelty it would be toward a 
Woman that had: fo paſſionate a Kind- \ 
neſs for him, and that it he did not call 
tor Afiſtance, ſhe might te a: long time 
in her Fit, he was at a loſs-again zitdr, 
whom ſhould be call? If any, of her.Ser- 


vants, 
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Yants, that were the way to Ruine her, 


"m1 


Well—— at length, he reſolv'd to have « an 
recourſe to Dona Conſtantia, and the ra- he 
ther, becauſe he had an extraordinary de- | at 


fire to fee her. To which purpoſe, he 
{tole through the Gallery, into her Cham. 
ber, and as he drew the Curtains, tho' 
it were very foftly, ſhe wak'd of a fud- 
dain, and began to cry out, ſeeing him 
ſo near her at Midnight. * Be not di. 
* ſturb'd, Madam ( /aid he) and permit 
* me to ſtay but a few Minutes in your 
* Chamber. Good God, Sir, ( ſaid ſte) 
* What d yee mean to expoſe me thus ? 
* I it poſſible that you ſhould have any 
* kindneſs for me, yet go about to ruine 
* my Reputation ? No, no, I cannot 
permit your Company any longer, 1na 
place where you run the hazard as well 
of your own, as my Life, it you are 
diſcover'd. Be gone immediately, 1 
conjure yee, Sir ; The Requeſt it felf 
is ſo much a Trouble to me, that I have 
enough to do to make it ; and therefore 
give me no farther diſturbance, to ſpeak 
any more. © Madam ( ſaid the Marqui:) 
* I cannot leave yee, till I have inform'd 
© yee of the cruel Accident that has be- 
" fallen me. T thought my ſelf in your 
- Chamber, when I was in Ekvira's. 1 

*miſtook 
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her. ' miſtook her a long time for your elf, 
ave and have been declaring my Paſlion to 
' ra- * her, and ſhe has hearken'd to me. Bur, 
de-!t at length ſhe underftood, by the conti; 
he '« nuance of my Diſcourſe, that all my 
am- '* Vows and Proteſtations were addreſs d 
tho''* to you, Madam, and I tremble to tell 
ud- 'yee the Effte& which the Knowledge 
um * of this produc'd. She {ſwoonded away, 
Ai- '* and lies ſtill in a Fit ; fo that of Neceſ- 
mit '* ſity, you muſt be fo kind as to go and 
our '* help her, With that, Dona Conſtantia 
he) beginning to grow jealous, © O Sir, (ſaid 
5! © he) *tis not me that you ſeek for here, 
ny * nor ſhould I have known that you had 
ne * been in the Houſe, had not Eluira ſtood 
ot '* in need of my Afﬀiftance. No, no, I 
12 '* would not haye you to think me good 
ell '* Natur'd enough to go and relieve her 
e '*3n that Condition, to which the Plea- 
T '* fire of your Company has reduc'd her. 
ll © Tet it {irisfic yee, that I will fay no- 
'© © thing of it to any body, and fo I beg the 
'e * Favour of yee to depart immediately. 
K * How unkindly do you add tothe heap 
) © of my Afﬀidtions ! (cryd the Marquis, 
d * ;» a doleful tone) Can you think me ca- 
'* *© pable of ſucha piece of Infidelity ; me, 
© that love yee even to Adoration 3 who- 


| | * have given. Yee an ingenious and true 
; Account 
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* Account of what has paſs'd, and who, qi 
© would facrifice all the Women in hefan 
* World to your Eſteem ? Theſe words},. a 
were accompany'd with ſuch an Aire, foh..a. 
tender and ſo moving, that Dona Coſtas. y,,; 
tia, could not forbear to believe what he },, 1 
laid. © Well— ( {aid ſbe) 1 will beliewe $,, 1 
* yee, notwithſtanding all the Circum- |. . 
* ſtances that make againſt- yee. But do % 
* not abuſe my Indulgence, bi gone. As tn. 
for Elvira, take my Advice, and let her « hi 
alone as ſhe is: And when you ſee her, 
ſhew her the ſame Marks of your Eſteem 
and Kindneſs, as you were wont to do. 
'Tis my Opinion allo, that if it were 
poſltble to deceive her, when ſhe comes 
to talk of this Accident, and to make 
her believe ſhe was in. a Dream, it would |, 
extreamly conduce to bring us out of '1;, 
this Perplexity. The Marquis ap- ;, 
prov'd her prudent Counſel, and went 
away. | 
Dona Elvira by degrees recover'd her 
tronbV'd Sences, and after that, abat- 
don'd her ſelf to all that Deſpite and Re- 
pentance, which uſually attends an Acct- 
dent like that which had befalln her. '« 
She upbraided her ſelf with her Favours « 
tor an ingrateful Lover ; ſhe ſet before her « 
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Eyes the Tripmphs of her Rival, when 
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Wn ſhould be inform'd of her Misfortune, 
hed meditated Revenge proportionable to 
ords Anger. Nor was Conſtantia leſs affli- 
; bo] - ihe was ſufficiently apprehenſive of 
Fam Fovira's Fury, and ſhe blam'd her ſelf in 
t he 23 Heart, that ſhe had ſo ſoon diſmiſs'd 
Yer Lover. The Marquis alſo lay under 
im; great Diſturbances. His Imagination 
LI ingenious to furniſh him with Rea- 
» bns to be afraid, as well for his Miſtreſs 

7 '5 his Paſlion, and he waited the proper 
, Hour to ſee Dona Elvira with an extraor- 
MM nary Impatience. 


do. She had given Order, he ſhould be ad- 
: nitted when he came : And he found 


her in her Cloſet, upon her Couch, with 
her Eyes batl'd 1n_ Tears, and in a pro- 
ound Study. He had already thrown 
himſelf at her Feet, before ſhe perceiv'd 
P- im. But ſo foon as ſhe ſaw him, ſhe 
zave a great ſhrick, and roſe up in a pel- 
ing chafe, with a Reſolution to have flung 
out of the Room, but he prevented her, 
and {topping her with a moſt awful Aire, 
& © What have I done, Madam, ( /aid he ) 
© that you ſhould be thus rrighted at my 
* appearance 2 I cannot conceive what 
* Misfortune it ſhould be, that cauſes you 
* to caſt ſuch Looks upon me. Has any 
* body been here that has done me any 
* unfriendly Office. © Was 
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© Was there ever any Impudence like 
e £0 yours ? (cry'd Elvira, 4a terrible heat) 


'me 


fol 


© How durſt you come hither to inſult o- ! Ap 


© ver me, and after all that you have 
© done, come now and ask me whether 


© have any cauſe to complain. Who, I! ' 
© (reply'd the Marquis, with an Aire of aſto. | 
© niſbment ;) Have I, Madam, ever givn 
* you any cauſe of complaint? or, Did ' 


© I ever do any thing that has diſpleasd 
© yee? © Ah! certainly you muſt think 
© me to be very ealie of belief, it you be- 
© lieve me to be cully*d by your Counter- 
* feigned Surprifal. NogSir, I have noſuch 
© treacherous Memory, as to forget laſt 
© Nights Accident : It was not tor my 
£ Honour indeed ; but I hope to have a 
£ quick Revenge for the Mortification I 
© have ſuffer'd. I underſtand yee, Ma- 
© dam, ( ſaid the Marquis, with a diſconten- 
© red Aſpect,) my Afliduities diſpleaſe yee. 
© What Trick have you found out, ( /aid 
© ſhe) to ſhift off contefling, that you were 
* not in my Chamber ; that miſtaking 
© me for Conſtantia, you did not fill my 
© Ears with the dinn of your Paſſion; 
* and laſtly, that you did not leave me in 
* a 5woon? * All the Prodigies in the 
* World, (cry'd che Marquis) would lels 
* ſurprize me, then the Story that you tell 
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'/me. Do you think, Madam, that T ang 
{o rudely indiſcreet, to come into your 
' Apartment at ſuch a time of the Night, 
' without your permiffion ? How ſhould 
'I come to talk of Dona Conſtantia, who 
' have no particular. Kindneſs for her ? 
'And if you} doubt of what I affirm, 
Don Ferdinand will confirm the Truth 
'of it, who was in my Company all the 
' Night. Theſe confident Affertions of 
the Marquis put Elvirs into a ftrange 
iſtoniſhment, ſo that after a Thouſand 
teflexions of her own making, and a 
Thouſand Oaths the, Marquis {wote, they 
both. concluded that ſhe had been in a 
Dream; and upon that, ſhe beg him as 
nany excuſes, for flying out 10 ſeverely 
gainſt him. But the Marquis's Joy had 
not been perfe&, had not Conſtantia had 
ter ſhare of it. Thereupon, he wrote to 
ter the next Day, and gary: [rams the 

dillet to deliver to her Miſtres&, It was 
n theſe Words, 


Have over-perſuaded Elvira 53 and never 
WAs any hin ſo Pleaſant as her Credulis 
ly. I can hard) pardon m [elf the Oaths 
which I ſworez 1 proteſted to ber, that I 
Lovd mo Irving Soul but her ſelf i Whereas 


you know, Madam, that you are the only 
Perſon 
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Perſon that 1 Love. Is it not poſſible ſn; to | 


give you an Account of our Conteſt,and t4 joy 
your Company a little longer then I did the lat 


Night ? 


Tuana ran to her Miſtreſs's Chamber, 
to have givin her this Billet: But there 
ſhe found the two Dwuena's, who, accor- 
ding to their Orders, were not to let 
her ſtir out of their ſight, and ſhe was 
careful of making them privy to a Secret, 
which they would be ſure to reveal ; fo 
that ſhe preſently withdrew. But as ſhe 
paſs'd haſtily through the Gallery, as ill 
Luck would have it, ſhe dropp'd the Bil- 
let, and did not perceive it, till ſome time 
after. In the mean while, Dona Elvira, 
who was walking in the Gallery, at the 
{ame time, ſaw her let it fall, and ſaid no- 
thing, but took it up. Immediately, no 
leſs Impatient then big with Curioſity, 
ſhe retir'd to her Cloiet; and it is eaſie 
to imagine the Sentiments of Grief and 
Indignation upon the reading of a Billet 


that made her the ridiculous Subje& of | 


the Enditer's Mirth. She was incensd 
beyond all atonement , to find that fhe 
ſhould have ſuch a violent Paſſion for a 
Man that fcorn'd her, and a Rival that 
was ſo well intorni'd of her moe 

c 
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She could not forbear admiring, that ſhe 
ſhould, with ſo much eaſineſs, believe 
| the Marquis, and how he could come to 


perſuade her, that all ſhe had ſeen was no 
more then a Dream. She wept, ſhe 
wail'd, ſhe took a Thouſand various Re- 
ſolutions, ſometimes to be reveng'd, ſome- 
times to be as indifferent as he was cold. 
But, at length her Love prevailing, ſhe 
agreed to Pardon his Ingratitude, if jhe 
conld but make him Love her. To com- 
paſs this Deſign, upon which all her Tran- 


quility depended, ſhe thought there was 


not any thing which ſhe might put in 
practice ; and therefore, feigning not to 
to have ſcen the Billet, ſhe wrote another 
to the Marquis, wherein jhe ſent for him 
to comes to her. 


F you intend to be punftnal to the meeting, 
which is appointed, fail not to come this 
Evening to my Apartiment : I ſhall not fail to 
be alone, to the end I may have more time to 


diſcourſe yee. 


This Propoſal of a private Meeting 
Face to Face, very much gravelPd him. 
For it 1s a difficult thing, toad any long 
time the Part of a Man in Love, and 
who, in that Reſpe&, deſires nothing of 
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a Woman by whom he is belov'd. Let a 
Man have never 1o little to do with a Mi- 
{triſs that is quick-ſighted, ſhe quickly pe- 
netrates into that which he moſt willingly 
would hide from her, But, tho' he had 
no mind to meet, yet he durſt not fail, 
Away therefore he went in the Evening, 
and tound her in a magnificent Cloſet, all 
hung with Lights, and where there was 
nothing omitted to .make it ſumptuous 
and delightful. She her ſelf was laid down 
upon a Couch, in a carelels Morning ha- 
bit, of Roſe-colour Silk, intermix'd with 
Silver, ſuch as they uſually wear in Spain, 
her Hair negligently diſhevelPd about her 
Shoulders, and ſome Jewels here and there 
diſpersd without any Aﬀectation, com- 
pleated the luſtre of her Dreſs ; nor had 
the ever manag*d her Charms to more ad- 


vantage. *© *Tis 1o difficult a thing (ſaid - 


© ſhe) for me, that am troubPd with 
© Company, to find a convenient time 
© to enjoy yours, that I reſolv'd to 
* make choice of this, and withal, to or- 
* der my Servants to ſay, I am not within. 


© You fee, Sir, care has been taken to 


© ſpare you that time and leiſure, which 


* perhaps you never deſir'd. © I havede- | 


* tird it, and moſt earneſtly too, (/aid 
* the Marquzs, falling upon his Knees, by the 
a7 
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* ſide of the Couch) but being aw'd by m 

Relieet I durſt not tell —_ {o n —_ 
* ſhould I ever have preſum'd to hope the 
* Favour which you afford me now, but 
* that it is your pleaſure that my Happi- 
* neſs ſhould be a piece of your Workman- 
* ſhip. © IT queſtion, ( /a:d ſhe) whether 
* it be ſo much your Deſire as mine, and 
* I fear 'twill be my Reproach one Day, 
* to have made an ungrateful Perſon of 
' yee. © Your ſuſpitions, Madam, ( /aid 
* be) do me infinite wrong ; and I am hi- 
* therto utterly ignorant, which way I 
© have aefervd 'em. Ah! (o&y'd ſhe, no 
* longer being Miſtriſs of her Reſentment,) 
* perftidious Man ! I will inſtru& yee then, 
* for your better Edification ; or rather, 
* this Billet will inform yee, which Ye- 
* ſterday you wrote to your Mitſtreſs, 


. © Will yee now difown this too, and make 


' me believe I'm ſtill in a Dream? Any 
* other Perſon but my ſelf, (continu'd ſhe) 
* would havemade ule of it to your ruine. 
* But I have ſuſpended my Revenge : I 
* was willing to ſee whether you are capa- 
© ble of Repentance; for I am ſtill weak 
* enough to pardon yee. Yes if you 
* intend to preſerve Dona Conſtantia from 
* the fury of her Husband, "twill be your 
© beſt way to pledge ou your Faith ; tor, 
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in ſhort, the repoſe of my Life depends 
© upon it. 

The Marquis, at theſe words, all in 
Trouble and Confuſion, could not chooſe 
but diſcover in his Looks, the diſorder of 
his Soul. © I muſt confeſs, Madam, ( [aid 
* he) I Love Conſtantia, and IT could have 
© wiſh'd, that the ſame inclination which 
* devoted me to her, had made me your 
© ſuppliant. The Union of your For. 


© tune to mine, would have been too' 


© great a Happineſs for me. But, Ma- 
© dam, Iam not the Maſter of my own 
© Deſtiny, and you ought to pity me. 


© For, in ſhort, I am not belov'd by her, | 


© for whom TI had a Kindneſs; I know 
© your Merit, and the price of your Fa- 
© vours: Conſider then the Extremity of 
© my Misfortune, not to be able, neither 
© to avoid a great Miſchief, nor to em- 


© brace a great Happineſs. How Un- 


© fortunate am TI! (cd ſhe, at the ſame 
© time letting fall a ſhowre of Tears ;) Have 
© I been all along ſo kind to make theſe 
© Condeſcentions ſo unworthy of my 
© ſelf, and is there nothing that remains 
© for me, but the Reward of ruinous 
© Deſpair, to be refugd 2 Ah miſerable 
© Creature | never ſurvive thy Shame, but 


© by a ſpecdy Death, repair the Folly of 


ey | 
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' thy Life, Concluding thoſe words, ſhe 
drew a Dagger from under the Cuſhions, 
where ſhe ol hid it, and ſtabb'd it into 
her Boſome. Immediately down {ihe 
tumbl'd, weltring in Blood, and fetching 
from her Breaſt moſt doleful Sighs, ſhe 
left the Marquis fully perſuaded that ſhe 
was going to give up the Ghoſt. You 
may eaſily imagine his" Aſtoniſhment ; 
who ſeeing her grow pale and motionleſs, 


' began to be afraid that ſhe was quite dead. 


In this Extremity, he thought it his beſt 
way to get out of ſuch a fatal Place ; and 
meeting Fuana in the Gallery, he told her 


what a fatal Accident had happen'd. She 


was as much- troubl'd as He, and carry*d 
him immediately into her Milſtriſs's Clo- 
ſer, wherg ſhe help'd him to hide himſelf. 
In the mean time, Elvira, who had coun- 
terfeited a ſwooning Fit, and only feign'd 

&- Wo- 


- to kill her ſelf, calling to one of 


men, to whom the had imparted her De- 
hen, * Help, Exgenia, help, ( ſaid ſhe ) for 
* Fam wounded and paſt all Confolation, 
* to find the Marquis fo indifferent. My 
* Buſineſs is done, dear Maid ; ſince he 
* has ſtood his laſt Tryal, I muſt never 
' hope to move his Heart, The Traytor 
* minded nothing, but to get away ; and 


* here has left me dying for his ſake, 


; © Thave 
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* I have no more to think of but my Re. | 


* venge ; and that ſame cruel and re- 
* morſeleſs Paffion ſhall cure me of that 
* Aﬀectionate Paſſion which I had for 
© him. And fo faying, ſhe causd her 
wound to be bound up, and went to Bed, 
While things were thus manag'd in Do. 

na Elvira's Apartment, Conſtantia was not 
at home, in regMFd her Husband had ſent 
for her to meet him upon the Road. But 
at their Return, they found none of their 
own Servants, either at the Gates or 
Doors, only the Houſe full of all forts of 
People, as well Officers of Juſtice, as El- 
wira's Friends, who flock*d thither upon 
the Account of the Accident. At which 
they were ſtrangely fſurpriz'd, and went 
to her Chamber ; where, ſo ſoon as ſhe 
ſaw *em, ſhe renewed her Lamentations, 
and made %em a Repetition of what ſhe 
had already told all the World, that the 
Marquis of Leyna finding her alone, and 
willing to make the beſt of his Opportu- 
nity, for madneſs that ſhe refusd his 
Courtſhip, had ſtabb'd her with his Dag- 
ger, In purſuance of which, ſhe causd 
moſt heinous Informations to be drawn 
up againſt him ; and the Fact was believ'd 
to be a real Truth. The Duke of Medi- 
na Celi, being intorm'd of it, was < his 
its 
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Wits end, and all People talkd of no leſs 


' then of putting the Marquis to Death; 


ſo ſoon as he could be taken. As for Do. 
na Conſtantia, it isnot to be expreſs'd how 
extreamly ſhe was troubl'd and afflicted 
when ſhe underſtood the Buſineſs, and 
Elvira, obſerv'd her too narrowly, not to 
underſtand her Sentiments ; and tho* ſhe 
{trove to conceal *em with all the Care 
imagingble , yet they could not chooſe 
but appear in her Countenance, It was 
an extraordinary Griet to her, to think 
of accuſing the Marquis, nor could ſhe 
believe him innocent, when ſhe calPd to 
mind with what diſturbance he came to 
her Chamber the ſame Night that he had 
been with Elvira. She therefore feign'd 
her ſelf to be tyrd with her Journey, that 
ſhe might have a Pretence to quit Elvira, 
only ſhe deſir'd Don Sancho to ſtay there 
ſome time ; and no ſooner was ſhe re- 
tird to her Cloſet, o'erwhelm'd with 
Grief and Diſcontent, but F ws came to 
her, and inform'd her that ſhe had hid the 
Marquis. Upon which, ſhe madea ſud- 
den ſtop, uncertain what ſhe had to do. 
But he immediately appear'd and threw 
himſelf at her Feet. © Oh! Madam, (ſaid 
* be) can you ſcruple to ſee a Man, who, 
© in the excels of his Misfortune, has no 0- 

R 4 © ther 


al 


( 368 ) 


ther Conſolation buc what you afford 
him. ©* Speak more Sincerely, Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, interrupting him) and tell your 
Story to the charming Elvirs, The 
wicked injury that you have done her 
ſufficiently betrays the violence of your 
Paſſion. © Ah! Madam, (/aid he) how 
are you going to be {way'd by Pre. 
. Judice and Miſtake ! Hear me, for 
. Heaven's Sake , and I will quiekly let 

' youſee your Error. And then he gave 
her a Tull Relation of every particular 
Circumſtance of the Accident, with that 
ingenious Sincerity , that ſhe could not 
chooſe but give Credit to him. ©I am 
* infinitely Sorry, ( /aid ſhe) and I bewall 
my own Condition ; for we have a 
cruel Enemy to deal with. She will look 
upon me as the cauſe of your Contempt, 
and ſhe will leave nothing omitted to 
gratifie her Hatred ; tho' were l the on- 
ly Perſon upon whom her Reſentment 
were to fall, methinks I ſhould be fo 
much the leſs miſerable Her Grief 
and her Tears would not permit her to 
proceed : And while the Marquis was 
endeavyouring to alleviate her Sadnefs, E/- 
vira, tranſported with her unjuſt Rage, 
ſeeing Don Sancho by her, * Sir, ( ſaid 
* ſhe) never think that Loye has any ſhare 
in 
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* in the Tragedy that has been ated be- 
* tween the Marquis of Leyya and m 

© felf ; he has always look'd upon me with 
© an indifferent Eye, and it is not conſo- 
© nant to Sence, that a Man ſhould ſtab 
© a Miſtreſs for not complying immedi- 
* ately with his Deſires. That was never 
* the Motive ; No-- no--- but your Con- 
© cerns are the cauſe of this uhhappy Ac- 
* cident that has befalYln me. You will. 


'* find by that Billet which he wrote to 


* Dona Conſtantia, and which fell into my 
© Hands by chance, that he holds a Car- 
* reſpondence with her; and as my Lo- 
© yer, I tax'd him with it. I would have 
* had him renounc'd it, and upon his re- 


- © fuſal, Ithreain'd him ſeverely to inform 


* you of it, when in a rage; and to rid 
* himſelf of his fears and jealouſies, he 
* drew his Daggerand gave me thiswound. 
This pernicious Story wronght in Don Sar- 
che the full Effe& which Elvira promis'd to- 
her ſelf. He gave her a thouſand Thanks, 
and offer'd her his Eſtate and his Life, in 
vindication of the wrong ſhe had ſuſtain'd, 
and finding himſelf tranſported with his 
Jealouſie, never meditating any more upon 
the Conſequences of his Revenge, he flew 
to his Wife's Apartment. Tuana perceiv- 
ing him coming, gave immediate notice to 
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the Marquis, who preſently ſlipp'd behind 
the Hangings. Don Sancho enter'd her 
Chamber with a furious Aſpe&, and found 
Conſtantia lying _ the Couch,ſolangui- 
ſhing,and withal ſo beautiful,as would have 
mov'd the moſt obdurate to Compaſſion 
and Tenderneſs. But far from that, the 
Devil, which had poſſe{9d him, had put 
it into his Head, that her profound Me- 
lancholy was only an effect of her Grief 
* for what was likely to befall che Marquis : 
and carry'd away with thoſe Thoughts, 
* This is no time, Madam, ( ſaid he) to 
* muſe upon your Paramour ; and fo fay. 
ing, drew his Dagger ; which Conſtantia 
ſeeing, as much atfrighted and diſmay'd 
as ſhe was, had only ſo much time and 
{trength to throw herſelf at his Feet, and 
beg her Life ; and this ſame ſhort delay 
was that which ſav'd her. For notwith- 
ſtanding all her Tears, his Hand was up 
to give the fatal ſtroak, when the Marquis 
ruſh*d out from the place where he lay hid, 
and calling him to ſtand upon his Guard, 
generouſly gave him time to draw his 
Sword. But the Match was not equal: 
For the Marquis's Love and Anger , both 
together, had re-inforc'd his natural ſtrength 
and courage to that degree, that he was 
able to. have vanquiſh'd ten ſuch oy an ; 
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ſo that with one Mortal thruſt, he lay'd 
the Jealous Husband dead at his Feet. 
Dona Conſtantia, ſcar d with her own 
danger, and the death of her Husband, 
would have calPd out for help : but the 
Marquis embracing her Knees, © Make 
* no noiſe, Madam, ( /aid he )' for if you 
* do, we are utterly ruin'd : You will be 


* accusd as well as I; but permit me to 
© ſecure you in a Place of ſafety, Or, 


* if you reſolve to ſtay, to your own 
© deſtruction, I am reſfolv'd to run the 
© ſame hazard, and be ruin'd with yee. 
Her diſmay, and her irrefolution at firſt, 
were ſuch, as were not caſie to be expreſt ; 
but at length, her Reputation, which was 
always more dear to her, then her Life, 
oblig'd her to determine. * Flie Sir, faid 
© ſhe) and leave a miſerable Woman, whom 
* the Laws of Decency will not permit 
* toaccompany your flight : nor 1s it for 
* me to be any ways afliſting toward your 
© eſcape, without a Crime, fince you are 
* the Murderer of my Husband. But I 
© conſent to your eſcape, and beg ye to 
* provide for your ſelf, and to be more 
* careful of your preſervation , then I 
* would be of my own. For my part, I 
* intend to wait the iſſue of this unlucky 
© buſineſs in a Cloyſter, and there I will 
© preſerve 
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* preſerve you in my Remembrance, 
© which is all I can do tor yee. | 
Concluding thoſe words, notwithſtand. 
ing all the tears and entreaties ofthe Mar- 
quis, ſhe left the Room, attended only by 
7#4ara, both wrapp'd up in long Mantles ; 
nor would the Marquis forſake her, but 


ſtill foilow'd her at a diſtance. She had 


been ſo provident as to take along with 
her ſome Jewels and Money ; but, in re- 
gard the Night was now far ſpent, ſhe 
went no farther then Fuana's Mother's 
Houſe, in expectation of Day, that ſhe 
might ſhut her ſelf up in the Nunnery of 
St. Domingo. There this afflicted Lady 
thought to have found an afſuredSancuary 
and perhaps her Expectations would have 
been anſwer'd, but for the violent Proſe- 
cutions of Dona Elvira. She accus'd*her 
to have allafſinated her Husband with the 
aſſiſtance of the Marquis of Leyna : She 
juſtify'd alſo, that he went from her very 
late in the Night, and all the Circumſtar» 
\ ces which ſhe produc'd contributed to the 
ruine of thoſe two Lovers. She diſcover'd 
where her Rival had conceal her ſelf; ſhe 
g4ve preſentinformation of it to the Court, 
and ihe obtain'd an Order from the King 
to the Abbeſs, to keep Conſtantia as a Per- 
ſon that would be calld to a = ſevere 
CCcount. 
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Account. She was alſo depriv'd the Li- 
berty of ſtirring out of her Chamber, 
and while they were buſily contriving to 
frame the Procels againſt her and the Mar- 
quis, Letters were intercepted which he 
had written to her full of Paſſtion, and 
Menaces againſt their Common Enemies; 
and they were brought in as Evidence a- 
eainſt 'em. 

All this while, the Marquis was res 
duc*d to fuch a Candition of Deipair and 
Fury, as would have tranſported him to 
the laſt Extrerfties of Violence, io cager 
was he to ruine himſelf, in hopes to ſave 
his Miſtreſs. All his Friends labour'd to 
appeaſe his Fury, and kept him private 
whicher he would or no. But at length, 
the Duke of Medina Cel; told him, that it 
was in vainto delay any longer, that his 
buſineſs went worſe and worſe, and that 
there was an abſolute Neceflity for him to 
retire into Flanders, This was to him ano- 
ther Thunder-clap ; he ſaw his Miſtreſs in 
Danger, and yet they would enforce him 
to forſake her in the. midſt of her Neceſhi- 
7 : Sothat he refus'd to conſent to their 

dvice, while he thought it a greater Mis- 
fortune to eſcape alone, then to. periſh 
with the Perſon that he lov*d. He there- 


fore made it his whole buſineſs to get his 
Mitrils 
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Miſtreſs out of the Place of her Confine« 
ment. * He had ſought in vain to corrupt 
her Guards, for they were too vigilant, 
and too faithful to Elvira. But, at length 
he bethought himſelf of a particular Ex- 
pedient. There are in . Madrid a great 
number of blind People that ſtrowle about 
the Streets, with their Tabors and Pipes, 
much like thoſe which the Biſcayners. 
make uſe of : They alfo ſing long Songs, 
containing ſometimes, the Amours of the 
Moors, that made themſelves Maſters of 
Grenada , and ſometimes other Stories. 
The Marquis therefore compos'd ſeveral 
Stanza's, wherein he ſet forth Conſtantia's 
and his own Misfortunes, under the Names. 
of the enamour'd Zegris, and the unfortu- 
nate Galiana. He allo gave Conſtantia no- 


tice to be ready to make her Eſcape, and. 


that ihe ſhould meet with Afliſtants at the 
Garden Door. 'This done, he gave the 
blind People their Leſſon, and they being 
thoroughly inſtru&ed, went to the Con- 
vent. Now the Nuns, are generally ex- 
treamly taken with this fort of Muſick, 
and therefore as ſoon as they heard 'em, 
they caus'd 'em to be let into the great 
Speaking-Room, whether all the Society 
flock'd together. The Marquis knew that 
Conſtantia's Chamber was near to that 

Room 
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Room ; and the Nuns that were appointed 
to Guard her,never conſidering the Charge 
with which they were enceaiid, run at- 
ter the reſt of their Companions. Ne- 
verthelels, Conſtantia never minded to 
take advantage of the opportunity, till 
the Beggars having ſung out ſeveral of 
their Ballads, began that which the Mar- 
quis had given em. But then, not doubt- 
ing but that the Ballad concern'd her, by 
the reſemblance of the Story with her 
Misfortunes, ſhe refolv'd to fſatisfie her 
Curioſity. With that, Jhe went immedt- 
ately, together with Fuana, into the Gar- 
den, and made dire&ly to a Door, that 
open'd into the Fizlds; and before ſhe 
came near it, ſhe heard ſome body boun- 


. Cing againſt it, to break it open. In ſhort, 


the door was ſoon forc'd off the Hinges ; 
and then appear'd the Marquis of Leyna, 
with a great Number of his Friends. It 
TO impoſtible to expreſs the Joy of thoſe 
two Lovers at their Meeting. Don Fer- 
dinarnd allo, who was one of the Party, put 
Conſtantia and Fuana into a Coach and Six 
Horſes, and the Road being laid with freſh 
Coach and Horſes, they quickly got out of 
reach, and travelling through France, ar- 
riv.d ſafe at Bruſſels, where Dona Conſftan- 
24a put her ſelf into a Nunnery, that ihe 

might 
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might not break the Laws of Decency, 
of which ſhe was a pun&tual Obſerver, 
Dona Elvira, mad that her Rival, and 
the Marquis had thus eſcap'd her Fury, la- 
bour'd all the could to obtain Orders to 
continue her Proſecution in Flanders. But 
thoſe were deny'd her; andthen it was, 
that jhe could no longer withſtand the Ex- 
ceſs of her Vexation And now the Ob- 
jets of her Revenge being out of her 
reach, ſhc had time to refle&t upon the E- 
no mity of her Crime She conſhider'd, 
that the Perſons whom ſhe periecuted, had 
never Celerv'd her Reſentment. Rage and 
Repentance turmoiFd her to that Degree, 
that ſhe could not any longer reſiſt their 
force, and the wound which ſhe had gt- 
ven her ſelf, beginning to feſter, by rea- 
lon of her wilfully retuſing to apply ne- 
ceſſary Remedies, in a few Days Jhe found 
that her Life was in great Danger ; and 
being at length given over by the Phyſi. 
cians, ſhe began then to think of diſcove- 
ring the Truth, which ſhe had fo obſti- 
nately proſecuted ; and made uſe of her 
remaining Strength, to write to the Duke 
of Medina Celi, To that purpoſe, when 
ſhe had finiſh'd her Relation, ſhe gave the 
Pacquet to her Confident Eugenia, with 


expreſs Order, not to deliver it till _— 
cr 
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her Death. After that, ſhe ſeed to be 
more at reſt, and with an extraordinary 
Reſolution, lay'd aſide, for the ſhort re. 
mainder of her Days, all farther thoughts 
of worldly Aﬀairs. Thus dy'd Elvira. As 
ſoon as her Friends had pay'd their laſt 
Duties to her deceaſed Body, Eugenia de- 
liverd her Miſtrefles Pacquet to the Duke; 
who opening it, found therein a Letter 
from Dona Elvira, of which theſe were 
the Words. 


F the ſhame of acknowledging that I have 
Low'd an ungrateful Man, and that I have 
committed a piece of Treachery, unworthy a 
Perſon of my Birth, may ſuffice to merit the 
pardon of my Folly and Wickeaneſs ; If the juſt 
Anguiſh which my approaching Death inflitts 
upon me, may procure me that Compaſſion, 
which I dare not promiſe to my ſelf, you will 
n0 longer, Sir, be mcens'd againſt a Woman, 
whoſe Crime and Misfortune were Love and 


Jealouſie. The Marquis of Leyna is inno- 


cent, Twas T1 that gave my ſelf the wound. 


{ thought to move him by all the outward Ap- 
fearances of a deep Deſpair. To that purpoſe 
1 had prepard a little Bladder of Blood, un- 
der my Boſome, ready for the ftroak of a Dag- 


ger, but the Trouble I was in, caus'd me to 


{tab it farther then 1 intended, and by that 


means, 
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means, T inflicted upon my ſelf the Puniſhment 
that I deſery'd. *Tis alſo true, that I infusd 
into Don Sancho the cruel Reſolution to have 
ſacrified Conltantia to his Fealouſie. I omit- 
ted nothing to inflame his Rage, and render her 
Guilty 5 ſo that if the Marquis had not ſaw/d 
her Life, he had infallibly murder 'd her, In- 
form the King of this my Confeſſion, made at 
ſuch a time, as clears it from all Suſpition. I 
bequeath, Sir, by my Will, all my Eſtate to 
Dona Conſtantia, and 1 wiſh, that together 
with it, ſhe may enjoy the Perſon who was 
born to compleat the Felicity of her Life. 


Tho' the Duke were over-joy'd to read 
a Depoſition ſo beneficial for his Nephew, 
however, he could not chooſe but bewail 
the hard Fate of Dona Elvira. He be- 
fought the King that this Letter might 
be read in Council: To which his Maje- 
ſty freely conſented, and likewiſe gran- 
ted the Marquis his Pardon. Which was 
the more eafily obtain'd, becauſe there 
were no other Proſecutions againſt him, 
and for that, all People were convinc'd of 
his Innocency. Thereupon, the Duke 
ſent him the happy Tydings, and Dona 
Conſtantia return'd to Madrid, at the ſame 
time that the Marquis arriv'd there, Eve- 


ry body deſir'd her no longer to delay the 
Felicity 
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Felicity of her Lover. But ſhe thought it 
became her to pay a little reſpe& to the 
Rules of Decency, which wonld not per- 
mit her ſo ſoon to marry the Perſon who 
had ſlain her Husband. However, ſhe 
gave the Marquis leave to truſt to her AC 
ſurances, and then retir'd to a Nunnery 
with the Conſtable Colowna's Lady, who 
had always been her conſtant Friend. 
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